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OR which of you, intending to build a tower, sitteth not 
down first and counteth the cost, whether he have suf- 
ficient to finish it?” 

Did you sit down, O kings and rulers of Europe! and 
count the cost, before you unsheathed the sword? Did you 
reckon these items? 

Seventeen million men, the strongest, fittest, healthiest of 

Europe, are withdrawn from the work of creation and set at 

the business of destruction. They leave the plow, the saw, the 

pen, and seize the rifle, the bayonet, and the cannon. 

The houses in which were happy families, the buildings where com- 

merce thrived, the cathedrals centuries old, the works of art, the 

structures that were the joyous boast of cities and that strangers came to 

admire from the ends of the earth, bringing their gold and silver with them 

to enrich you, are battered down, blown up, or burned to the ground. 

You have darkened what thousands of homes and set a guard of terror 

there. Many are the races and tongues of men, but the sobs of mothers 

are of one language. From all Europe comes that pitiful voice, ancient as 
the world’s blood-lust, “the voice of lamentation and weeping and great 
mourning, Rachel weeping for her children, and refusing to be comforted, 
because they are not.” What is the itch of your miserable honor com- 
pared to the abysmal woe of these women? 

The shrill wails of millions of fatherless children, accusing you 

to heaven. 

And the boys the handsome, brave hope of all, lying piled 

up on battlefields, their fair bodies chewed by the Mino- 

taur of War; some dead, some anguished by thirst and 
wounds. 

Commerce paralyzed, mills still and vacant, shops 

closed, banks barred, schoolhouses empty, 

mines deserted, fields and vineyards rot- 
ting, forests aflame, cities looted, the 
armies of contented laborers gone back 
to the jungle-business of man hunting; 
the cry everywhere of race-hate, 
“Kill, kill, kill!” 
‘ Did you count the cos! > 
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By Ella Wheeler Wilcox 


Drawing by Charles A.Winter 
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OU have lived long and learned the secret of life, O Seer! 
Tell me what are the best three things to seek— 
The best three things fora man to seek on earth? 


The best three things for a man to seek, O Son! are these: 
Reverence for that great source from whence he came; 
Work for the world wherein he finds himself, 

And knowledge of the realm toward which he goes. 


What are the best three things to love on earth, O Seer! — 
W hat are the best three things for a man to love? 


The best three things for a man to love, O Son! are these: 
Labor which keeps his forces all in action; 

A home wherein no evil thing may enter, 

And a loving woman with God in her heart. 


What are the three great sins to shun, O Seer !— 
What are the three great sins for a man to shun? 
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The three great sins for a man to shun, O Son! are these: 
A thought which soils the heart from whence it goes; 

An action which can harm a living thing, 

And undeveloped energies of mind. 


a 


ee Fe age 


W hat are the worst three things to fear, O Seer! — 
W hat are the worst three things for a man to fear? 


The worst three things for a man to fear,O Son! are these: rp 
Doubt and suspicion in a young child's eyes; 

Accusing shame upon a woman's face, 

And in himself no consciousness of God. 
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“Tm glad I saw you,” said the girl. ‘I hope you won't forget me. I am late; I 
must go—I suppose——" 


(Athalie) 
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THE ROMANCE OF A GIRL WITH A STRANGE POWER 
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HEN Mrs. Greensleeve 
first laid eyes on her 
baby, she knew it was 
different from the other 
children. 

“What is the matter 
with it?”’ she asked. 

The preoccupied physician replied that 
there was nothing the matter. In point of 
fact, he had been admiring the newly born lit- 
tle girl when her mother asked the question. 

‘“She’s about as perfect as they make 
em,” he concluded, placing the baby beside 
its mother. 

The mother said nothing. From moment 
to moment she turned her head on the pil- 
low and gazed down at her new daughter 
with a curious, questioning expression. She 
had never gazed at any of her other children 
so uneasily. Even after she fell asleep, the 
slightly puzzled expression remained as a 
faint crease between her brows. 

Her husband, who had been wandering 
about from the bar to the office, from the 
office to the veranda, and occasionally en- 
tirely around the exterior of the road-house, 
came in on tiptoe and looked rather vacantly 
at them both. 

Then he went out again, as though he was 
not sure where he might be going. He was 
a little man and mild, and he did not look 
as though he had been-created for anything 
in particular, not even for the purpose of 
procreation. 


It was one oi those early April days when 
birds make a great fuss over their vocal 
accomplishments and the brown earth 
grows green overnight; when the hot spring 
sun draws vapors from the soil, and the 
characteristic Long Island odor of manure 
is far too prevalent to please anybody but 
a native. 

Peter Greensleeve, wandering at hazard 
around the corner of the tavern, came upon 
his business partner, Archer B. Ledlie, leis- 
urely digging for bait in the barnyard. The 
latter was in his shirt-sleeves—always a 
good sign for continued fair weather. 

Boy?” inquired Ledlie, resting one soil- 
incrusted boot on his spade. 

‘“* Another girl,’ admitted Greensleeve. 

‘““Gawsh!”’ After a moment’s rumination 
he picked up a squirming angleworm from 
the edge of the shallow excavation and 
dropped it into the empty tomato-can. 

“Going fishing?”’ inquired Greensleeve, 
without interest. 

“IT dunno. Mebbe. Your boy Jack seen 
a trout into Spring Pond.” 

Ledlie, who was a large, heavy, red-faced 
man with a noticeably small mouth, faded 
blue eyes, and gray chin-whiskers, picked 
a budding sprig from a bush, nibbled it, and 
gravely seated himself on the edge of the 
horse-trough. He was wearing a cigar 
behind his ear which he presently ex- 
tracted, gazed at, then, reconsidering the 
extravagance, replaced. 
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“Three gals, Pete—that’s your record,”’ 
he remarked, gazing reproachfully out 
across the salt meadows beyond the cause- 
way. .“‘They won’t bring you in nothin’,” 
he added, shutting his thin lips. 

“T kind of like them,” said Greensleeve, 
with a sigh. 

“They'll eat their heads off,’ retorted 
Ledlie; ‘‘then they’ll git married an’ go off 
som’ers. There ain’t nothin’ to gals nohow. 
You oughtn’t to have went an’ done it.”’ 

There seemed to be no further defense 
for Greensleeve. Ledlie continued to chew 
a sprig of something green and tender, re- 
volving it and rolling it from one side of his 
small, thin-lipped mouth to the other. His 
thin little partner brooded in the sunshine. 
Once he glanced up at the-sign which swung 
in front of the road-house: “Hotel Green- 
sleeve: Greensleeve & Ledlie, Proprietors.”’ 

“Needs painting, Archie,’ he volun- 
teered mildly. 

“T dunno,” said the other. “Since the 
gunnin’-season closed, there ain’t been no 
business except them sports from New York. 
The bar done good; that’s all.’ 

“There were two commercial 
Wednesday week.” 

“Ves; an’ they found fault with their 
vittles. They can go to the other place, 
next time.”” Which was as near as Ledlie 
ever came to profanity. 

After a silence Ledlie said: “Here come 
your kids, Pete. I guess I’ll let ’em dig a 
little bait for me.” 

Down the road they came dancing, and 
across the causeway over Spring Pond— 
Jack, aged four; Doris, three, and Cath- 
arine, two; and they broke into a run when 
they caught sight of their father, traveling as 
fast as their fat little legs could carry them. 

“Ts there a new baby? Is there a new 
baby?” shouted Jack, while still at a dis- 
tance. 

“Ts it a boy? I want another brother! 
Is it a boy?” shrilled Doris, as she and baby 
Catharine came panting up with flushed 
and excited faces. 

“It’s a girl,” said Greensleeve mildly. 
‘““You’d better go into the kitchen and wash 
your faces.” 

“A girl!” cried Jack contemptuously. 
‘““What did mamma do that for?”’ 

“Oh, goodness!” pouted Doris. “I 
didn’t want any more girls around. What 
are you going to name her, papa?”’ 

‘“‘Athalie, I believe,” he said absently. 
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“Athalie! What kind of name is that?” 
demanded Jack. 

“T dunno. Your mamma wanted it in 
case the baby was a girl.” 

The children, breathing hard and rapidly, 
stood in a silent cluster, looking up at their 
father. Ledlie yawned frightfully, and they 
all instantly turned their eyes on him to dis- 
cover, if possible, the solitary tooth with 
which rumor credited him. They always 
gazed intently into his mouth when he 


~ yawned, which irritated him. 


“Go on in and wash yourselves,”’ he said, 
as soon as speech became possible. ‘“‘ Ain’t 
you heard what your papa told you?” 

They were not afraid of Mr. Ledlie; they 
merely found him unsympathetic, and 
therefore concerned themselves with him 
not at all. 

Ignoring him, Jack said, addressing his 
father: “I nearly caught a snake up the 
road. Gee, but he was a dandy!” 

‘He had stripes,”’ said Doris solemnly. 

“He wiggled,” asserted little Catharine, 
and her eyes became very round. 

“What kind was he, papa?” inquired 
Jack. 

‘“‘Oh, just a snake,” replied Greensleeve 
vaguely. 

The eager faces of the children clouded 
with disappointment; dawning expectancy 
faded; it was the old, old tragedy of bread 
desired, of the stone offered. 

“T liked that snake,” muttered Jack. 
“T wanted to keep him for a pet. I wanted 
to know what kind he was. He seemed 
very friendly.” 

“Next time,” suggested Ledlie, 
pet him on the head with a rock.” 

“What?” 

“‘Snakes is no good. There’s pizen into 
‘em. You kill every one you see, an’ don’t 
ask questions.” 

In the boy’s face intelligence faded. Im- 
pulse lay stunned after its headlong col- 
lision with apathy, and died out in the 
clutch of ignorance. 

“Ts that so, papa?”’ he asked dully. 

“Yes, I guess so,’ nodded Greensleeve. 
“Mr. Ledlie knows all about snakes and 
things.” 

‘‘Go on in an’ wash,” repeated Ledlie. 
“You don’t git no supper if you ain’t 
cleaned up for table. Your papa says so; 
don’t you, Pete?” 

Greensleeve usually said what anybody 
told him to say. 
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“Walk quietly,” he added. “Your poor 
mamma’s asleep.” 

Reluctantly the children turned toward 
the house, gazing inquiringly up at the cur- 
tained window of their mother’s room as 
they trooped toward the veranda. 

Jack swung around on the lower step. 

“Papa!” he shouted. 

“Well?” 

“T forget what her name is.”’ 

‘‘ Athalie.”’ 


II 


HER first memories were of blue skies, 
green trees, sunshine, and the odor of 
warm, moist earth. 

Always through life she retained this 
memory of her early consciousness—a tree 
in pink bloom, morning-glories covering 
a rotting board fence, deep, rich, sun- 
warmed soil into which her baby fingers 
burrowed. 

A little later commenced her memory of 
her mother—a still, white-shawled figure 
sewing under a peach tree in pink bloom. 

Vast were her mother’s skirts, as Athalie 
remembered them—a wide, white tent, 
under which she could creep out of the sun- 
light and hide. 

Always, too, her earliest memories were 
crowded with children, hosts of them in a 
kaleidoscopic whirl around her, and their 
voices seemed ever in her ears. 

By the age of four she had gradually 
understood that this vaguely pictured host 
of children numbered only three, and that 
they were her brother and two sisters—very 
much grown up and desirable to play with. 
But at seven she began to be surprised that 
Doris and Catharine were no older and no 
bigger than they were, although Jack’s 
twelve years still awed her. 

It was about this time that the child 
began to be aware of a difference between 
herself and the other children. For a year 
or two it did not trouble her, or even con- 
fuse her. She seemed to be aware of it— 
that was all. 

When it first dawned on her that her 
mother was aware of it, too, she could never 
quite remember. Once, very early in her 





career, her mother, who had been sewing 
under the peach tree, dropped her work and 
looked down at her very steadily where she 
sat digging holes in the dirt. 

And Athalie had a vague idea in after- 
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life that this was the beginning; because 
there had been a little boy sitting beside her 
all the while she was digging, and, somehow, 
she was aware that her mother could not 
see him. She was not able to recollect 
whether her mother had spoken to her, or 
even whether she herself had conversed with 
the little boy. He never came again—of 
that she was positive. 

When it was that her brother and sisters 
began to suspect her of being different, she 
could not remember. 

In the beginning, she had not understood 
their half-incredulous curiosity concerning 
her, and, ardently communicative by na- 
ture, she was frank with them, confident 
and undisturbed, until their childlike and 
importunate aggressiveness and the brutal 
multiplicity of their questions drove her to 
reticence and shyness. 

For what seemed to amaze them or excite 
them to unbelief or to jeers, seemed to her 
ordinary, unremarkable, and not worthy of 
any particular notice—even of her own. 

That she sometimes saw things ‘‘ around 
corners,” as Jack put it, had seemed natural 
enough to her. That, now and then, she 
seemed to perceive things which nobody else 
noticed, never disturbed her, even when she 
became aware that other people were unable 
to see them. To her it was as though her 
own eyesight were normal and astigmatism 
the rule among other people. 

But the blunt, merciless curiosity of other 
children soon taught Athalie to be on her 
guard. She learned that embarrassed 
reserve which tended toward secretiveness 
and untruth before she was eleven. 

And in school she learned to lie, learned 
to deny accusations of being different, pre- 
tended that what her sisters accused her of 
had been merely ‘‘stories’’ made up to 
amuse them. 

So, in school, she made school-life endur- 
able for herself. Yet, always, there seemed 
to be something between her and other 
children that made intimacies impossible. 

At the same time, she was conscious of 
the admiration of the boys, of something 
about herself that they liked outside of her 
athletic abilities. 

She had a great many friends among the 
boys; she could outrun, outjump, out- 
swim any of them in the big, country school. 
She was supple and trim, golden-haired and 
dark-eyed, and ready for anything that re- 
quired enterprise and activity of mind or 
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body. Her ragged skirts were still short at 
eleven—short enough not to impede her. 
And she led the chase for pleasure all over 
that part of Long Island, running wild with 
the pack from hill to tide-water, until every 
farmer in the district knew ‘“‘the Green- 
sleeve girl.” 

There was, of course, some deviltry 
among cherry trees and apple orchards— 
some lawlessness born of sheer exuberance 
and superb health—some malicious tres- 
passing, some harrying of unpopular neigh- 
bors. But not very much, considering. 

Her home life was colorless, calm, com- 
fortable, and uneventful as she regarded it. 
Business at the Hotel Greensleeve had fallen 
off, and, in reality, the children had very 
little. But children at that age who live all 
day in the open require little except sympa- 
thetic intelligence for their million daily 
questions. 

This the Greensleeve children found 
wanting, except when their mother did her 
best to stimulate her own latent intelligence 
for their sakes. 

But it rested on the foundation of an old- 
fashioned and limited education. Only the 


polite, simpler, and more maidenly arts had 
been taught her in the little New Jersey 
school her father had kept. And her educa- 
tion ceased when she married Greensleeve, 
the ex-‘‘ professor’? of penmanship, a kind, 
gentle, unimaginative man, unusually dull, 


even for a teacher. And he was a failure 
at that. 

They began married life by buying the 
house they were now living in; and when 
Greensleeve also failed as a farmer, they 
opened the place as a public tavern and took 
in Ledlie to finance it. 

So it was to her mother that Athalie went 
for any information that her ardent and 
growing intellect required. And her mother, 
intuitively surmising the mind-hunger of 
youth and its vigorous needs, did her lim- 
ited best to satisfy it in her children. And 
that is really all the education they had; 
for what they got in the country school 
amounted to—well, it amounted to what 
anybody ever gets in school. 


Her most enduring, most vivid memories 
of her mother clustered around those sum- 
mer days of her twelfth year, brief, lamp-lit 
scenes between long, sunlit hours of healthy, 
youthful madness—quiet moments when 
she came in flushed and panting from the 
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headlong chase after pleasure, tired, phys- 
ically satisfied, to sit on the faded carpet 
at her mother’s feet and clasp her hands 
over her mother’s knees. 

Then “ what?” and “ why?” and “‘ when?” 
and “how?” were the burden of the child’s 
eager speech. Nothing seemed to have es- 
caped her quick ears or eyes; no natural 
phenomena of the open life—birth, move- 
ment, growth, the flow and ebb of tides, 
thunder pealing from high-piled clouds, the 
sun shining through fragrant, falling rain, 
mists that grew over swamp and meadow. 

And, “why?” she always asked. 

Nothing escaped her—swallows, skim- 
ming and sheering Spring Pond, trout that 
jumped at sunset, the quick, furry shapes of 
mink and muskrat, the rattling flash of a 
blue-winged kingfisher, a tall heron wad- 
ing, a gull mewing. 

Nothing escaped her—the casual caress of 
mating birds, procreation in farmyard and 
barnyard, fledglings crying from a robin’s 
nest of mud and messy refuse, blind kittens 
tugging at their blinking mother. 

Death, too, she saw—a dusty heap of 
feathers here, a little mound of fur there, 
which the idle breezes stirred under the 
high sky; and once a dead dog, battered, 
filthy, and bloody, shot by the roadside, 
and once some pigs being killed on a,farm, 
all screaming. : 

Then, in that school—as in every school 
—there was the sinister minority, always 
huddling in corners, full of mean silences 
and furtive leering. And their half-heard 
words, half-understood phrases—a gesture, 
a look that silenced and perplexed her— 
these the child brought also to her mother, 
sitting at her feet, face against her knees. 

For a month or two her mother had not 
been very well, and the doctor who had 
brought Athalie into the world stopped in 
once or twice a week. When he was with 
her mother, the children were forbidden 
the room. 

One evening in particular, Athalie re- 
membered. She had been running her legs 
off playing hounds and hares across country 
from the salt-hay stacks to the chestnut 
ridge, and she had come in after sunset to 
find her mother sewing in her own bedroom, 
her brother and sisters studying their les- 
sons in the sitting-room, where her father 
also sat reading the local evening paper. 

Supper was over, but Athalie went to the 
kitchen and presently returned to her 
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mother’s room, carrying a bowl of bread and 
milk and half a pie. 

Here on the faded carpet at her mother’s 
feet, full in the lamplight, she sat her down 
and ate while her mother sewed. 

Athalie seldom studied. A glance at her 
books seemed to be enough for her. And 
she passed examinations without effort, 
under circumstances where plodders would 
have courted disaster. 

Rare questions from her mother, brief 
replies, marked the meal. When she had 
satisfied her hunger, she jumped up, ran 
down-stairs with the empty dishes, and 
came slowly back again—a slender, supple 
figure with tangled hair curling below her 
shoulders, dirty shirt-waist, soiled features 
and hands, and the ragged blue skirt of a 
sailor suit hanging to her knees. 

“Your other sailor suit is washed and 
mended,” said her mother, smiling at her 
child in tatters. 

Athalie, her gaze remote, nodded ab- 
sently. After a moment she lifted her 
steady, dark-blue eyes. 

‘““A boy kissed me, mamma,” she re- 
marked, dropping cross-legged at her moth- 
er’s feet. 

“Don’t kiss strange boys,” 
mother quietly. 

“| didn’t. But why not?” 

“Tt is not considered proper.” 

“Why?” 

Her mother said, “Kissing is a common 
and vulgar practise except in the intimacy 
of one! s own family.” 

“IT thought so,” nodded 
soaked him for doing m.” 

‘Who was he?” 

“Oh, it was that fresh Harry Eldon! I 
told him if he ever tried to get fresh with me 
again I’d kill him. Mamma?” 

“Yes?”’ 

“All that about poor old Mr. Manners 
isn't true, is it?” 

Her mother smiled. The children had 
been taught to leave a morsel on their 
plates “for manners”; and to impress it 
upon them their mother had invented a 
story about a poor old man named Manners 
who depended upon what they left, and who 
crept in to eat it after they had retired 
from table. 

So leaving something “for Manners” had 
been thoroughly and. successfully incul- 
cated until the habit was formed. And 
now Athalie was the last of the children 
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to discover the gentle fraud practised 
upon her. 

“T’m glad, anyway,”’ concluded the child. 
“We never left him enough to eat.” 

Her mother said: ‘I shall tell you only 
truths after this. You are old enough to 
understand reason, now, and to reason a 
little yourself.” 

“TIT do. But I am not yet perfectly sure 
where babies come from. You said you 
would tell me ¢hat, some day. I'd really like 
to know, mamma.” 

Her mother continued to sew for a while; 
then she looked down at her daughter. 

“Have you formed any opinion of your 
own?” 

“Yes,” said the child honestly. 

“Then I’d better tell you the truth,” said 
her mother tranquilly, “because the truth 
is very wonderful and beautiful—and in- 
teresting.” 

So she related to the child, very simply 
and clearly, all that need be told concerning 
the mystery of life in its beginnings; and 
Athalie listened, enchanted. 

And mostly it thrilled the child to realize 
that in her, too, lay latent a capability for 
the creation of life. 


Another hour with her mother she re- 
membered in after-years. 

Mrs. Greensleeve had not been as well; 
the doctor came oftener. Frequently Atha- 
lie, returning from school, discovered her 
mother lying on the bed. That evening the 
child was sitting on the floor at her mother’s 
feet as usual, just inside the circle of lamp- 
light, playing solitaire with an ancient pack 
ofcards. Presentlysomething near the door 
attracted her attention, and she lifted her 
head and sat looking at it, mildly interested, 
until, suddenly, she felt her mother’s eyes on 
her, flushed hotly, and turned her head away. 

“What were you looking at?” asked her 
mother, in a low voice. 

“Nothing, mamma.”’ 

“ Athalie!”’ 

“What, mamma?” 

‘What were you looking at?” 

The child hung her head. ‘ Nothing,” 
she began, but her mother checked her. 
“Don’t lie, Athalie. I'll try to understand 
you. Now, tell me what you were—what 
you thought you were looking at over there 
near the door.”’ 

The child turned and glanced back at the 
door over her shoulder. 
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‘There is nothing there—now,” she mut- 
tered. 

“Was there anything?” 

Athalie sat silent for a while; then she 
laid her clasped hands across her mother’s 
knees and rested her cheek on them. 

“There was a woman there,”’ she said. 

“Where?” 

“Over by the door.” 

‘““You saw her, Athalie?” 

“Yes, mamma.” 

“Did she open the door and come in, and 
then close it behind her?” 

“No,” 

‘*How did she come in?” 

“T don’t know. She—just came in.” 

‘Was she a young woman?” 

“No; old.” 

“Very old?” 

“Not very. 
—a little.”’ 

‘*How was she dressed?”’ 

“She wore a nightgown, mamma. There 
were spots on it—like medicine.” 

‘Had you ever seen her before?”’ 

“T think so.” 

“Who was she?” 

“Mrs. Allen.” 

Her mother sat very still, but her clasped 
hands tightened, and a little of the color 
faded from her cheeks. There was a Mrs. 
Allen who had been suffering from an illness 
which she herself was afraid she had. 

‘Do you mean Mrs. James Allen who lives 
on the old Allen farm?” she asked quietly. 

“Yes, mamma.” 


There was gray in her hair 


In the morning they heard of Mrs. Al- 
len’s death. And it was several months 
before Mrs. Greensleeve again spoke to her 
daughter on the one subject about which 
Athalie was inclined to be most reticent. 
But that subject now held a deadly fascin- 
ation for her mother. 

They had been sitting together in Mrs. 
Greensleeve’s bedroom, the mother knitting 
in bed, propped up upon the pillows. Atha- 
lie, cross-legged on a hassock beside her, 
was doing a little mending on her own ac- 
count, when her mother said abruptly but 
very quietly, 

‘“T have always known that you possess a 
power—which others cannot understand.” 

The child’s face flushed deeply. 

“T knew it when they first brought you 
to me, a baby just born. I don’t know how 
I knew it, but I did.” 


Athalie 


Athalie, sewing steadily, said nothing. 

‘“T think,” said her mother, “‘ you are, in 
some degree, what is called clairvoyant.” 

“What?” 

‘Clairvoyant,’ repeated her mother 
quietly. “It comes from the French, clair, 
clear; the verb voir, to see; clair voyant, see- 
ing clearly. That is all, Athalie. Nothing 
to be ashamed of—if it is true—”’ For the 
child had dropped her work and had hid- 
den her face in her hands. 

‘Dear, are you afraid to talk about it to 
your mother?” 

‘“N-no. What is there to say about it?” 

‘‘Nothing very much. Perhaps the less 
said the better. I don’t know, little daugh- 
ter. I don’t understand it—comprehend it. 
Ii it’s so, it’s so. I see you sometimes look- 
ing at things I cannot see; I know sometimes 
you hear sounds which I carinot hear. 
Things happen which perplex the rest of us, 
and, somehow, I seem to know that they do 
not perplex you. What to us seems unnat- 
ural, to you is natural——” 

“That's it, mamma. I have never seen 
anything that did not seem quite natural 
to me.” 


‘Did you know that Mrs. Allen had died 
when you—thought you saw her?” 
“T did see her.” 


“Yes. Did you know she had died?” 

“Not until I saw her.” 

“Did you know it then?” 

“Ves.” 

“How?” 

‘“T don’t know. I seemed to know it.” 

‘Did you know she had been ill?”’ 

“No, mamma.” 

“Did it in any way frighten you—make 
you uneasy when you saw her standing 
there?” 

‘Why, no!” said Athalie, surprised. 

“Not even when you knew she was 
dead?”’ 

‘No. Why should it? Why should I be 
afraid?” 

Her mother was silent. 

“Why?” asked Athalie curiously. “Is 
there anything to be afraid of with 
God and.all his angels watching us? Is 
there?” 

oe No.” 

“Then,” said the child, with some slight 
impatience, ‘“‘why is it that other people 
seem to be a little afraid of me and of what 
they say I can hear and see? I have good 
eyesight. Isee clearly. That is all, isn’t it? 


‘ 
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And there is nothing to frighten anybody in 
seeing clearly, is there?”’ 

“No, dear.” 

“People make me so cross,’’ continued 
Athalie, “and so ashamed when they ask 
so many questions. What is there to be 
surprised at if sometimes I see things zuside 
my mind. They are just as real as when I 
see them outside. They are no different.” 

Her mother nodded encouragingly. 

“When papa was in New York,” went on 
Athalie, “‘and I saw him talking to some 
men in a hotel there, why should it be sur- 
prising—just because papa was in New 
York and I was here when I saw him?”’ 

“Tt surprises others, dear, because they 
cannot see what is beyond the vision of their 
physical senses.” 

Athalie said: “They tease me in school 
because they say I can see around corners. 
It makes me very cross and unhappy, and 
I don’t want anybody to know that-I see 
what they can’t see. I’m ashamed to have 
them know it.”’ 

“Perhaps it is just as well you feel that 
way. People are odd. What they do not 
understand they ridicule. A dog that would 
not notice a horse-drawn vehicle will bark 
at an automobile.” 

“Mamma?” 

“Yes, dear.”’ 

“Do you know that dogs, and I think 
cats, too, see many things that I do and 
that other people do not see.”’ 

“Why do you think so?” 

“T have noticed it. The other evening 
when the white cat was dozing on your bed, 
and I was down here on the floor sewing, 
I saw—something. And the cat looked up 
suddenly and saw it, too.” 

“*Athalie!”’ 

“She did, mamma. I knew perfectly well 
that she saw what I saw.” 

“What was it you saw?” 

“Only a young man. He walked over to 
the window 

“And then?” 

“T don’t know, mamma. I don’t know 
where they go. They go—that’s all I 
know.” 

“Who was he?” 

“T don’t know.” 

“Did he look at us?” 

“Yes; he seemed to be thinking of some- 
thing pleasant.” 

‘Did he smile?” 


‘““He—had a pleasant look. And once— 
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Athalie 


it was last Sunday—over by the bed I saw 
a little boy. He was kneeling down beside 
the bed. And Mr. Ledlie’s dog was lying 
here beside me. Don’t you remember how 
he suddenly lifted his head ‘and barked?” 

“Yes, I remember. Had you ever before 
seen the little boy?” 

“No, mamma.” 

“Was he—alive—do you think?” 

‘Why, yes. They all are alive.” 

“Mrs. Allen was not alive when you saw 
her over by the door.” 

The child looked puzzled. “Yes,” she 
said, “but that was a little different. Not 
very different. They are all perfectly alive— 
mamma.” 

‘Even the ones we call dead? 
sure of it?” 

“Yes, yes, I’m sure of it. 
dead. Nothing seems to die. 
stays dead.” 

‘What! Why do you believe that?” 

Athalie said slowly: “Somebody shot and 
killed a poor little dog, once—just across 
the causeway bridge. And the dog came 
into the garden afterward and ran all 
around, smelling and wagging his tail.” 

‘“Athalie! Athalie! Be careful to control 
your imagination.” 

“Yes,” said the child thoughtfully; “I 
must be careful to control it. I can imagine 
almost anything if I try.” 

‘“How hard have you ever tried to imag- 
ine some of the things you see—or think 
you see?” 

‘““Mamma, I never try. I—I don’t care 
to see them. I’d rather not. Those things 
come. / haven’t anything to do with it. 
I don’t know these people, and I am not in- 
terested. I did try to see papa in New 
York—if you call that imagination.” 

But her mother did not know what to 
call it, because at the hour when Athalie had 
seen him, that mild and utterly unimagina- 
tive man was actually saying and doing 
what his daughter had seen and heard. 

‘“‘ Also,” said Athalie, “I was thinking 
about that poor little yellow dog and won- 
dering whether he was past all suffering, 
when he came gaily trotting into the garden, 
waving his tail quite happily. There was 
no dust or blood on him. He rolled on the 
grass, too, and barked and barked. But 
nobody seemed to hear him or notice him 
excepting me.” 

For a long while silence reigned in the 
lamp-lit room. When the other children 


Are you 


They are not 
Nothing 











came in to say good-night to their mother, 
she received them with an unusual tender- 
ness. They went away; Athalie rose, yawn- 
ing the yawn of healthy fatigue. 

‘‘Good-night, mamma.” 

‘‘Good-night, little daughter.” 

They kissed—the mother drew her into 
a sudden and almost convulsive embrace. 

“Darling, are you sure that nothing 
really dies?” 

“7 have never seen anything really dead, 
mamma. Even the ‘dead’ birds—why the 
evening sky is full of them—the little ‘dead’ 
ones I mean—flock after flock, twittering 
and singing——”’ 

“Dear!” 

“Yes, mamma.” 

‘“‘When you see me—that way—will you 
—speak?”’ 

“Te 

“Promise, darling.” 

“Yes; Dll kiss you, too—if it is pos- 
sible . 

‘Would it be possible?” 

The child gazed at her, perplexed and 
troubled. 

‘‘I—don’t know,” she said slowly. Then, 
all in a moment, her childish face paled, and 
she clung to her mother and began to cry. 

And her mother soothed her, tenderly, 
smilingly, kissing the tears from the child’s 
eyes. 

The next morning, after the children had 
gone to school, Mrs. Greensleeve was oper- 
ated on—without success. 





III 


Tue black dresses of the children had 
become very rusty by spring, but business 
had been bad at the Hotel Greensleeve, and 
Athalie, Doris, and Catharine continued to 
wear their shabby mourning. 

Greensleeve haunted the house all day 
long, roaming from bar to office, from one 
room to another, silently opening doors of 
unoccupied chambers to peer about in the 
dusty obscurity; then noiselessly closing 
them, he would slink away down the dim 
corridor to his late wife’s room, and sit there 
through the long, sunny afternoon, his weak 
face buried in his hands. 

Ledlie had grown fatter, redder of visage, 
whiter of hair and beard. When a rare 
guest arrived, or when local loafers wan- 
dered into the bar with the faint stench of 
fertilizer clinging to their boots, he shuffled 
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ponderously from office to bar, serving as 
economically as he dared whoever desired 
to be served. 

Always a sprig of something green pro- 
truded from his small, tight mouth. His 
pale eyes, now faded almost colorless, had 
become weak and red-rimmed, and he 
blinked continually. 

Always, now, he was muttering and grum- 
bling his disapproval of the children. 

‘Eatin’ their heads off, I tell you, Pete! 
What good is all this here schoolin’ doin’ 
"em, when they ought to git out some’rs an’ 
earn their vittles?” 

But if Greensleeve’s attitude was one of 
passive acquiescence, he made no effort to 
withdraw the children from school. Once, 
when life was younger, and Jack, his first 
baby, came, he had dreamed of college for 
him, and of a career—in letters, perhaps— 
something dignified, leisurely, profound be- 
yond his own limits, and of a modest corner 
somewhere within the luster of his son’s 
environment where he and his wife, gray- 
haired, might dream and admire, finding 
there surcease from care and perhaps the 
peace which passes all understanding. 

The ex-“professor” of penmanship had 
been always prone to dream. No dull and 
sordid reality, no hopeless sorrow had yet 
awakened him. Nor had his wife’s death 
been more real than the half-strangled an- 
guish of a dreamer tossing in darkness. As 
for the children, they paid no more atten- 
tion to Ledlie than they might have to a 
querulous but superannuated dog. 

Jack, now fifteen, still dawdled at school, 
where his record was not good. Perhaps it 
was partly because he had no spending- 
money, no clothing to maintain his boyish 
self-respect, no prospects of any sort, that 
he had become sullen, uncommunicative, 
and almost loutish. Nobody governed him. 
His father was unqualified to control any- 
body or anything; his mother was dead. 

With her death went the last vestige of 
any tie that had held the boy to the home 
anchorage—of any feeling of responsibility 
concerning the conduct expected and re- 
quired of him. 

He shirked his studies, came home only to 
eat and sleep, remained out late without 
explanation or any home interference, ex- 
cept for the constant disputes and quarrels 
with Doris and Catharine, now aged respec- 
tively fourteen and thirteen. 

To Athalie he had little to say. Perhaps 















“Td like to come down here for the summer vacation.” said the boy awkwardly ‘I don't know 
Hotel Greensleeve One thing he knew. he meant 
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whether my mother would like it.” He offered no reason why his mother might not care for the 


to urge his mother to come, or to let him come 





Athalie 


he did not realize it, but he was slightly 
afraid of her. And it was from her that he 
took any pains at all to conceal his irregu- 
larities’? Once, coming in from school, she 
had found the house deserted, and Jack 
smelling of alcohol, slouching out of the bar. 

“Tf you do that again I shall tell father,” 
she said, horrified. 

“What do I care!”’ he had retorted sul- 
lenly. And it was true; the boy no longer 
cared what anybody might think, as long as 
Athalie already knew and detested what he 
had done. 

There was a garage in the neighboring 
village. He spent most of his time hang- 
ing around it. Sometimes he came home 
reeking of oil and gasoline; sometimes his 
breath was tainted with tobacco and alcohol. 

He was so much bigger and older than 
Athalie that the child had never entirely lost 
her awe of him. His weakness of character, 
his failings, and the fact that he was a trifle 
afraid of her opinion combined to astonish 
and _ bewilder her. 

For a long while she tried to understand 
the gradual but certain reversal of their 
relations. And one night, still more or less 
in awe of him, she got out of bed and went 
softly into his room. 

He was not asleep. The sudden appari- 
tion of his youngest sister considerably 
startled him, and he sat up in his ragged 
nightshirt and stared at her. 

“You look like one of your own spooks,” 
he said. ‘‘What’s the matter with you?” 

“T wanted to talk with you, Jack.” 

“What about?” 

“Ten.” 

For a moment he sat there eyeing her 
uneasily; then, 

“Well, go ahead!” he said ungraciously, 
and stretched himself back on the pillows. 

She came and seated herself on the bed. 

“Jack, please don’t drink beer.”’ 

“Why not? Aw, what do you know 
about men, anyway? Don’t they all smoke 
and drink?” 

““Mamma asked you not to.” 

“Gee whiz! I was a kid, then. But a 
man isn’t a baby.” 

Athalie sighed. Her brother eyed her 
restlessly, aware of that slight feeling of 
shame which always invaded his sullen, 
defiant discontent when he knew that he 
had lowered himself in her estimation. 

For, if the boy was a little afraid of 
her, he also cared more for her than he 


ever had for any of the family except his 
mother. 

He was only the average boy, stumbling 
blindly, almost savagely, through the maze 
of adolescence, with no guide, nobody to 
warn or counsel him, nothing to stimulate 
his pride, no anchorage, no experience. 

Whatever character he had, he had been 
born with; it was environment and cir- 
cumstance that were crippling it. 

“See here, Athalie,” he said; “you’re a 
little girl, and you don’t understand. There 
isn’t any harm in my smoking a cigarette or 
two or in drinking a glass of beer now and 
then.” 

“Tsn’t there, Jack?” 

“No. So don’t you worry, sis. And, say, 
I’m not going back to school!” 

“What!” 

‘““What’s the use? I can’t go to college. 
Anyway, what’s the good of algebra and 
physics and chemistry and history and all 
that junk? I guess I'll go into business.” 

‘““What business?” 

“T don’t know. I’ve been working around 
the garage. I can get a job there if I want 
" 


“Did you ask papa?” 


“What’s the use? He'll let me do what 
I please. I guess I'll start in to-morrow.” 


His father did not interfere when his only 
son came slouching up to inform him of his 
decision. 

After Jack had gone away toward the vil- 
lage and his new business, his father re- 
mained seated on the shabby veranda, his 
head sunken on his soiled shirt-front, his 
wasted hands clasped over his stomach. 

For a little while, perhaps, he remembered 
his earlier ambitions for the boy’s career. 
Maybe they caused him pain. But if there 
was pain, it faded gradually into the lethargy 
which had settled over him. 

A gray veil seemed to have descended be- 
tween him and the sun. There was grayness 
everywhere, and dimness and uncertainty— 
in his mind, in his eyesight—and sometimes 
the vagueness was in his speech. He had 
noticed that—for sometimes the word he 
meant to use was not the word he uttered. 
It had occurred a number of times, making 
foolish what he had said. 

And Ledlie had glanced at him sharply 
once or twice out of his sore and faded 
eyes when Greensleeve had used some word 
while thinking of another. 




















































When he was not wandering around the 


‘house he sat on the veranda in a great splint- 


bottomed armchair—a little untidy figure, 
more or less caved in from chest to abdomen, 
which made his short, thin legs, hanging just 
above the floor, seem stunted and withered. 

To him, here, came his daughters in their 
soiled and rusty black dresses, just out of 
school, and always stopping on impulse of 
sympathy to salute him with, “Hello, 
papa!”’ and with the touch of fresh, warm 
lips on his colorless cheek. 

Sometimes they lingered to chatter 
around him, or bring out pie and cake to 
eat in his company. But very soon his gaze 
became remote, and the children under- 
stood that they were at liberty to go, which 
they did, dancing happily away into the 
outer sunshine on pleasure bent—the match- 
less pleasures of the very young whose 
poverty has not as yet disturbed them. 

As the summer passed, the sunlight grew 
grayer to Peter Greensleeve. Also, more 
often, he mixed his words and made non- 
sense of what he said. 

The pain in his chest and arms which, for 
a year, now, had caused him discomfort, 
bothered him at night, now. He said noth- 
ing about it. 

That summer, Doris had taken a course 
in stenography and typewriting, going 
every day to Brooklyn by train and return- 
ing before sunset. 

When school began, she asked to be al- 
lowed to continue. Catharine, too, desired 
to learn. And if their father understood 
very clearly what they wanted, it is uncer- 
tain. Anyway, he offered no objections. 

That winter he saw his son very seldom. 
Perhaps the boy was busy. Once or twice 
he came to ask his father for money, but 
there was none to give him—very little for 
anybody, and Doris and Catharine re- 
quired that. 

Some little money was taken in at the 
Hotel Greensleeve—commercial men were 
rather numerous that winter; so were 
duck-hunters. Athalie often saw them 
stamping around the bar, the lamplight 
glistening on their oilskins and gun-barrels, 
and touching the silken plumage of dead 
ducks—great strings of them lying on the 
bar or on the floor. 

Once, when she came home from school 
earlier than usual, she went into the kitchen 
and found a hot peach -turnover awaiting 
her, constructed for her by the slovenly 
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cook, and kept hot by the still more slovenly 
maid of all work—the only servants at the 
Hotel Greensleeve. 

Sauntering back through the house, eat- 
ing her turnover, she noticed Mr. Lediie 
reading his newspaper in the office and her 
father apparently asleep on a chair before 
the stove. 

There were half a dozen guests at the 
inn, duck-hunters from New York, but they 
were evidently still out with their baymen. 

Still nibbling her pastry, Athalie loitered 
along the hall and deposited her strapped 
books on a chair under the noisy wall clock. 
Then, at hazard, she wandered into the bar. 
It was growing dusky; nobody had lighted 
the ceiling lamp. 

At first she thought the room was empty, 
and had strolled over toward the stove to 
warm her snow-wet shoes, when all at once 
she became aware of a boy. 

The boy was lying back on a leather 
chair, stockinged feet crossed, hands in his 
pocket, looking at her. He wore the leather 
shooting-clothes of a duck-hunter; on the 
floor beside him lay his cap, oilskins, hip- 
boots, and his gun. A red light from the 
stove fell across his dark, curly hair and 
painted one side of his face crimson. 

Athalie, surprised, was not, however, in 
the least disturbed or embarrassed. She 
looked calmly at the boy, at the woolen 
stockings on his feet. 

“Did you manage to get dry?” she asked, 
in a friendly voice. 

Then he seemed to come to himself. He 
took his hands from his pockets and got up 
on his stockinged feet. 

“Ves, I’m dry now.” 

“Did you have any luck?” 

“T got fifteen—counting sheldrake. Two 
redheads, a black duck, and some buffle- 
heads.” 

“Where were you shooting?”’ 

“ Off Silver Shoal.” 

“Who was your bayman?” 

“ Bill Nostrand.” 

‘“‘Why did you stop shooting so early?” 

“Fifteen is the local limit this year.”’ 

Athalie nodded, and bit into her turnover 
reflectively. When she looked up, some- 


thing in the boy’s eye interested her. 
“Are you hungry?” she asked. 
He looked embarrassed, then laughed. 
“Yes, I am.” 
“Wait; I'll get you a turnover,” she said. 


When 


she returned from the kitchen 
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with his turnover, he was standing. Rather 
vaguely she comprehended this civility 
toward herself, although nobody had ever 
before remained standing for her. 

Not knowing exactly what to do or say, 
she silently presented the pastry, then drew 
a chair up into the red firelight. And the 
boy seated himself. 

“T suppose you came with those hunters 
from New York,” she said. 

“Yes; I came with my father and four 
of his friends.” 

“They are out still, I suppose.” 

“Ves; they went over to Brant Point.” 

‘““T’ve often sailed there,’ remarked Atha- 
lie. ‘Can you sail a boat?” 

“No.” 

“It is easy. I could teach you if you 
are going to stay a while.”’ 

“We are going back to New York to- 
morrow morning. How did you learn to 
sail a boat?” 

“Why, I don’t know. I’ve always lived 
here. Mr. Ledlie has a boat. Everybody 
here knows how to manage a catboat. If 
you'll come down this summer, I’ll teach 
you. Will you?” 

“T will if I can.” 

They were silent for a few minutes. It 
grew very dark in the barroom, and the 
light from the stove glimmered redder and 
redder. 

The boy and girl lay back in their chairs, 
lingering over their peach pastry, and in- 
specting each other with all the frank in- 
souciance of childhood. 

Athalie still wore the red hood and 
cloak which had represented her outer 
winter wardrobe for years. Her dull, 
thick, gold hair curled crisply over the 
edges of the hood, which framed in its oval 
the lovely features of a child in perfect 
health. 

The boy, dark-haired and dark-eyed, 
gazed fascinated and unembarrassed at this 
golden-blond visitor, hooded and cloaked 
in scarlet. 

“Does your father keep this hotel?” 
he asked. 

“Yes. I am Athalie Greensleeve. 
is your name?”’ 

“C. Bailey, Junior.” 

“What is the C for?” 

“Clive.” 

“Do you go to school?” 

“Yes; but I’m back for the holidays.” 

“Holidays,” she repeated vaguely. “Oh, 


What 


Athalie 


that’s so—Christmas will come day after 
to-morrow.” 

He nodded. “TI think I’m going to have 
a new pair of guns, some books, and a horse. 
What do you expect?”’ 

“Nothing,” said Athalie. 

“What? Isn’t there anything you 
want?” 

And then, too late, some glimmer of the 
real state of affairs illuminated his boyish 
brain. And he grew red with embarrass- 
ment. 

They had finished their pastry. Athalie 
wiped her hands on a soiled and ragged and 
crumpled handkerchief, then scrubbed her 
scarlet mouth. 

‘‘T’d like to come down here for the sum- 
mer vacation,” said the boy awkwardly. 
“T don’t know whether my mother would 
like it.” 

He offered no reason why his mother - 
might not care for the Hotel Greensleeve. 
One thing he knew: he meant to urge his 
mother to come, or to let him come. 

A few minutes later the outer door banged 
open and into the bar came stamping four 
men and two baymen, their oilskins shining 
with salt spray, guns glistening. Thud! 
went the strings of dead ducks on the floor; 
somebody scatched a match and lighted the 
ceiling lamp. 

“Hello, Junior!” cried one of the men in 
oilskins, “how did you make out on Silver 
Shoal?” 

“All right, father,” he began; but his 
father had caught sight of Athalie, who had 
risen to retreat. 

“Who are you, young lady?”’ he inquired, 
with a jolly smile. “Are you Little Red 
Riding-Hood, or the Princess Far-Away, or 
perhaps the Sleeping Beauty recently 
awakened?” 

‘I’m Athalie Greensleeve.” 

“Lady Greensleeves! I knew you were 
somebody quite as distinguished as you 
are beautiful. Would you mind saying to 
Mr. Greensleeve ‘that there is much moan- 
ing on the bar, and that it will still continue 
until he arrives to instil the stillness of the 
still - 

“What?” 

“We merely want a drink, my child. 
Don’t look so seriously and distractingly 
pretty. I was joking, that’s all. Please 
tell your tather how very thirsty we 
are. 


As the child turned to obey, C. Bailey 
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Senior put one big arm around her shoulder. 
“T didn’t mean to tease you on such short 
acquaintance,” he whispered. “Are you 
offended, little Lady Greensleeves?” 

Athalie looked up at him in puzzled 
silence. 

“Smile just once, so I shall know I am 
forgiven,” he said. ‘Will you?” 

The child smiled confusedly, caught the 
boy’s eye, and smiled again, most engag- 
ingly, at C. Bailey, Senior’s son. 

“Oho!” exclaimed the senior Bailey 
laughingly and looking at his son. “I’m 
forgiven for your sake, am I?” 

“For heaven’s sake, Clive,” protested 
one of the gunners, “let the little girl go and 
find her father. If I ever needed a drink, 
it’s now.” 

So Athalie went away to summon her 
father. She found him as she had last no- 
ticed him, sitting asleep on the big leather 
office-chair. Ledlie, behind the desk, was 
still reading his soiled newspaper, which he 
continued to do until Athalie cried out 
something in a frightened voice. Then he 
laid aside his paper, blinked at her, got up 
leisurely, and shuffled over to where his 


partner was sitting dead on his leather 
chair. 


The duck-hunters left that night. One 
after another, the four gentlemen came 
over to speak to Athalie and to her sisters. 
There was some confusion and crowding in 
the hallway, what with the doctor, the 
undertaker’s assistants, neighbors, and the 
New York duck-hunters. 

Ledlie ventured to overcharge them on 
the bill. As nobody objected, he regretted 
his moderation. However, the taking-off 
of Greensleeve helped business in the 
bar, whither, sooner or later, everybody 
drifted. 

When the four-seated livery-wagon drove 
up to take the gunning party to the train, 
the boy lingered behind the others and then 
hurried back to where Athalie was standing, 
white-faced, tearless, staring at the closed 
door of the room where they had taken 
her father. 

Bailey, Junior’s touch on her arm made 
herturn. ‘Iam sorry,” he said. “I hope 
you will not be very unhappy. And—here 
is a Christmas present a 

He took the dazed child’s icy little hand 
in his, and, fumbling the business rather 
awkwardly, he finally contrived to snap a 
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strap-watch over the delicate wrist. It was 
the one he had been wearing. 

““Good-by, Athalie,’’ he murmured, very 
red. 

The girl gazed at him out of her lovely, 
confused eyes fora moment. But when she 
tried to speak no sound came. 

“Good-by,” he said again, choking 
slightly. “Ill surely, surely come back to 
see you. Don’t be unhappy; I’ll come.” 

But it was many years before he came to 
the Hotel Greensleeve. 


IV 


SHE was fifteen years old before she saw 
him again. His strap-watch was still on her 
wrist; his memory, unfaded, still enshrined 
in her heart of a child, for she was as yet no 
more than that at fifteen. And the moment 
she saw him she recognized him. 

It was on the Sixth Avenue elevated 
station at Twenty-third Street, one sunny 
day in April; he stood waiting for an up- 
town train. 

He did not notice her; so she went over 
to him and called him by name; and the 
tall, good-looking, fashionably dressed young 
fellow turned to her without recognition. 

But the next instant his smooth, youthful 
face lighted up, and off came his hat with 
the gay college-band adorning it. ‘ 

“‘Athalie Greensleeve!”” he exclaimed 
showing his pleasure unmistakably. 

“C. Bailey, Junior,” she rejoined, as 
steadily as she could, for her heart was beat- 
ing wildly with the excitement of meeting 
him, and her emotions were not under full 
control. 

“You have grown so,” he said, with the 
easy, boyish cordiality of his caste, “I 
didn’t recognize you for a moment. Tell 
me, do you still live down—er—down 
there?” 

She said: “I knew you as soon as I set 
eyeson you. You are very much taller, too. 
No; we went away from Spring Pond the 
year after my father died.” 

“T see,” he said sympathetically. And 
back into his memory flashed that scene 
with her by the stove in the dusky bar. 
And then he remembered her as she stood 
in her red hood and cloak staring at the 
closed door of the room where her dead 
father lay. And he remembered touching 
her frosty little hand, and the incident of 
the watch. 
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“T never went back there,’ he mused, 
half to himself, looking curiously at the girl 
before him. ‘‘I wanted to go—but I never 
did.” 

““No; you never came back,” she said 
slowly. 

“T couldn’t. I was only a kid, you see. 
My mother wouldn’t let me go there that 
summer. And father and I joined a club 
down South, so we did not go back 
for the duck shooting. That is how it 
happened.” 

She nodded, gravely, but said nothing 
to him about her faith in his return, how 
confidently, how patiently she had waited 
through that long, long summer for the boy 
who never returned. 

“JT did think of you often,” he volun- 
teered, smiling at her. 

“T thought of you, too. I hoped you 
would come and let me teach you to sail a 
boat.” 

“That’s so! I remember now. 
were going to show me how.” 

“Have you learned to sail a boat?” 

“No. I'll tell you what I’ll do, Athalie, 
I'll come down this summer——” 

“‘But I don’t live there any more.” 

“‘That’s so. Where do you live?” 

She hesitated, and his eyes fell for the 
first time from her youthful and engaging 
face to the clothes she wore—black clothes 
that seemed cheap even to a boy who had no 
knowledge of feminine clothing. She was 
all in rusty black—hat, gloves, jacket, and 
skirt; and the austere and slightly mean 
setting made the contrast of her hair and 
skin the more fresh and vivid. 

“T live,” she replied diffidently, “with 
my two sisters in West Fifty-fourth Street. 
I am stenographer and typewriter in the 
offices of a department store.” 

“T’d like to come to see you,” he said 
impulsively. “Shall I—when vacation 
begins?” 

“Are you still at school?” 

He laughed. “I’m at Harvard. I’m 
down for Easter just now. Tell me, Athalie, 
would you care to have me come to see you 
when I return?” 

“Tf you would care to come.” 

“T surely would!” he said cordially, 
offering his hand in adieu. “I want to ask 
you a lot of questions, and we can talk over 
all those jolly old times’”—as though years 
of comradeship lay behind them instead of 
an hour ortwo. Then his glance fell on the 
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slim hand he was shaking, and he saw the 
strap-watch which he had given her still 
clasped around her wrist. 

“You wear that yet—that old shooting- 
watch of mine?” he laughed. 

She smiled. 

“‘T’ll give you a better one than that next 
Christmas,” he said, taking out a little 
note-book and pencil. “I'll write it down 
—‘Strap-watch for Athalie Greensleeve, 
next Christmas’—there it is! And—will 
you give me your address?” 

She gave it; he noted it, closed his little 
Russia-leather book with a snap, and 
pocketed it. 

“T’m glad I saw you,” said the girl. “I 
hope you won’t forget me. I am late; I 
must go—I suppose——” 

“Indeed I won’t forget you,” he assured 
her warmly, shaking the slender black- 
gloved hand again. 

He meant it when he said it. Besides, she 
was so pretty and frank and honest with 
him. Few girls he knew in his own caste 
were as attractive; none as simple, as 
direct. 

He really meant to call on her some day 
and talk things over. But days and weeks, 
and finally months slipped away. And 
somehow, in thinking of her and of his 
promise, there now seemed very little left 
for them to talk about. After all they had 
said to each other nearly all there was to be 
said, there on the elevated platform that 
April morning. Besides, he had so many, 
many things to do; so many pleasures prom- 
ised and accepted, visits to college friends, 
a fishing-trip with his father—really there 
seemed to be no hour in the long vacation 
unengaged. 

He always wanted to see her when he 
thought of her; he really meant to find a 
moment to do it, too. But there seemed 
to be no moment suitable. 

Even when he was back in Cambridge he 
thought about her occasionally and planned, 
vaguely, a trip to New York so that he 
might redeem his promise to her. 

He took it out in thinking. 

At Christmas, however, he sent her a 
wrist-watch, a dainty French affair of 
gold and enamel, and a contrite note 
excusing himself for the summer de- 
linquencies and renewing his promise to 
call on her. 

The dead-letter office returned watch 
and letter. 


The next instalment of Athalie will appear in the December issue. 
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This is the second of ‘‘ The Adventures of Dominica,”’ for which, no doubt, you have 
been impatiently waiting after reading ‘‘ Braga’s Double’ in the last issue of Cosmo- 


politan. 
is one that is even better. 


It was a first-class yarn with a most unusual heroine —don’t you think? 
Dominica, with her strict code of personal morals and 


Here 


utter indifference to the property rights of others, is a young person whose career is 


ordained by fate to be filled with surprises. 


It is just these characteristics that get her 


into her present scrape and carry her through a remarkable series of daring exploits. 


By Henry C. Rowland 


Author of *‘Braga’s Double,” 


and other Dominica Meduna stories 


Illustrated by John Alonzo Williams 


ENOR EMILIO BRAGA was less 
disturbed over his failure to assassi- 
nate the police agent, Legrand, than 
to learn that Toni /e Rat was back 

in Paris after his sojourn in Cayenne, and 
had been beaten into a pulp in the Café du 
Boeut Gras by his, Braga’s, understudy. 

He opined that the air of Paris was no 
longer for him a wholesome atmosphere. 
He doubted that it would conduce to wealth 
or longevity. Legrand had taken the at- 
tempt upon his life too quietly to please 
Braga, who thought it most probable that 
he was busily engaged in spinning his net, 
but it was the fear of Toni’s retaliation 
which decided him to transfer his business 
operations elsewhere. Toni’s score against 
him was a long one. 

Wherefore he decided to depart unostenta- 
tiously to Italy, and thence to Buenos 
Aires, where the means of a livelihood 
awaited him. He said nothing of this plan 
to Dominica, for the girl had shown herself 
markedly hostile since his attempt upon the 
life of Legrand. Besides, Braga owed her 
several thousand francs and he felt that, at 
this juncture, ready cash would be of greater 
value than even the cooperation of so 
charming and talented a girl as Nica. 

When Dominica became convinced that 
Braga had actually departed for an indefi- 
nite period, she said things about him 
which even a Tammany brave of the old 
school would have been inclined to resent. 
She had always maintained that a certain 
code of honor should obtain among thieves 
of the higher professional caste, and her 


comments on Braga would have made a 
pariah writhe. Having thus relieved her 
feelings, she sat down to consider her own 
none too enviable position. 

Dominica was a thief and an associate 
of thieves, but she was very far from be- 
longing to the frail sisterhood, as was gen- 
erally supposed by the police. Her code 
of ethics in this regard was curiously strict, 
and although she had, on certain occasions, 
experienced swift infatuations for certain 
men whose personalities appealed to her 
tempestuous temperament, such episodes 
had been few and far- between, short-lived, 
and never inspired by greed of gain. She 
was what is known in the slang of the French 
underworld as a souris d’hotel, or house- 
mouse, and her “lay” was to gain admit- 
tance to some wealthy household whether 
in the capacity of maid or manicure or 
teacher of languages (all of which vocations 
she was admirably equipped to ply), and 
from this point of vantage to work in con- 
junction with the cambrioleur, or burglar. 

After Braga’s flight, Dominica found 
herself dangerously near the uppers of her 
pretty little high-heeled shoes. She was 
not a provident young person, and when in 
need of funds usually went to the South 
American, who never failed to supply her, 
though rather grumblingly, with enough to 
relieve her necessities.. Braga had never 
been able to forgive the girl’s impervious- 
ness to his own powers of fascination, for 
Nica had always kept their relations on a 
strictly business basis. But she had proved 
herself invaluable to him in his profession 
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of ‘“‘fence,”’ or disposer of stolen goods, not 
only in the assistance rendered his clients 
but in the occasional selling of pilfered 
wares. Her vivid, almost startling beauty 
was in itself sufficient explanation to the 
merchant for Nica’s possession of a valuable 
jewel. “It was a present from a friend of 
mine, but I would rather have the money,” 
was Nica’s naive statement, and no more 
questions would be asked. 

But here was Braga gone and Nica in 
debt and scarcely knowing which way to 
turn. The Paris season was at its height 
and there should have been plenty todo, but 
the police had been unusually vigilant, and 
several good workers of Nica’s acquaintance 
had either been warned to leave or else, on 
looking the situation over, had left town of 
their own accord. Dominica was getting 
rather discouraged and seriously contem- 
plating legitimate employment when, on 
strolling down the boulevard, she happened 
to run into English Jeff, alias “milor,” 
alias ‘“‘Je bec rouge,” this last sobriquet from 
the rubicund hue of a rather bulbous nose. 

Jeff’s specialty was confidence work rather 
than burglary, though he was known to be 
an exceedingly able cracksman when it 
came to house entering and safe opening. 
He had graduated in the excellent school of 
plumbing, gas-fitting, electrical adjusting, 
with a postgraduate course in locksmith 
work. It was said of him, however, among 
his British associates, that he was a dan- 
gerous pal with whom to work, as he was 
apt to “funk” a job at the critical moment. 
He lacked the cold nerve requisite for inside 
operations, and this yellow streak had practi- 
cally driven him from burglary to confidence 
games, in which he had not his superior. 

Nica had met Jeff at the house of Léon- 
tine Petrovsky, in Passy, and rather liked 
him, though not placing him in a very high 
class. But she was glad to see him now, for 
things were very dull, and, with Nica, to 
be dull was to be sad and to reflect on by- 
gone days when she had been a good girl 
and went to mass and confessed her little 
venial sins to a good old priest who took 
them very seriously and sent her out feeling 
as light and joyous as a bird. 

“Bless my soul, if it ain’t Pussfoot 
exclaimed Jeff heartily, as his small, roving 
eyes fell on Nica. “What cheer, girlie?” 

“Bad cheer, Jeff,” answered Nica, giving 
him her small gloved hand. “Over for the 
races?” 
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“Right-o! And ’ow’s everybody in gay 
Pa-ree? ’Ow’s Emilio?” 

“Don’t mention that quitter’s name to 
me,” said Nica bitterly. She had passed 
the early years of her life in New York and 
was fond of affecting American slang. 
‘Something threw a scare into him, and he 
flew the fortifs. He didn’t even wait to 
square up his account with me.” 

“Oh, I s’y! Well, I always piped ’im 
down for a bally little rotter. Sorry to’ear 
’e’s gone, though. I'd ’oped to do a little 
turn with ’im before going back ’ome. 
Let’s go somewheres and ’ave a peg.” 

Nica consenting to this, they went to a 
near-by café, where Jeff ordered a whisky 
and soda for himself and an orangeade for 
his companion. The girl told him of the 
fiasco of Braga’s double, and Jeff laughed 
heartily. 

“Toni will be arfter ’m ’oofs and ’ide,”’ 
said he. “Well, you can ’ardly blyme ’im, 
come to think. The Paris mob will miss 
Emilio, though. Is’y, Nica, w’y don’t you 
take over his business?” 

“Too risky,” said Nica. “It’s one thing 
to get rid of a few sparklers now and then 
and another to flood the market. Legrand’s 
watching the bunch pretty close these days. 
He’s got to send some bearders to the Santé 
before long or tell the preizct why.” 

Jeff sighed. 

“Things ain’t like they were in the good 
old d’ys when we had Ivan and Chu-Chu, 
and that’s no mistyke. Nothin’ left but a 
bloomin’ string of amachures. But it ought 
not be’ard for you.” His eyes ran with ad- 
miring appraisal over the girl’s delicious fea- 
tures and her slender, perfectly proportioned 
figure. ‘With a prince or a grand duke 
on the end o’ the ’alter, you could shed 
gewgaws on the Rue de la Paix, and no one 
to say a blooming word.” 

“Nix on that, Jeff,” answered Nica 
decidedly. “It’s not in my line. I’m out 
for graft, but not the other. If you happen 
to know of any fat crib that wants cracking, 
you can count me in if it looks good, but 
I’ve got to be foot-loose.”’ 

“Well, everybody to their own tyste,” 
said Jeff. He wrinkled his florid brow and 
sat for a moment moving his glass in little 
circles on the table—a mannerism of his 
when in thought, and one that might get 
him in trouble some fine day. ‘“Speakin’ 
o’ cribs, there’s a promisin’ bit o’ work 
right ’ere in Paris that was brought to my 
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notice not long since. I been tryin’ to 
get my nerve up to the point o’ tacklin’ it. 
Ever hear 0’ Sutton Dalrymple?” 

Nica raised her eyebrows. ‘The Amer- 
ican sculptor?” she asked. 

“That’s the party. Sculps ’orses and 
stags and leopards and the like. Animal 
sculptor, ’e is, and the best, they tell me.” 

“T know his work,” said Nica. ‘There 
was a big group of his in the Salon.” 

“Right!” said Jeff. “Tiger crouchin’ 
down with a baby between its paws and 
snarlin’ at a nigger woman r’ared up to 
drive a spear into ’im. Well, this ’ere 
Dalrymple is rich as cream, and, besides 
sculptin’, ’e travels a lot and ’as a ’obby for 
collectin’ Oriental costooms. I read a long 


“I s'y, Nica, if I was‘lookin’ for something easy to go up against, 
‘e'd be about the larst choice ™ 
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piece in a paper about some o’ the jeweled 
clothes ’e ’ad, and not long ago there were 
some pictures of ’im showin’ ’im rigged 
out for a fancy-dress ball. ’E ’ad on 
the costoom of a rajah which was sewn 
that thick with pearls that it would stand 
up on its own skirts. His turban was 
fastened with a brooch that ’eld a pigeon- 
blood ruby as big as a robin’s egg, with 
brilliants set around it. It said under the 
picture that the whole rig out was valued 
at about a million francs.” 

Nica’s eyes began to glow. It always 
excited her to talk about treasure, especially 
when in the form of jewels and precious 
objects. 

‘“Where does he keep it?” she asked. 

“That’s what I want to find out,” Jeff 
answered. “If I thought ’twas out -in 
Neuilly, where ’e lives, I might tyke a chance 
though I’m a bit shy o’ crib crackin’, as 
per’aps you m’y ’ave eard. The ’ouse sets 
in a big garden and the studio’s a wing 
abuttin’ on the side street with an iron grill 
door. The windows are barred on the 
ground floor. The servants are Japs, and 

‘is valet a "Indu, or the like.” 
“Has he any family?” Nica 

asked. 

“Well, not exactly what 
you might call a family,” 
said Jeff, with a grin. 
‘“°Taint likely, 
though, that he suf- 
fers much from 
loneliness. You 
must ha’ seen ’im 
around town. 
Tali; lean, 
square - shoul- 
dered man 
about _ thirty- 
five. Smooth 
shaven and 
got a jaw on 
im that could 
bloomin’ well 
bite the muz- 
zle off a gun. 
Scar over his 
left eye. 
Decorated, 0’ 
course. Is’y, 
Nica, if I was 
lookin’ for some- 
thing easy to go up 
against, ’e’d be about 
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the larst choice.” He drew down the cor- 
ners of his mouth and tugged at his florid 
mustache, with a scowl that wiped the false 
expression of good humor from his face and 
revealed the underlying cruel and cowardly 
nature. 

Nica was not looking at him. Her blue 
eyes were watching the passing traffic, but 
her mind was on that pearl-encrusted rajah’s 
tunic and the turban-brooch with its splen- 
did ruby and satellite gems. It was pre- 
cisely such a job as this that most appealed 
to her. She had a supreme contempt for 
pickpockets and shoplifters and _ sneak- 
thieves of a paltry class, whose gains were 
usually trifling and resulting in distress 
to simple victims, and whose risks were not 
of life but of short incarceration. On the 
contrary, she intensely admired such mas- 
ters of their craft as the late M. de Maxe- 
ville, alias ‘‘Chu-Chu le Tondeur,’’ whose 
consummate skill was only equaled by his 
daring, and beneath whose marveious touch 
the most modern safe was a mere bonbon- 
box; also such a king of burglars as the 
retired Frank Clamart, alias ‘The Tide- 
water Clam,” “‘The Swell,” and so forth, 
who would remain a year inactive rather 
than undertake a petty piece of work. 

But Nica was not very sure about Jeff. 
She had heard that his ability as a cracks- 
man was of a grade not far removed from 
that of Chu-Chu, but she had also heard 
that he was faint of heart and what he had 
just said about his reputation was a prac- 
tical acknowledgment of this failing. But 
the stake was so big that Nica decided to 
try to spur him up to the attempt. 

“All that sounds mighty good to me, 
Jeff,” she said. “It seems a shame to let 
such a chance go by. There’s not a man in 
Europe as fit to handle it as you are.” 

Jefi’s scowl deepened. “Oh, I’m no 
duffer, when it comes to that,” said he, 
“but the job ’as got its drawbacks. There’s 
the servants, for one thing. These ’ere 
Orientals are light sleepers and proper cats 
to prowl. Then I misdoubt this ’ere Dal- 
rymple would ’old up a cove if ’e was to 
catch ’im in the act. The blighter would 
drill you first and arrest you arfterward. 
Besides, ‘ow am I to know that the stuff 
is in the ’ouse?”’ 

“That would be my end of it,’’ said Nica, 
whose active brain was already working on 
the problem. ‘What it we were to pull it off 
together, Jeff? Just you and me, working 
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on even shares. With a hundred thousand 
dollars apiece we could quit the business. 
You could buy a little farm and settle down 
to raising horses, like you told me once was 
what you always wanted to do.” 

For half an hour she talked to him earn- 
estly, playing on his vanity as a cracksman, 
bolstering up his courage, and picturing his 
pet desire. Under the spell of her persua- 
sion, the burglar’s scowl gradually gave way 
to an expression of eagerness. 

“Look here, Jeff!” said Nica finally. “If 
I can manage to make sure that the stuff 
is there in the house, will you tackle it? 
Perhaps I might even work things so as to 
help you from the inside.” 

“Well,” said Jeff slowly, “I’d about myde 
up my mind to chuck crib crackin’—but 
if you can do all that, w’y, then, you’re on.” 


II 


Mr. Sutton DALRYMPLE was a man 
whose acknowledged genius, great wealth, 
and striking personality had made him a 
conspicuous figure in whatever society he 
happened for the time to move. Besides 
being a celebrated sculptor, he had achieved 
fame as an explorer and had had the title 
of F. R. G. S. conferred upon him. He was 
accustomed to enjoy the hospitality of 
royalty, the adulation of artists, and the 
worship of women, and he had not hesitated 
to accept such tribute as his individual 
right. 

Yet all these benefits had left him cold 
and far from content. He was less happy 
and self-satisfied than many a humble fel- 
low craftsman toiling in his garret with but 
little to sustain him beyond his aspirations 
and perhaps the encouragement of a faithful 
friend or two. Dalrymple’s frequent fits 
of dejection were formed by two factors— 
the one was an early and unfortunate love- 
affair which had made of him a misogynist; 
the other was because he had weighed 
his work in a balance and found the finished 
fragment invariably sent soaring by the 
imagined ideal. 

When some big piece of his brought him 
great réclame, Dalrymple, instead of being 
pleased and proud, indulged in violent 
profanity. “Punk,” he raved, “wormy, 
rotten punk! If I could have done the 
curséd thing as I felt it—oh, poison! I 
wonder if I ever shall?” 

From maligning himself he turned to the 









maligning of his models. “How the blis- 
tering sheol am I to make a silk purse out 
of one of these swivel-breasted, swine-eared 
things that have the nerve to pose for Olym- 
pians? Take this Artemis of mine that’s 
turning my hair gray. If I get a girl with 
a decent neck, she’s sure to have the bow- 
lines of a Dutch fishing-smack, and if I work 
in another for the torso, she’s got legs like 
a dachshund. No wonder the thing looks 
like a crazy-quilt! If only I could find some 
girl with a shape that fitted her from truck 
to gudgeon, I might be able to do some- 
thing!” .. 

Dalrymple, laboring on an Artemis about 
to send her spear into the throat of a boar 
(he had killed the boar himself at a chasse 
in the forest of Nitry and had it mounted), 
was indulging in such reflections when his 
Japanese butler came in to say that a lady 
had called and wished to see him. She had 
not given a card. 

“Another model?” snapped Dalrymple, 
for his needs were known and there had 
been no dearth of applicants. 

“Unable to say, sar. She very nice. 
Plenty red hair. Young lady, sar.” 

“Show her in here,” said Dalrymple 
wearily, and added to himself, “Must be 
that Irish girl that old Lodin recommended.” 

The butler reappeared directly, ushering 
Dominica, who was simply but most ef- 
fectively costumed in a last-season’s model 
which had been ruined by a sudden shower 
during the Grand Prix de Steeplechase at 
Auteuil the year before. Dalrymple recog- 
nized the symptoms of some such tragedy, 
but only in an indefinite way and without 
giving much heed. His eyes, trained to 
anatomical proportions, were reading the 
full, free, sweeping lines of the figure be- 
neath the jaded finery, and his lean face 
lighted with a sudden ray of hope. The 
girl had all the look of a model, and more 
than that, so far as he could ascertain, be- 
neath her stylish shabbiness, the lithe, 
supple form appeared to be precisely of the 
type he so much needed for his Artemis. 

“‘Good-afternoon,” said Dalrymple, rising 
and laying down his pipe. 

Nica made a timid little bow. ‘“Good- 
afternoon,” said she. “I hope you will 
excuse me for disturbing you. I called to 


ask if you happened to be in need of a 
model.”’ 

“T certainly am,” said Dalrymple, in his 
heavy bass. 


“Just at this moment I am 


Henry C. 





Rowland 745 





more in need of the right sort of a model 
than anything I can possibly think of. 
Did Monsieur Lodin send you to me?” 

“No,” she answered, shyly; “I came of- 
my own accord.” 

Dalrymple glanced sharply at the girl’s 
lovely face. Her shrinking, diffident man- 
ner struck him as quite unlike that of the 
usual, matter-of-fact professional; also, 
English and American models were rare in 
Paris. He could not be sure to which na- 
tionality Nica belonged, but was inclined to 
think the latter, from her accent. 

“Very well,” said he, “it really doesn’t 
matter a particle if you’ve got what I want, 
and I’m almost inclined to think that you 
have. He motioned to the dressing-screen. 
“Let me see your figure, please.” 

The girl’s head drooped. “I—I don’t 
pose undraped—”’ she faltered. 

“What?” said Dalrymple harshly, “you 
don’t pose for the nude? Good Lord, 
what d’you think I want? What d’you 
think any sculptor wants? I need a model 
to go on with that!’’ He pointed to his 
unfinished Artemis poised over the boar. 
“T’ve been hung up for three weeks and 
looked at I don’t know how many models— 
fat girls and thin girls and big girls and little 
girls and white girls and black girls and 
yellow girls and pink girls—bless my soul, 
I feel as if I never wanted to look at a 
girl again! Not one of ’em was worth a 
lump of ice at the North Pole for my purpose. 
And now you come in here and seem to have 
just the figure I need, so far as I can see, 
and the face too, for that matter, and you 
have the cheek to tell me that you don’t 
pose for the nude?” 

Nica listened to this tirade with downcast 
eyes. “I’m very sorry, Mr. Dalrymple—” 
she began, but the irate sculptor cut her 
short. 

“Sorry be hanged! A model with ideas 
like yours is like a canary-bird that won’t 
sing! What the dickens does it matter, 
anyhow, whether you pose your face and 
neck and arms and legs or your whole body? 
If you had to have an operation, you 
wouldn’t be so squeamish, would you? 
Well, my work is finer than any beastly 
operation. An operation is to prolong a 
single life, and my art is to perpetuate all 
beauty. Confound it, you ought to be 
proud to lend your figure to such.a piece 
of work as I’ve got in my head!” He 
picked up his pipe and lighted it sulkily. 
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Dominica, listening to this peroration, 
thought how greatly it would simplify 
matters if she were to conform with the 
irate artist’s demands. She had no fear 
that her superb body might fall short of his 
requirements. She came of a race bred for 
centuries in the Venetian Alps (which 
border on the Dolomites), and it is probable 
that, at that moment, if the occasion had 
arisen, she could have balanced a bucket 
filled with water on her golden head and 
have mounted, thus laden, a thousand feet 
or two without undue fatigue to legs and 
lungs. She possessed an inheritance of 
supple strength which was delicately clothed 
by a life of comparative ease and gave to 
her figure that suggestion of latent physical 
force to furnish which the factors lay in a 
light disguise. No Artemis (or Diana, if 
one prefers the Roman name) could have 
boasted a more perfect body. 

Perhaps it was the very consciousness of 
this which made Dominica so loath to re- 
veal the beautiful body which she had 
always guarded far more jealously than she 
had her capricious soul. She was a thief, 
a criminal, but she could not bare her body 
to this stranger—even for the rajah’s tunic. 

Dalrymple, who was not accustomed to 
opposition where his craft was concerned, 
came at her again in a savage, dominant way. 

“Don’t be silly,” said he, almost roughly. 
“Tf you are a model, as you say, then be a 
model. No good ever came of half-meas- 
ures. If you’ve got the figure that I want, 
and I think you have, I’ll pay you a hundred 
francs an hour for your pose. Look here! 
Have you ever posed before?” 

“No,” said Dominica faintly. 

“T thought as much. What’s the mat- 
ter? Come over here to study art or music 
or dancing or some other fool thing, and the 
money run out?” 

“Yes,” faltered Dominica. 

“And getting hard up and shoved to the 
wall, and, knowing that you were pretty, 
you thought that you might pick up a little 
posing—eh? Well, you can’t. A model is 
a model. It’s a profession—just like a 
bonne a@ toute faire. Maybe you're right. 
You’d be safe with me posing in nothing 
but your soul—but you wouldn’t in most 
studios. What are you? English?” 

“No; American,” said Dominica. 

“Well, then, maybe as a compatriot you'll 
let me help you out. What do you do? 
Paint or sing or what?” — 
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“T sing,” said Dominica, “but I don’t 
want any help, thank you. I'll manage 
somehow. I thought that perhaps you 
might want a model for the head and neck 
and arms——”. 

“Well, and so I do!” snapped Dalrymple. 
“But I want the same model for the rest 
of it.” He leaned back in his chair and, 
half closing his eyes, studied Dominica as 
she sat on the edge of the divan. “Per- 
haps I might be able to use you, after all.” 

“Draped?” 

“Yes; draped. Come here to-morrow 
morning at ten, and I'll give you a Greek 
tunic. You'll see what I’m trying to get, 
and if it doesn’t work you might be per- 
suaded to slip it off.” 

“Don’t count on that, Mr. Dalrymple,” 
said Dominica earnestly, “because I'll do 
nothing of the sort.” 

“You won’t be made to if you’d rather 
not,” said Dalrymple. “Tl work at your 
head and neck to start with.” He reached 
for his pipe, lighted it, and, leaning back 
in his chair, clasped his hands behind his 
head and surveyed Dominica through half- 
closed eyes. “American, are you? I 


should say that you were Italian—from the 


Veneto.” 

““My family came from there,” said Nica, 
rather startled at this perspicacity but 
seeing no reason for denying its truth. 
“T’m Italian American.” 

Dalrymple waved his hand. ‘Oh, never 
mind the Italian,’ said he. “You're all 
American in your ideas—though, come to 
think of it, the people from your section 
have got us Americans beaten miles when 
it comes to personal modesty. Catholic?” 

“Ves,” said Nica. 

“Then ask your father confessor what he 
thinks about your earning a few hundred 
francs for yourself and the Church by posing 
for a prospective masterpiece. If he 
objects, ask him for me if he thinks that the 
frescoes of the Sistine Chapel were painted 
from chic.” He rose to his feet, stepped to 
a desk at the side of the studio, and took 
a hundred-franc note from the top of a layer 
of bills. ‘‘Here’s a little on account— 
no; that’s what I keep it there for. Come 
at ten to-morrow morning.” 

Dominica took the hundred francs, 
thanked him, promised to be on time the 
following day, and was ushered out by the 
Japanese. She went directly to Mont- 
martre, where she met Jeff and told 





“Tl pay you’a hundred francs an hour for your pose. 
* No,” said Dominica faintly 
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him that she was engaged to pose for 
Dalrymple. 

“He thinks that I’m a stranded musical 
student,” said Dominica, ‘‘and when I get 
to know him better, I’ll try to find out about 
the costume. Perhaps I can get him to 
show it to me. Then, some afternoon, I’ll 
be taken ill and ask him to let me sleep in 
the studio. As long as I’m posing for him, 
I’ll meet you here every evening at eight 
o’clock. If I don’t show up, that’s your 
cue to turn the trick.” 

This seemed like good business to Jeff, 
who promised to play up to Nica’s lead, 
and she presented herself at the studio the 
following day promptly on the hour, and 


Have you ever posed 


Look here! 


found Dalrymple in a very bad humor 
because the girl promised him by the great 
Lodin had called and revealed a figure far 
too boyish for his conception of the goddess 
of the chase. 

“Maitre Lodin must be losing his mind 
to send me a type like that,” he grumbled, 
as he took a Grecian tunic from an armoire 
and tossed it behind the dressing-screen. 
‘“‘She’d do for a vestal virgin or a Spartan 
girl, but, hang it all, I want a grown woman! 
Not a Madison Square Garden Diana or the 
Hans Makart sort but one that suggests 
the strength to send a_hunting-spear 
through a pig like that—”’ And he jerked 
his head toward his stuffed boar, which had 
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weighed three hundred and forty French 
pounds. 

“T don’t believe that I could,” said Nica, 
looking doubtfully at the animal in question. 

‘Well, you could make him pretty sick, 
I fancy. Still obstinate about the alto- 
gether? Oh, come—be reasonable.”’ 

“T simply can’t do it,” said Nica posi- 

tively. ‘I'd rather starve.” 
_ Dalrymple lighted his pipe. “I'll get 
an old Philadelphia lady to sit here in the 
studio while you’re posing, if that’ll induce 
you,” he proposed. 

Nica shook her golden head. 

“Tt isn’t that,” said she. ‘‘I know that 
you are a gentleman and an artist, and ’'m 
not the least bit afraid of your not being 
nice. Perhaps I may be foolish, but I 
simply can’t bear the idea of it.” 

“All right,”’ snapped Dalrymple, “if you 
must be stubborn, I’ll see how much I can 
do with you draped. Slip off your clothes 
and put on that Grecian thing. Don’t 
wear anything under it, though. Gad, you 
might as well pose in that flimsy dress you’ve 
got on as to swap it for the tunic! Bare 
feet and legs, mind. I don’t suppose you 
object to my seeing that much of you.” 

Nica stepped behind the screen, presently 
to emerge in the Grecian costume which was 
a chiton of the Ionian form, girded at the 
waist and enveloping the entire figure. 
The material was a soft crépe de Chine, 
white, but sufficiently opaque to conceal 
the figure except in such pliant poses as 
brought the stuff lightly against the ana- 
tomical structure beneath. 

But to Dalrymple, skilled in an apprecia- 
tion of human physical perfections, even 
as suggested through light drapery, two 
facts were immediately apparent—the first 
being that here indeed was precisely the 
form of which he stood in such dire need 
for his conception of a light, strong, beauti- 
fully proportioned Artemis, and the second 
that he could never hope to do justice to 
that superb figure thus partially concealed. 
With a dark frown on his handsome, virile 
face, he put Nica through several poses 
with a medieval hunting-spear; then, leav- 
ing her standing on her bare, pink feet in 
the middle of the splendid Aubusson rug, 
he flung his big frame upon a divan and 
swore. 

“What’s the matter?” asked Dominica 
timidly. ‘Don’t you like me?” 

“Like you?” groaned Dalrymple. ‘‘Good 
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Lord, that’s just the trouble! I like you 
nearly to death. Unless I’m afflicted with 
snow-blindness in the middle of June, you’ve 
got exactly the figure for which I’ve been 
pawing Paris with a fine-toothed comb. 
Now, for goodness sake show me as much of 
your wonderful body as your maiden 
modesty will permit. Haul that curséd 
thing down over your shoulders and bare 
your arms. You ought not go to hell for 
that much of a concession.” 

Nica obeyed, feeling rather frightened. 
There was an honest intensity about this 
American sculptor which thrilled her despite 
herself. 

‘Just as I thought!” growled Dalrymple. 
‘““You’ve got it! Not a bone in sight—and 
yet you can feel ’em there. That full arch 
springing from the clavicles and suggesting 
the rush of free air—my soul!” (He was 
talking to himself, not to Dominica) “And 
those strong round arms that could bend 
a fifty-pound bow e 

‘“‘A fifty-pound bow?” echoed Dominica. 

“Yes. Not fifty pounds in weight, my 
little dear, but requiring fifty pounds ten- 
sion on the muscles of the right arm to draw 
a twenty-eight-inch arrow to the head. 
Queen Victoria could do it in her youth. 
Here—let’s see if I’m not right!” 

He stepped to the wall of the studio, 
which was like a museum in its display of 
savage ornaments and weapons, and took 
down a Lecco Indian bow which he had 
picked up on the Rio Mapiri in the course 
of an expedition across the Andes. String- 
ing it with no apparent effort, he fitted an 
arrow to the cord of jaguar gut and handed 
it to Dominica. 

“Let’s see if you can draw that to the 
head,” said he. “Hook your two first 
fingers around the cord and pull to the right 
ear with a quick jerk. Look out how you 
point it!” 

The warning came a second too late. 
Dominica, entering into the spirit of the 
game, gripped the bow and, with that re- 
silient strength which was her inheritance 
from generations of mountaineers, and before 
Dalrymple could lift a hand to -prevent 
her, had snatched the arrow to its head. 
The cord slipped from her fingers; the shaft 
sped. Dominica gave a stifled shriek of 
pain, forthe cord had grazed her right breast. 
There was a crash at the end of the studio, 
and fragments of glass, with the splintered 
arrow, fell to the polished parquet. 











Dalrymple gave a shout of triumph. 
“By gad, I knew it!” he exulted. Clean to 
the head—and I was the only man in the 
canoe that could doit! Oh, never mind that 
Italian Renaissance mirror—I say, did you 
hurt yourself?” For Dominica’s face was 
contracted with pain from the sting of 
the cord. 

“Oh, it’s nothing!” 
“The cord slipped and—and 

“By George, I’m sorry!” said Dalrymple 
contritely. ‘‘I should have thought. Hurt 
you much? You know, they say the Ama- 
zon women used to amputate the right 


she whimpered. 


”? 





breast in order to fight with the bow. Sit 
down.” 
Dominica obeyed. Her injury was 


merely a sting which quickly passed. 

“Tt’s really nothing,” said she, drawing 
her tunic about her, then glanced at the 
sculptor, who seemed suddenly to have re- 
lapsed into his early gloom. 

“Tt’s everything!” he snorted. “I was 
watching your bare arm as the tension came 
onit. If I could get that with the muscular 
contraction of the Jatissimus dorsi—oh, 
come—see here, Miss—Miss—what the 
deuce is your name, anyhow?” 

“Dominica Meduna.”’ 

“Dominica? Born on Sunday, I sup- 
pose?”’ 

She nodded. 

“Well, Dominica, strip off that silly 
tunic and get up here and pose. By 
George’”’—a sudden flame came into his 
eyes—‘‘I’ve half a mind to strip it off you 


myself!” 

Dominica sprang to her feet, her 
face aglow. ‘‘You wouldn’t dare!’ she 
cried. 


“T dare,” said Dalrymple grimly, “but I 
won’t. I’mnotaltogetheracad. But, look 
here! Can’t you understand what you’re 
depriving me of? What you’re depriving 
the world of? What you’re depriving Art 
of? We all need you? Can’t you lend us 
that body for a little while? Why, my dear 
girl, P’ll tell you something that is God’s 
truth, though nobody’d ever believe it. 
Of all the women who have posed for me, 
models, femmes du monde, and once or twice 
royalty itself, and nude, I have never seen 
any further than work. I tell you, on my 


honor, that all else is as impersonal as a 
body on his operating-table might be to a 
I have never so much as 
It’s 


great surgeon. 
kissed a woman who posed for me. 


Henry C. 
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for Art, Beauty, the Ideal—don’t you 
understand?”’ 
Nica nodded. 
slowly, “but I can’t—I simply can’t 
“Oh, very well,” said Dalrymple curtly. 
“Then let’s get to work and do the best we 
can with what we’ve got.” 


“T understand,”’ said she 


7? 


Ill 


Dominica, feeling the urgent need pe- 
culiar to the Latin race of confessing her 
perplexities to somebody, took Jeff into 
her confidence. That muddy soul, whose 
singular combination of manual dexterity, 
lower-animal cunning, and utter absence of 
the qualities attendant on the higher evolu- 
tion of race might have been likened to the 
anthropoid ape, was unhappily ill furnished 
with the sympathetic subtlety required of 
the situation. Nica’s vehement explana- 
tion left the cracksman considerably con- 
fused. Jeff failed utterly to understand 
why a girl who was working to rob a house 
should be so coy in the question of clothes. 

““W’y don’t ye do as ’e arsks?”’ Jeff de- 
manded, “’tain’t every gell can see her 
shape in the Salon? He pays ’arndsome, 
too, I tyke it. No bloomin’ ’arm to pick 
up a little on the side.” 

“Oh, rats!” said Nica angrily. “I 
won’t, and that’s all there is about it.” 

Although able to profit but little by the 
draped figure, Dalrymple continued to 
employ Dominica for the reason that he 
hoped, as she observed his efforts, her 
interest in the work might induce her to 
yield, but although he never lost an op- 
portunity of urging his necessity, Nica 
remained obdurate. After four or five 
sittings, however, he began to lose his 
patience. 

“You confounded little mule!” said he 
savagely, “how the deuce am I to do any- 
thing with you baled up like an Egyptian 
mummy?” He gave a bitter laugh. “I 
guess I’ll have to marry you,” said he. 
“That seems to be about the only way.” 

“T wouldn’t marry you,” said Dominica 
calmly. 

“Oh, you wouldn’t, hey? 

“T like my liberty too well. 
marry anybody.” 

“Well, I don’t know but what you’re 
right. Have you ever been in love?” 

“Oh, yes,” said Dominica indifferently; 
“several times—but never for very long.” 


Why not?” 
I wouldn’t 
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Dalrymple chuckled. He was growing 
rather fond of the girl despite of, or perhaps 
because of, the fact that she was the second 
woman in his experience whom he had utterly 
failed to dominate, given every opportunity. 

“Little cat!” said he, smoothing the 
deltoid of his Artemis into a simulacrum of 
Dominica’s. “If I thought it would help 
any, I’d make love to you.” 

Dominica, seeing him in a good humor, 
which was rather rare, decided that the 
time had come to make her request. So she 
said, a little breathlessly: 

“T saw a picture of you this spring in 
a paper. You had on the most gorgeous 
costume. I wish you’d let me see it, some- 
time.” 

Dalrymple wiped his fingers on _ his 
blouse and looked at her teasingly. 

“T’ll let you see it now, if you’ll shed that 
tunic.” 

Dominica’s lashes quivered. 
got it here?” she asked. 

“Of course! Where do you think I’d 
keep it?” 

“T should think that you’d keep anything 
so valuable in a safe-deposit,’’ said she. 
‘Underneath the picture it is said that the 
whole costume must be worth about a 
million francs.” 

“Well, what of it?” asked Dalrymple 
with a smile. “It wouldn’t break me to 
lose that. Rest a bit.” 

“Won’t you let me see it?” begged 
Dominica. 

“Yes; Ill rig out in the whole para- 
phernalia for you—if you'll slip off that 
tunic.” 

Nica shook her head. 

“T can’t do that,’”’ she answered, ‘but 
I think you might let me see it. I do so 
love pretty things, and it’s not often that 
I have a chance to see them close to.” 

Dalrymple hesitated for an instant, then 
shook his head. 

“My dear girl,”’ said he, “I fail to see 
the slightest reason why I should consider 
your pleasure for a single second. Listen 
to me: I have got in my mind at this mo- 
ment the design for a group which would so 
far surpass anything that I have ever yet 
achieved that there is absolutely no com- 
parison. The one thing needed to enable 
me to accomplish what I feel might be a real 
masterpiece is a proper model, and I am 
convinced that you are it. I have spent 
weeks searching for this, and now that I have 


“Have you 
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found it—”’. He threw out his hands with 
a gesture of despair. “I wonder if you 
realize what you are depriving me of?” 
he asked bitterly. ‘Money is no object. 
I will gladly pay you five hundred francs 
a pose for ten poses—or twenty, if I need 
them.” He stepped to Dominica and shook 
his finger in her face. ‘‘You ought to be 
ashamed of yourself!” he growled. 

For the fraction of a second Dominica 
wavered. Had Dalrymple been watching 
her, he might have followed up his advant- 
age and gained his point. But the after- 
noon was late, and the spacious studio was 
becoming enshrouded in gloom. He stepped 
to the door and snapped on the lights, and 
the place was instantly suffused with a soft 
but brilliant glow, for the sculptor worked 
sometimes at night and the illumination 
had been arranged accordingly. 

“‘Get on your clothes and paddle along,” 
said Dalrymple wearily. “I’ve got to dress 
and go to a banquet to-night—farewell 
dinner to the painter Symone, who’s starting 
on a trip around the world. And I’m very 
sorry, but I don’t believe that I shall 
need you again. I’ve got as much as 
I can from what sticks out around the 
edges of your prudery. Hello! What’s 
the matter?”’ 

He stepped quickly to her side, for Dom- 
inica had fallen back against the cushions 
of the divan as though from a sudden faint- 
ing-spell. It was no new experience for 
Dalrymple. Models were sometimes so 
affected after a long pose, when his interest 
in his work had masked the flight of time 
and the person posing had not cared to 
interrupt his efforts. He stepped to the 
dressing-table and quickly took therefrom 
a vial of salts which he administered with 
a practised hand. Nica presently revived 
and looked about her with a bewildered air. 

“A little cognac?”’ Dalrymple asked 
solicitously. 

“No, thanks. I’m all right now. I'll 
dress and then, if I don’t feel Mttter, I’ll 
lie down for a few minutes before going 
out.” 

“Very well,” said Dalrymple; “I'll go 
dress and take you home in the car. I’m 
starting early as I want to stop at the Trav- 
eler’s to see a man before going to the din- 
ner. If you want anything, just ring. I’ve 
let the servants go out to-night, but Selim 
is down-stairs. Feeling better?” 

“Yes, thanks,” said Nica. “If you don’t 
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* What's the matter?" asked Dominica timidly. ‘Don't you like me?" “Like you?™ groaned 
Dalrymple. “Good Lord, that's just the trouble! I like you nearly to death ™ 
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find me when you come down, you'll know 
I’ve gone.” 

“Better wait and let me give you a lift,” 
said Dalrymple. He stepped to his desk 
and took from the money-drawer the last 
two remaining notes of a hundred francs 
each. “Here’s a little token of apprecia- 
tion from one artist to another,” said he. 
“And I respect your scruples, my dear, 
even if they do operate to my own loss. I 


should want any woman in whom I had a 


s 


personal interest to act the same—d 
bient6t—’”’ And he strode through the door 
of the studio, flinging back the portiéres 
behind him. 

Dominica waited until his heavy footfalls 
had died away. Then, rising to her feet 
with the feline lightness which had gained 
her the sobriquet of ‘‘ Patte-de-velours”’ she 
slipped to the door and looked out into the 
dim-lit hall. There was nobody in sight. 
For ten minutes she stood listening, pres- 
ently to hear from an upper story the swash 
of water as it fell from a shower-bath. This 
ceased directly, and Nica returned to where 
her clothes were lying and dressed hur- 
riedly, throwing the Grecian costume across 
a chair. 

The studio was an enormous room which 
abutted on the wall surrounding the grounds 
and was furnished with two means of exit: 
one, a small door which opened directly 
on a side street, and the other, a huge 
portal cut for the purpose of bringing in 
horses or other hoofed cattle (Dalrymple 
had once had a Bactrian camel borrowed 
from the Jardin des Plantes in the place) 
and for the egress of large pieces of statuary. 
At the far end of the studio was a gallery 
on which were placed, among other pieces 
of heavy furniture, three huge Normandy 
armoires. 

Nica drew the portiéres, then opened the 
small door to the street, and slammed it 
with a crash which echoed through the 
house. She paused for an instant to listen, 
and thought that she heard Dalrymple’s 
voice from above. Then, running lightly 
up the narrow staircase leading to the gal- 
lery, she opened one of the armoire doors, 
stepped inside, and closed it softly behind 
her. 

Half an hour passed, as Mca, crouching 
in the armoire, with the carved door slightly 
ajar, could tell from the chiming clock in the 
main hall. A little later she heard a heavy 
step entering the studio. Peeping through 
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the chink in the door she saw Dalrymple in 
evening dress standing under the glow of the 
big central light and heard his “ Humph!”’ 
of surprise to find the place untenanted. He 
paused for an instant, glanced at the small 
door which closed with a spring lock, then 
crossed the studio and shot a couple of 
heavy bolts. Then, with another grunt, 
more expressive of disgust than any other 
emotion, he snapped off the lights, turned 
on his heel, and went out. A few moments 
later Nica heard the deep-toned rumble of 
his big limousine car as it slid out into the 
broad avenue. 


IV 


SEEING nothing of Dominica at the ap- 
pointed rendezvous, English Jeff .decided 
with a little shudder of apprehension that 
the hour had struck for the loot of the 
rajah’s costume and the big pigeon’s-blood 
ruby. Jeff was, on the whole, rather glad. 
He was weary of suspense and growing 
flaccid around the jowls from lack of ap- 
petite and a good night’s rest. 

With his kit of tools variously distributed 
about his person under a loose, light, raglan 
coat, he proceeded to Neuilly and, dismiss- 
ing his taxi at the corner of the Boulevards 
Bineau and du Chateau, took the shadow 
of the wall to the little side street which 
flanked Dalrymple’s establishment. He 
was slinking down this, when a small door, 
which was partly hidden under a pendent 
mass of ivy, opened softly and a low voice 
whispered, “ Jeff.”” The burglar was through 
the door like a plummet dropped into a 
pool. Nica had been watching for him 
through the narrow aperture. 

“Well, here we are,’ she murmured in 
his lobeless ear. “‘Dalrymple’s gone to a 
banquet, and the servants are all out except 
for the Indian valet, who is asleep in the 
kitchen.” 

“‘Where’s the swag?” muttered Jeff. 

“T’m not sure, but I think it might be in 
a big iron-bound chest up in the gallery 
of the studio. I asked him to let me see 
the costume this afternoon, and he wouldn’t 
do it. But he’s awfully careless about his 
things. There’s a solid-gold paper-weight 
on his desk in the studio that must weigh 
five pounds. It’s a cinch, Jeff. He doesn’t 
know I’m in the house. I got faint just 
as he went to dress, and he told me to wait 
and he’d take me home in the car——” 
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“Right,” interrupted Jeff. “Stow all 
that now. Let’s ’ave a look at the chist.”’ 

Silent as two ghosts in their felt-soled 
shoes, Dominica led the way through the 
studio and up the narrow stairs to the gal- 
lery. The place was not entirely dark, be- 
cause the spacious skylights let a certain 
tempered glow through from the bright sky. 
Dominica paused in front of the big an- 
tique strong box. 

“T’m sure it’s here,” she whispered, 
“because when I asked to see it he looked 
this way. I think he was going to do it at 
first, but changed his mind. It can’t be 

‘very hard to open, anyhow.” 

“They’re ’ell to open,” panted Jeff. “I'd 
rather tackle a proper syfe. ’Owever, ’ere 
goes. Slip down, you, and stand there by 

‘the door into the ’ouse. If you ’ear any- 
think, give a bit of an ’iss.” 

Dominica obeyed his instructions. Sev- 
eral minutes passed. To the girl’s tense 
ears came the faintest grating of a fine 
hack-saw. This presently ceased, and she 
heard the stairs creak under Jeff’s solid 
bulk as he descended, slowly and cautiously. 

“You haven’t got it,’ she whispered, 
eagerly. 

“Ho—’aven’t I! That and some other 
swag besides. Little bit of all right, huh? 
Where’s that gold paper-weight you was 
telling——” 

He did not finish the sentence. There 
came a click, and the studio was flooded 
with light. Jeff, his arms full of the rajah’s 
tunic, was taken sorely at a disadvantage, 
but the man was marvelously quick in 
spite of his apparent clumsiness and, 
startled and dazzled though he was, he had 
flung down his burden and snatched out an 
automatic pistol almost before his eyes 
could stand the glare. Then, as he peered 
about, tense and crouching, he saw nobody 
but Nica, who was standing, as though 
petrified, by the heavy portiéres of the big 
door leading into the house. 

“‘Who’s there?” whispered Jeff hoarsely. 

“Nobody. The light must have been 
turned on from up-stairs,’”’ she gasped. 

“Then come on—quick!” He gathered 
up his plunder and turned toward the small 
street entrance. Nica flew to his side, and, 
at the same moment, the dressing-screen 
fell forward with a crash and revealed the 
erect figure of Dalrymple standing as 
straight as a lance, both arms extended and 
each hand gripping a big army revolver. 
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“Hands up!” he said sternly. 
now, or I’ll blow your head off!” 

Jeff’s thick legs buckled under him. He 
obeyed the command as though lifting a 
hundredweight, and stood rocking on his 
feet and staring at Dalrymple with a blue, 
mottled face. 

“You girl,” said the sculptor harshly, 
“get up there in the gallery! - 


“Quick, 


Lively, now! 

Without a word, Nica turned and crept 
up the stairs. 

“Now, Mr. Burglar,” said Dalrymple, 
“turn your back.” 

Jeff obeyed. Dalrymple stepped for- 
ward, and, with the muzzle of one revolver 
against the clammy neck of the thief, he 
disarmed him, thrusting the pistol into his 
pocket. 

“Now, then,” said he, “do you see those 
big doors? Well, they’re locked. Let’s 
see how much of a cracksman you are. 
As soon as you can unlock ’em and get out, 
you can go.” 

“G’go where?”’ gurgled Jeff. 

“To hades, for all I care.” 

“Y—you’re goin’ to let me off?” gasped 
Jeff incredulously. 

“Quite so. I’m going to let you off— 
with a lesson.”” Dalrymple stepped to the © 
wall and unhooked a cruel, rhinoceros-hide 
sjambok, or Kaffir quirt, which was hanging 
with some other South African trophies. 
It was a fearful instrument of torture, and 
as Jeff’s eyes fell on it he shrank away with 
a startled oath. 

“Come now, my man,” said Dalrymple, 
in a voice like ice; “get to work!” : 

With the revolver still covering the cower- 
ing thief, he swung up the whip. It whistled 
wickedly through the air and landed with 
a drawing cut across Jeff’s burly shoulders, 
protected only by a light-serge coat. A 
strangling cry burst from the man, and he 
writhed about only to look into the muzzle of 
the big revolver. 

“Better get on the job,” advised Dal- 
rymple. “The sooner you get out, the 
quicker your licking will be over. Start, 
now—” And again the whip fell with 
all the force of a strong, sinewy arm to 
lash the criminal across the thighs. 

It is probable that, in the whole history 
of housebreaking, no cracksman ever worked 
at his profession under more painful cir- 
cumstances. Jeff, seeing no alternative, 
whipped out such tools as the job required 
and set to work upon the heavy lock, his 
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“Hands up!™ he said sternly. “ Quick, now, or I'll blow your head off!” 
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operations punctuated by howls of anguish. 
Dalrymple, poised behind him, flogged 
mercilessly, his blows falling at the rate of 
about fifteen to the minute. He spared the 
head and neck, devoting his efforts princi- 
pally to that part of Jeff’s anatomy rendered 
most available by his stooping position. 

Bawling like a branded calf, Jeff dropped 
to his knees when the sjambok cut him 
across the broad of his back. The pain of 
this becoming unendurable, he clambered 
to his feet and caught it lower down. But, 
despite the painfulness of the proceeding, 
he managed to keep his head and worked 
with a will, stifling his cries as best he might, 
lest they create a general alarm and the 
matter be taken from the hands of his ruth- 
less captor. Jeff, all things considered, 
preferred a flogging to Cayenne. So stimu- 
lated were his manipulations that at the 
twentieth blow the door swung wide and 
he plunged out into the garden. The en- 
trance gate was open, and through this Jeff 
fled with sobbing breaths, and the darkness 
swallowed him. 

Dalrymple closed the doors, bolted them, 
and looked up at Nica, who was leaning 
over the gallery rail, staring down with a 
white face and her hands clutching her 
throat. 

“Come down here, young lady,” said 
Dalrymple curtly. 

Nica crept down the stairs and stood 
before him, pale and trembling. 

“Strip!” growled Dalrymple. 

Dominica tottered on her feet. “My 
God,” she faltered, ‘“you’re not going to 
whip me!” 

The sculptor gave a short laugh and flung 
the sjambok into a corner. 

“Whip you? Of course not. I don’t 
intend to lay a hand on you. I’m going to 
immortalize your figure in marble.” He 
stooped, raised the screen, and placed it in 
its proper position. ‘Go behind there!” 

The blood came pouring back into Nica’s 
face. 

“T’ll die first!” she cried, passionately. 

“No,” said Dalrymple, coolly, ‘you 
won’t die—but you may go to prison.” 
He stepped to his desk and laid his hand on 
the telephone, then turned and looked 
questioningly at Nica. 

“Well,” said he, “which is it to be? 
What I ask—or St. Lazare? Answer quick! 
My patience with you is at an end.” 

Nica hesitated for the fraction of a second. 
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Then, seeing no sign of relenting in the rigid 
face and the hard, granite-colored eyes, she 
turned slowly and walked with hanging head 
behind the screen. 


V 


“You see, my dear Dominica,” said 
Dalrymple pleasantly, “it’s really not so 
bad, once you break the ice. It’s a bit 
like taking a plunge into a spring-fed lake.” 

“How long are you going to keep me a 
prisoner here?” asked Dominica, who was 
resting between poses which were, needless 
to say, undraped. 

“About ten days, I’m afraid,’ said 
Dalrymple, stepping back to squint with 
profound satisfaction at his lovely Artemis. 
“You have got the most beautiful body in 
the world—and, what is a great deal more 
important, precisely the one I need for my 
group. You possess the tout ensemble—face, 
head, neck, hands and feet, legs and arms, 
and a torso that is a delight to the esthetic 
eye. Thanks to all these God-given fea- 
tures combined in the single individual, 
I may at last be able to achieve an actual 
masterpiece—and I can’t afford to take any 
chances.” 

Dominica pouted. “I won’t run away,” 
said she. ‘Now that I’ve done it, I don’t 
mind seeing it through.” 

Dalrymple smiled and shook his head. 

“You did it under compulsion,” said he, 
“and that makes the moral leash a frail 
one. But you ought not to find your cap- 
tivity so very arduous. You are being 
treated like a captive queen—or goddess, 
to put it more precisely. You have every 
luxury at your command. The sultan’s 
favorite could have no more in the Yildiz 
Kiosk—and you are not annoyed by the 
attentions of the sultan. This afternoon, 
if you like, I’ll take you for a fast run over 
the road in my racing car.” 

“T wish you’d tell me one thing,” said 
Dominica. “How did you know that I 
meant to steal the rajah’s tunic?” 

Dalrymple laughed. 

“T didn’t,” said he, “but I couldn’t help 
but think it probable that you had some 
cunning little design upon my poor goods. 
Ah, Dominica, Dominica—when you want 
to burgle the next time, don’t pick out 
the house of a hunter! When I came into 
the studio and found you gone, I took 
a look at the floor. You’d been walking 





* Well,” said he, * which is it to be? 


What I ask—or St. Lazare? 


Answer quick! 


My patience with you is at an end™ 


around in powdered plaster and there were 


some dainty little tracks. One trail led 
to the street door, when you went to open 
it and then close it with such unnecessary 
force, and there was another trail coming 
back. But this last went up the stairs to 
the gallery—and there was no other coming 
down. SoI reasoned, most naturally, that 
you must still be in the studio—up 
topside. Little problems of this sort are 
far more interesting to me than good-by 
dinners, so I did a little stalking. You 
heard the car go out?” 

“Yes,”’ murmured Dominica. 

“So did I—from behind the portiéres. 
And I heard your pal come in—from behind 
the screen.”’ 

Dominica was silent for a few moments; 
then, said she, ““And now, when you’ve 


finished with me, I suppose you’ll drive me 
out—as you did Jeff.” 

Dalrymple shook his head.. “‘No,”’ said 
he; “you shall depart laden with gifts. If 
you are a good little girl and continue to 
pose as well as you have begun, I’ll give you 
the rajah’s tunic.” 

“The rajah’s tunic!” gasped Dominica. 

“That same. But don’t fall over in a 
faint. The rajah’s tunic cost me actually 
about five thousand francs, ruby and all. 
It is an excellent reproduction of a garment 
worn by a certain Indian potentate at the 
Durbar, and the jewels are all reconstructed 
ones furnished by a well-known house on 
the Rue de la Paix. Well, are you rested 
enough to take the pose?” 

“TIn—just a minute,” said Dominica 
faintly. 


73%  Jabez’s Conquest, the next Dominica Meduna story, will appear in the December issue. 
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It is not often that Craig Kennedy has an opportunity to interest himself in a matter of such vital 
social importance as that in which he eagerly undertakes to help, upon Mrs. Sutphen’s anxious 


appeal. 


Cosmopolitan readers are doubtless alive to the gravity of the situation here described, 


and will be grateful for enlightenment upon a topic at present very prominent in the minds of 


all who are solicitous for the preservation of the mental and physical vigor of the race. 


Also, 


they will learn something of the wonderful new psychological methods which are replacing the 
crude and clumsy ways of the old-time detectives in fastening crimes upon the perpetrators. 


By Arthur B. Reeve 


Author of “The Family Skeleton,” “The Devil-worshipers,” and other Craig Kennedy stories 


Illustrated by Will Foster 


VE called on you, Professor Ken- 
nedy, to see if I can interest you in 
the campaign I am planning against 
drugs.” 

Mrs. Clayton Sutphen, social leader and 
suffragist, had scarcely more than intro- 
duced herself than she launched earnestly 
into the reason for her visit to us. 

“You don’t realize it, perhaps,” she con- 
tinued, “‘but very often a little silver bottle 
of tablets is as much a necessity to some 
women of the smart set as cosmetics.” 

‘“‘T’ve heard of such cases,” nodded Craig 
encouragingly. 

“Well, you see, I became interested in 
the subject,” she added, ‘‘ when I saw some 
of my own friends going to pieces. That’s 
how I came to plan this campaign.” 

She paused, evidently nervous. “I’ve 
been threatened, too,” she went on, “but 
I’m not going to give up the fight. People 
think that drugs are a curse only to the 
underworld, but they have no idea what in- 
roads the habit has made in the upper 
world, too. Oh, it is awful!” 

Suddenly she leaned over and whispered: 
“Why, there’s my own sister, Mrs. Gar- 
rett! She began taking drugs after an 
operation, and now they have a terrible 
hold on her. I needn’t try to conceal any- 
thing. It’s all been published in the papers 
—everybody knows it. Think of it: di- 
vorced, disgraced—all through these curséd 
drugs! Doctor Coleman, our family physi- 
cian, has done everything known to break 
up the habit, but he hasn’t succeeded.” 

Doctor Coleman, I knew, was a famous 


society physician. If he had failed, I won- 
dered why Mrs. Sutphen thought a detec- 
tive might succeed. But it was evidently 
another purpose she had in mind in intro- 
ducing the subject. 

**So you can understand what it all means 
to me personally,” she resumed, with a 
sigh. “I’ve studied the thing—I’ve been 
forced to study it. Why, now the exploit- 
ers are even making drug fiends of mere 
children!” 

Mrs. Sutphen spread out a crumpled 
sheet of note-paper before us, on which was 
written something in a trembling scrawl. 
“For instance, here’s a letter I received 
only yesterday.” 

Kennedy glanced over it carefully. 
was signed “A Friend,” and read: 


It 


I have heard of your drug war in the newspapers 
and wish to help you, only I don’t dare to do so 
openly. But I can assure you that if you will in- 
vestigate what I am about to tell you, you will soon 
be on the trail of those higher up in this terrible 
drug business. There is a little center of the traffic 
on West Sixty-sixth Street, just off Broadway. I 
cannot tell you more; but if you can investigate it, 
you will be doing more good than you can possibly 
realize now. There is one girl there, whom they 
call Snowbird. If you could only get hold of her 
quietly and place her in a sanatorium, you might 
save her yet. 


Craig was more than ordinarily inter- 
ested. “And the children—what did you 
mean by that?” 

“Why, it’s literally true!” asserted Mrs. 
Sutphen, in a horrified tone. ‘Some of the 
victims are actually school-children. Up 
there in Sixty-sixth Street we have found a 
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man named Armstrong who seems to be 
very friendly with this young girl whom 
they call Snowbird. Her real name, by 
the way, is Sawtelle, I believe. She can’t be 
over eighteen—a mere child—yet she’s a 
slave to the stuff.” 

“Oh, then you have actually already 
acted on the hint in the letter?” asked Craig. 

“Ves,” she replied; ‘‘I’ve had one of the 
agents of our Anti-Drug Society, a social 
worker, investigating the neighborhood.” 

Kennedy nodded for her to go on. 

“T’ve even investigated myself a little, 
and now I want to employ some one to 
break the thing up. My husband had heard 
of you. Can you help me?” 

There was a note of appeal in her voice 
that was irresistible to a man who had the 
heart of Kennedy. 

“Tell me just what you have discovered 
so far,” he asked simply. 

‘“‘Well,” she replied slowly, ‘“‘after my 
agent verified the contents of the letter, I 
watched until I saw this girl—she’s a mere 
child, as I said—going to a cabaret in the 
neighborhood. What struck me was that I 
saw her go in looking like a wreck and come 
out a beautiful creature, with bright eyes, 
flushed cheeks, almost youthful again. A 
most remarkable girl she is, too,’ mused 
Mrs. Sutphen, “who always wears a white 
gown, white hat, white shoes, and white 
stockings. It must be a mania with her.” 

Mrs. Sutphen seemed to have exhausted 
her small store of information, and as she 
rose to go, Kennedy rose also. 

“T shall be glad to look into the case, 
Mrs. Sutphen,” he promised. ‘I’m sure 
there is something that can be done.” 

“Thank you, ever so much!” she mur- 
mured, as she paused at the door, something 
still on her mind. ‘And perhaps, too,’’ she 
added, “‘you may run across my sister, Mrs. 
Garrett.” 

‘“‘Indeed,’’ he assured her, “if there is 
anything I can possibly do that will assist 
you personally, I shall be only too happy.” 

“Thank you again, ever so much!” she re- 
peated, with just a little choke in her voice. 

For several moments Kennedy sat con- 
templating the anonymous letter which she 
had left with him, studying both its con- 
tents and the handwriting. 

“We must go over the ground up there 
again,” he remarked finally. ‘Perhaps we 
can do better than Mrs. Sutphen and her 
drug-investigator have done.” 
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Half an hour later we had arrived, and 
were sauntering along the street in ques- 
tion, walking slowly up and down in the 
now fast gathering dusk. It was a typical 
cheap apartment-block of variegated char- 
acter, with people sitting idly on the nar- 
row front steps and children spilling out 
into the roadway in imminent danger of 
their young lives from every passing auto- 
mobile. 

On the crowded sidewalk a creation in 
white hurried past us. One glance at the 
tense face in the flickering arc-light was 
enough for Kennedy. He pulled my arm, 
and we turned and followed at a safe dis- 
tance. It was a girl who could not have 
been more than eighteen, if she were as 
old as that. She was pretty, too, but al- 
ready her face was beginning to look old and 
worn from the use of drugs. It was unmis- 
takable. 

In spite of the fact that she was hurrying, 
it was not difficult to follow her in the 
crowd, as she picked her way in and out, 
and finally turned into Broadway where 
the white lights were welcoming the night. 

Under the glare of a huge electric sign 
she stopped a moment, then entered one of 
the most notorious of the cabarets. 

We entered, also, at a discreet distance, 
and sat down at a table. 

“Don’t look around, Walter,” whispered 
Craig, as the waiter took our order, “but 
to your right is Mrs. Sutphen.” 

If he had mentioned any other name in 
the world, I could not have been more sur- 
prised. I waited impatiently until I could 
pick her out from the corner of my eye. 
Sure enough, it was Mrs. Sutphen and 
another woman. What they were doing 
here, I could not imagine, for neither had 
the look of habitués of such a place. 

I followed Kennedy’s eye and found that 
he was gazing furtively at a flashily dressed 
young man who was sitting alone at the 
far end, in ‘a sort of booth upholstered in 
leather. 

The girl in white, whom I was now sure 
was Miss Sawtelle, went over and greeted 
him. It was too far to see just what hap- 
pened, but the young woman, after sit- 
ting down, rose and left almost immedi- 
ately. As nearly as I could make out, she 
had got something from him which she had 
dropped into her hand-bag, and was now 
hugging the hand-bag close to herself, al- 
most as if it were gold. 
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We sat for a few minutes debating just 
what to: do, when Mrs. Sutphen and her 
friend rose. As they passed out, a quick, 
covert glance told us to follow. We did so, 
and the two turned into Broadway. 

“Let me present you to Miss McCann,” 
introduced Mrs. Sutphen, as we caught up 
with them. ‘Miss McCann is the social 
worker and trained investigator whom I’m 
employing.” 

We bowed, but before we could ask a 
question, Mrs. Sutphen cried excitedly: “I 
think I have a clue. We’ve traced the 
source of the drugs—as far as that young 
fellow, Whitecap, whom you sawin there.” 

I had not recognized his face, 
although I had undoubtedly 
seen pictures of him before. 
But no sooner had I heard 
the name than I recognized 
it as that of one of the most 
notorious gang-leaders on the 
West Side. 

Not only that, but 
Whitecap’s gang 
played an 
important 
part in lo- 
cal politics. 
There was 
scarcely a 
form of 
crime 
orvice 4 


Mrs. Sutphen 
spread out a 
crumpled sheet of 
note~paper before us, 
on which was writ- 
ten something in 
- oer a trembling 
' —= scrawl. “For 

} | instance, here's 

a letter I re- 
ceived only yes- 
terday ~ 
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to which Whitecap and his followers could 
not turn a skilled hand, whether it was 
swinging an election, running a gambling 
club, or dispensing “dope.” 

“You see,” Mrs. Sutphen explained, 
“even before I saw you, my suspicions were 
aroused, and I determined to obtain some 
of the stuff they are using up here, if pos- 
sible. I realized it would be useless for me 
to try to get it myself, so I got Miss Mc- 
Cann from Neighborhood House to try it. 
She got it, and I have the bottle.” 

“May I see it?” asked Craig eagerly. 

Mrs. Sutphen reached hastily into her 

hand-bag, drew forth a 

small brown-glass bottle, 
and handed it to him. 
Craig retreated into one 
of the less dark side 
streets. There he 
pulled out the para- 
fined cork from the 

bottle, picked out 

a piece of cotton 

stuffed in the 

neck of the bot- 
tle, and poured 
out some flat tab- 
lets that showed 
a glistening white 
in the palm of his 
hand. 
“IT may keep 
these?” he asked. 
“Certainly,” 
replied Mrs. Sut- 
phen; ‘‘that’s 
what I had Miss 
McCann get 
them for.” 
Kennedy 
dropped the bot- 
tle into his pocket. 
“So that was the 
gang-leader, Whitecap,” 
he remarked, as we turned 
again to Broadway. 

“Yes,” replied Mrs. Sutphen. “At cer- 
tain hours, I believe, he can be found at that 
cabaret selling this stuff, whatever it is, to 
anyone who comes properly introduced. 
The thing seems to be so open and notorious 
that it amounts to a scandal.” 

We parted a moment later, Mrs. Sutphen 
and Miss McCann to go to the settlement- 
house, Craig and I to continue our investi- 
gations. 
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“First of all, Walter,” he said, as we 
swung aboard an up-town car, “I want to 
stop at the laboratory.” 

In his den, which had been the scene of so 
many triumphs, Kennedy began a hasty 
examination of the tablets, powdering one 
and testing it with chemicals. 

“What are they?” I asked, at length, 
when he seemed to have found the right 
reaction which gave him the clue. 

“Happy dust,” he answered briefly. 

“Happy dust?” I repeated, looking at 
him a moment, in doubt whether he was jok- 
ing or serious. ‘‘What is that?” 

“The Tenderloin name for heroin—a 
comparatively new derivative of morphine. 
It is really morphine treated with acetic 
acid, which renders it more powerful than 
morphine alone.”’ 

“How do they take it? What’s the 
effect?” I asked. 

“The person who uses heroin usually 
powders the tablets and snuffs the powder 
up his nose,” he answered. “In a short 
time, perhaps only two or three weeks, one 
can become a confirmed victim of happy 
dust. And while one is under its influence, 
he is morally, physically, and mentally irre- 
sponsible.” 

Kennedy was putting away the parapher- 
nalia he had used, meanwhile talking about 
the drug. ‘One of the worst aspects of it, 
too,” he continued, “is the desire of the 
user to share his experience with some one 
else. This passing-on of the habit, which 
seems to be one of the strongest desires of 
the drug fiend, makes him even more dan- 
gerous to society than he would otherwise 
be. It makes it harder for anyone once ad- 
dicted to a drug to shake it off, for his 
friends will give him no chance. The only 
thing to do is to get the victim into an 
entirely new environment.” 

The laboratory table cleared again, Ken- 
nedy had dropped into a deep study. 

“Now, why was Mrs. Sutphen there?” 
he asked aloud. “I can’t think it was solely 
through her interest for that girl they call 
Snowbird. She was interested in her, but 
she made no attempt,to interfere or to fol- 
low her. No; there must have been another 
reason.” 

“You don’t think she’s a dope fiend her- 
self, do you?” I asked hurriedly. 

Kennedy smiled. ‘Hardly, Walter. If 
she has any obsession on the subject, it is 
more likely to lead her to actual fanaticism 
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against all stimulants and narcotics and 
everything connected with them. . No; you 
might possibly persuade me that two and 
two equal five—but not seventeen. It’s 
not very late. I think we might make an- 
other visit to that cabaret and see whether 
the same thing is going on yet.” 

We rode down-town again and sauntered 
in, this time with the theater crowd. Our 
first visit had been so quiet and unostenta- 
tious that the second attracted no attention 
or comment from the waiters or anyone 
else. As we sat down, we glanced over and 
there, in his corner still, was Whitecap. 
Apparently his supply of the dope was in- 
exhaustible, for he was still dispensing it. 
As we watched the Tenderloin habitués come 
and go, I came soon to recognize the dope 
fiend by the mere look on his face—the 
pasty skin, the vacant eye, the. nervous 
quiver of the muscles, as though every organ 
and every nerve were crying out for more 
of the favorite nepenthe. Time and again 
I noticed the victims as they sat at the 
tables, growing more and more haggard 
and worn, until they could stand it no 
longer. Then they would retire, sometimes 
after a visit across the floor to Whitecap, 
more often directly, for they had stocked 
themselves up with the drug, evidently after 
the first visit to him. But always they 
would come back, changed in appearance, 
with what seemed to be a new lease of life 
but still recognizable as drug victims. 

It was not long, as we waited, before 
another woman, older than Miss Sawtelle 
but dressed in an extreme fashion, hurried 
into the cabaret and, with scarcely a look 
to right or left, went directly to Whitecap’s 
corner. She, too, had the look. 

There was a surreptitious passing of a 
bottle in exchange for a Treasury note, 
and she dropped into the seat beside 
Whitecap. 

Before he could interfere, she had opened 
the bottle, crushed a tablet or two in a nap- 
kin, and was holding it to her face as though 
breathing the most exquisite perfume. 
With one quick inspiration of her breath 
after another, she was snuffing the powder 
up her nose. 

Whitecap, with an angry gesture, pulled 
the napkin from her face, and one could 
fancy his snarl under his breath, “‘Say—do 
you want to get me in wrong here?” 

But it was too late. Some of the happy 
dust had taken effect, at least enough to 
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relieve the terrible pangs she must have 
been suffering. 

As she rose and retired, with a hasty 
apology to Whitecap for her indiscretion, 
Kennedy turned to me and exclaimed: 

“Think of it! The deadliest of all habits 
is the simplest—no hypodermic, no pipe, 
no paraphernalia of any kind. It’s terri- 
ble!” 

The woman returned, to sit down and 


enjoy herself, careful not to obtrude her-° 


self on Whitecap lest he might become 
angry at the mere sight of her, and treasure 
his anger up against the next time when 
she might need the drug. 

Already there was the most marvelous 
change in her. She seemed captivated by 
the music, the dancing, the life which a few 
moments before she had totally disregarded. 

She was seated alone, not far from us, 
and as she glanced about, Kennedy caught 
her eye. She allowed her gaze to rest on us 
for a moment, the signal for a mild flirtation 
which ended in our exchange of tables, and 
we found ourselves opposite the drug fiend 
who was following up the taking of the dope 
by a thin-stemmed glass of some liqueur. 

I do not recall the conversation, but it 
was one of those inconsequential talks that 
bohemians consider so brilliant and every- 
body else so vapid. As we skimmed from 
one subject to another, treating the big facts 
of life as if they were mere incidents, and 
the little as if they overshadowed all else, I 
could see that Craig, who had a faculty of 
probing into the very soul of anyone when 
he chose, was gradually leading around to 
the subject he wanted to discuss. 

It was not long before, as the most nat- 
ural remark in the world following some- 
thing he had made her say, just as a clever 
prestidigitator forces a card, he asked, 
“What was it I saw you snuffing over in the 
booth—happy dust?” 

She did not even take the trouble to 
deny it but nodded a brazen “yes.” 

“How did you come to use it first?” he 
asked, careful not to give offense. 

“The usual way, I suppose,” she replied, 
with a laugh that sounded harsh and grat- 
ing. “TI was ill, and I found out what it was 
the doctor was giving me.” 

“And then?” 

“Oh, I thought I would use it only as 
long as it served my purpose, and, when 
that was over, give it up.” 

“But—” prompted Craig hypnotically. 
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“Tnstead, I was soon using six, eight, ten 
tablets of heroin a day. I found that I 
needed that amount in order to live. Then 
it went up by leaps to twenty, thirty, forty.” 

“Suppose you couldn’t get it?” 

“Couldn’t get it?” she repeated, with an 
unspeakable horror. ‘Once I thought I’d 
try to stop. But my heart skipped beats; 
then it seemed to pound away, as if trying 
to break through my ribs. I don’t think 
heroin is like other drugs. When one has 
her ‘coke’—that’s cocaine—taken away, 
she feels like a rag. Fill her up, and she can 
do anything again. But heroin—I think 
one might murder to get it!” 

The expression on the woman’s face was 
almost tragic. I verily believe that she 
meant it. 

“Why,” she cried, “if anyone had told 
me a year ago that the time would ever 
come when I would value some tiny white 
tablets above anything else in the world, 
yes, and even above my immortal soul, I 
would have thought him a lunatic.” 

It was getting late, and as the woman 
showed no disposition to leave, Kennedy 
and I excused ourselves. 

Outside Craig looked at me keenly. 

“Can you guess who that was?” 

“Although she didn’t tell us her name,” 
I replied, “I am morally certain that it was 
Mrs. Garrett.” 

“Precisely,” he answered, “and what a 
shame, too, for she must evidently once 
have been a woman of great refinement.” 
He shook his head sadly. “Walter, there 
isn’t likely to be anything that we can do 
for some hours, now. I have a little experi- 
ment I'd like to try. Suppose we publish a 
story in the Star about the campaign against 
drugs. Tell about what we have seen to- 
night, mention the cabaret by indirection, 
and Whitecap directly. Then we can sit 
back and see what happens. We’ve got to 
throw a scare into them, somehow, if we are 
going to smoke out anyone higher up than 
Whitecap. But you'll have to be careful, 
for if they suspect us, our usefulness in the 
case will be over.” 

Together, Kennedy and I worked over 
our story far into the night, down at the 
Star office, and the following day waited to 
see whether anything came of it. 

It was with a great deal of interest tem- 
pered by fear that we dropped into the 
cabaret the following evening. Fortunately, 
no one suspected us. In fact, having been 
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there the night before, we had established 
ourselves, as it were, and were welcomed as 
old patrons and good spenders. 

I noticed, however, that Whitecap was 
not there. The story had been read by such 
of the dope fiends as had not fallen too far 
to keep abreast of the times, and these and 
the waiters were busy quietly warning off 
a line of haggard-eyed, disappointed patrons 
who came around as usual. 

Some of them were so obviously depend- 
ent on Whitecap that I almost regretted 
having written the story, for they must have 
been suffering the tortures of the damned. 

It was in the midst of a reverie of this 
sort that a low exclamation from Kennedy 
recalled my attention. There was Snow- 
bird, with a man considerably older than 
herself: They had just come in and were 
looking about frantically for Whitecap. 

The pair, nerve-racked and exhausted, 
sat down mournfully in a seat near us, and, 
as they talked earnestly in low tones, we 
had an excellent opportunity for studying 
Armstrong for the first time. 

He was not a bad-looking man, or even a 
weak one. Back of the dissipation of the 
drugs, one fancied he could read the story 
of the wreck of a brilliant life. But there 
was little left to admire or respect. As the 
couple talked earnestly, the one so old, the 
other so young in vice, I had to keep a tight 
rein on myself to prevent my sympathy for 
the girl getting the better of common sense 
and kicking the man out of doors. 

Finally Armstrong rose to go, after a 
final imploring glance from the girl. Obvi- 
ously she had persuaded him to forage about 
to secure the heroin by hook or crook. 

It was also really our first chance to study 
the girl carefully under the light, for her 
entrance and exit the night before had been 
so hurried that we had seen comparatively 
little of her. Craig was watching her nar- 
rowly. Not only were the effects of the 
drug plainly evident on her face but it was 
apparent that snuffing the powdered tab- 
lets was destroying the bones in her nose, 
through shrinkage of the blood-vessels, as 
well as undermining her nervous system 
and causing her brain to totter. 

I was wondering whether Armstrong 
knew of any depot for the secret distribu- 
tion of the drug. I could not believe that 
Whitecap was either the chief distributor or 
the financial head of the illegal traffic. I 
wondered who, indeed, was the man higher 
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up. Was he an importer of the drug, or was 
he the representative of some chemical 
company not averse to making an illegal 
dollar now and then by dragging down his 
fellow man? 

Kennedy and I were trying to act as if 
we were enjoying the cabaret show and not 
too much interested in the little drama that 
was being acted before us. I think little 
Miss Sawtelle noticed, however, that we 
were looking often her way. I was amazed, 
too, on studying her more closely, to find 
that there was something indefinably queer 
about her, aside from the marked effect of 
the drugs she had been taking. What it 
was I was at a loss to determine, but I felt 
sure from the expression on Kennedy’s face 
that he had noticed it, also. 

I was on the point of asking him if he, 
too, observed anything queer in the girl, 
when Armstrong hurried in and handed her 
a small package, then almost without a 
word stalked out again, evidently as much 
to Snowbird’s surprise as to our own. 

She had literally seized the package, as 
though she were drowning and grasping at 
a life-buoy. Even the surprise at his hasty 
departure could not prevent her, however, 
from tearing the wrapper off, and, in the 
sheltering shadow of the table-cloth, pour- 
ing forth the little white pellets in her lap, 
counting them as a miser counts his gold. 

“The old thief!” she exclaimed aloud. 
““He’s held out twenty-five!” , 

I don’t know which it was that amazed 
me more—the almost childish petulance 
and ungovernable temper of the girl, which 
made her cry out in spite of her surround- 
ings and the attendant circumstances, or 
the petty rapacity of the man who could 
stoop to such a low level as to rob herin 
this seemingly underhand manner. 

But there was no time for useless repining, 
now. She dumped the pellets back into 
the bottle hastily and disappeared. 

When she came back, it was with that 
expression I had come to know so well. At 
least for a few hours, there was a respite 
for her from the terrific pangs she had been 
suffering. She was almost happy, smiling. 
Even that false happiness, I felt, was supe- 
rior to Armstrong’s moral sense blunted by 
drugs. I had begun to realize how lying, 
stealing, crimes of all sorts might be laid 
at the door of this great evil. 

In her haste to get where she could snuff 
the heroin, she had forgotten a light wrap 
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We sat for a few minutes debating just what to do, when Mrs. Sutphen and her friend rose. 


As they passed out, a quick, covert glance told us to follow 
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lying on her chair. As she returned for it, 
it fell to the floor. Instantly Kennedy was 
on his feet, bending over to pick it up. 

She thanked him, and the smile lingered 
a moment on her face. It was enough. It 
gave Kennedy the chance to pursue a con- 
versation, and in the free and easy atmos- 
phere of the cabaret to invite her to sit 
over at our table. 

At least all her nervousness was gone, and 
she chatted vivaciously. Kennedy said lit- 
tle. He was too busy watching her. It 
was quite the opposite of the case of Mrs. 
Garrett. 

Still the minutes sped past and we seemed 
to be getting on famously. Unlike his ac- 
tion in the case of the older woman, where he 
had been sounding the depths of her heart 
and mind, in this case, his idea seemed to 
be to allow the childish prattle to come out 
and perhaps explain itself. 

However, at the end of half an hour, 
when we seemed to be getting no further 
along, Kennedy did not protest at her de- 
sire to leave us, “to keep a date,” as she 
expressed it. 

“Waiter, the check, please,” ordered 
Kennedy leisurely. 

When he received it, he seemed to be in 
no great hurry to pay it, but went over one 
item after another, then added up the foot- 
ing again. 

“Strange how some of these waiters grow 
rich,” Craig remarked finally, with a gay 
smile. 

The idea of waiters and money quickly 
brought some petty reminiscences to her 
mind. While she was still talking, Craig 
casually pulled a pencil out of-his pocket and 
scribbled on the back of the waiter’s check. 

From where I was sitting beside him, I 
could see that he had written some figures 
similar to the following: 


5183 

47395 
654726 
2964375 
47293815 
924738651 
2146073859 


“‘Here’s a stunt,”’ he remarked, breaking 
into the conversation at a convenient point. 
“Can you repeat these numbers after me?” 

Without waiting for her to make excuse, 
he said quickly, “5183.” 

“5183, she repeated mechanically. 

“47395, came in rapid succession, to 
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which she replied, perhaps a little slower 
than before, “47395.” 

““Now, 654726,” he said. 

“654726,” she repeated, I thought with 
some hesitation. 

“Again, 2964375,” he shot out. 

“269,” she hesitated, ‘‘73—” she stopped. 

It was evident that she had reached the 
limit. 

Kennedy smiled, paid the check, and we 
parted at the door. 

“What was all that rigmarole?” I in- 
quired, as her white figure disappeared down 
the street. 

“Part of the Binet test—seeing how many 
digits one can remember. An adult ought 
to remember from eight to ten, in any order. 
But she has the mentality of a child. That 
is the queer thing about her. Chronologic- 
ally, she may be eighteen years or so old; 
mentally, she is scarcely more than eight. 
Mrs. Sutphen was right. They have madea 
fiend out of a mere child, a defective who 
never had a chance against them.” 

As the horror of it all dawned on me, I 
hated Armstrong worse than ever, hated 
Whitecap, hated the man higher up, who- 
ever he might be, who was enriching him- 
self out of the defective, as well as the weak- 
ling and the vicious—all three typified by 
Snowbird, Armstong, and Whitecap. 

Having no other place to go, pending 
further developments of the publicity we 
had given the drug war in the Star, Ken- 
nedy and I decided on a walk home. 

We had scarcely entered the apartment 
when the hallboy called to us frantically. 

“Some one’s been tryin’ to get you all over. 
town, Professor Kennedy. Here’s the mes- 
sage. Iwroteitdown. An attempt has been 
made to poison Mrs. Sutphen. They said at 
the other end of the line that you’d know.” 

We faced each other aghast. 

“My God!” exclaimed Kennedy. “Has 
that been the effect of our story, Walter? 
Instead of smoking out anyone—we’ve 
almost killed some one.” 

As fast as a cab could whisk us, around 
to Mrs. Sutphen’s we hurried. 

“T warned her that if she mixed up in any 
such fight as this, she might expect almost 
anything,” remarked Mr. Sutphen nerv- 
ously, as he met us in the reception-room. 
“She’s all right, now, I guess, but if it hadn’t 
been for the prompt work of the ambulance 
surgeon I sent for, Doctor Coleman says 
she would have died in fifteen minutes.” 














“How did it happen?” asked 
Craig. 

“Why, she usually 
drinks a glass of vichy 
and milk before retir- 
ing,” replied Mr. Sut- 
phen. ‘We don’t know 
yet whether it was the 
vichy or the milk that 
was poisoned, but Doc- 
tor Coleman thinks it 
was chloral in one 
or the other, and so 
did the ambulance 
surgeon. I tell 
you I was scared. 

I tried to get 
Coleman, but he 
was out on a Case, 
and I happened 
to think of the 
hospitals as prob- 
ably the quickest. 
Doctor Coleman 
came in just as 
the young surgeon 
was bringing her 
around. He— oh, 
here he is, now!” 

The famous doctor 
was just coming 
down-stairs. Hesaw 
us, but, I suppose, inas- 
much as we did not be- . 
long to the Sutphen and Cole- & 
man set, ignored us. 

“Mrs. Sutphen will be all right 
now,” he said reassuringly, as he 
drew on his gloves. ‘The nurse has 
arrived, and I have given her instruc- 
tions what to do. And by the way, my 
dear Sutphen, I should advise you to 
deal firmly with her in that matter about 
which her name is appearing in the papers. 
Women, nowadays, don’t seem to realize 
the dangers they run in mixing in all these 
reforms. I have ordered an analysis of both 
the milk and vichy, but that will do little 
good unless we can find out who poisoned 
it. And there are so many chances for 
things like that; life is so complex nowa- 
days ro 

He passed out with scarcely a nod at us. 
Kennedy did not attempt to question him. 
He was thinking rapidly. 

“Walter, we have no time to lose,” he 
exclaimed, seizing a telephone that stood 
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“Te was all a fake 


“T knew it!” he ground out. 
about how you got the habit ™ 


on a stand near-by. “This is the time for 
action. Hello—Police Headquarters? First 
Deputy O’Connor, please.” 

As Kennedy waited, I tried to figure out 
how it could have happened. I wondered 
whether it might not have been Mrs. Gar- 
rett. Would she stop at anything if she 
feared the loss of her favorite drug? But 
then there were so many others and so many 
ways of “getting” anybody who inter- 
fered with the drug traffic, that it seemed 
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impossible to figure it out by pure deduc- 
tion. 

“Hello, O’Connor!” I heard Kennedy 
say. ‘You read that story in the Star this 
morning about the drug fiends at that 
Broadway cabaret? Yes? Well, Jameson 
and I wrote it. It’s part of the drug war 
that Mrs. Sutphen has been waging. 
O’Connor, she’s been poisoned—oh, no— 
she’s all right now. But I want you to send 
out and arrest Whitecap and that fellow 
Armstrong immediately. I’m going to put 
them through a scientific third degree up in 
the laboratory to-night. Thank you. No— 
no matter how late it is, bring them up.” 

Doctor Coleman had gone long since. 
Mr. Sutphen had absolutely no interest 
further than the recovery of Mrs. Sutphen, 
just now, and Mrs. Sutphen was resting 
quietly and could not be seen. Accordingly, 
Kennedy and I hastened up to the labora- 
tory to wait until O’Connor could “deliver 
the goods.” 

It was not long before one of O’Connor’s 
men came in with Whitecap. 

“While we’re waiting,” said Craig, “I 
wish you’d just try this little cut-out puz- 
zie.” 

I don’t know what Whitecap thought, 
but I know I looked at Craig’s invitation 
to “play blocks” as a joke, scarcely higher 
in order than the number-repetition of 
Snowbird. Whitecap did it, however, sul- 
lenly and under compulsion, in, I should 
say, about two minutes. 


“T have Armstrong here myself,” called 


out the hearty voice of our old friend O’Con- 
nor, as he burst into the room. 

“Good!” exclaimed Kennedy. “TI shall 
be ready for him in just a second. Have 
Whitecap held here in the anteroom while 
you bring Armstrong into the laboratory. 
By the way, Walter, that was another of 
the Binet tests, putting a man at solving 
puzzles. It involves reflective judgment, 
one of the factors in executive ability. If 
Whitecap had been a defective, it would 
have taken him five minutes to do that puz- 
zle, if at all. So, you see, he is not in the 
class with Miss Sawtelle. The test shows 
him to be shrewd. He doesn’t even touch 
his own dope. Now for Armstrong.” 

I knew enough of the underworld to set 
Whitecap down, however, as a “lobbygow”’ 
—an agent for some one higher up, recruit- 
ing both the gangs and the ranks of street- 
women. 
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Before us, as O’Connor led in Armstrong, 
was a little machine with a big black cylin- 
der. By means of wires and electrodes, 
Kennedy attached it to Armstrong’s chest. 

““Now, Armstrong,” he began, in an even 
tone, ‘I want you to tell the truth—the 
whole truth. You have been getting heroin 
tablets from Whitecap.” 

“Ves, sir,” replied the dope fiend defi- 
antly. 

“To-day you had to get them elsewhere.” 

No answer. 

“Never mind,” persisted Kennedy, still 
calm. “I know. Why, Armstrong, you 
even robbed that girl of twenty-five tab- 
lets!” 

“T did not,” shot out the answer. 

“There were twenty-five short,’’ accused 
Kennedy. The two faced each other. 
Craig repeated his remark. 

“Yes,” replied Armstrong; “I held out 
the tablets, but it was not for myself. I 
can get all I want. I did it because I didn’t 
want her to get above seventy-five a day. 
I have tried every way to break her of the 
habit that has got me—and failed. But 
seventy-five—is the limit.” 

“A pretty story!” exclaimed O’Connor. 

Craig laid his hand on his arm to check 
him, as he examined a record registered on 
the cylinder of the machine. 

“By the way, Armstrong, I want you to 
write me out a note that I can use to get a 
hundred heroin tablets. You can write it— 
all but the name of the place where I can 
get them.” 

Armstrong was on the point of demurring, 
but the last sentence reassured him. He 
would reveal nothing by it—yet. 

Still the man was trembling like a leaf. 
He wrote: 


Give Whitecap one hundred shocks. A VictTIM. 


For a moment Kennedy studied the note 
carefully. “Oh—er—I forgot, Armstrong, 
but a few days ago an anonymous letter 
was sent to Mrs. Sutphen, signed ‘A Friend.’ 
Do you know anything about it?” 

“A note?” the man repeated. “Mrs. 
Sutphen? I don’t know anything about 
any note, or Mrs. Sutphen, either.” 

Kennedy was still studying his record. 
“This,” he remarked slowly, “is what I 
call my psychophysical test for falsehood. 
O’Connor, you know that lying, when it is 
practised by an expert, is not easily detected 














by the most careful scrutiny of the liar’s ap- 
pearance and manner. 

“However, successful means have been 
developed for the detection of falsehood 
by the study of experimental psychology. 
Walter, I think you will recall the test I 
used once, the psychophysical factor of 
the character and rapidity of the mental 
process known as the association of ideas?” 

I nodded acquiescence. 

“Well,” he resumed, “in criminal juris- 
prudence, I find an even more simple and 
more subjective test which has been re- 
cently devised. Professor Stoerring, of 
Bonn, has found out that feelings of pleas- 
ure and pain produce well-defined changes 
in respiration. Similar effects are produced 
by lying, according to the famous Professor 
Benussi, of Graz. 

“These effects are unerring, unequivocal. 
The utterance of a false statement increases 
respiration, of a true statement decreases 
it. The importance and scope of these dis- 
coveries are obvious.” 

Craig was figuring rapidly on a piece of 
paper. “This is a certain and objective 
criterion,” he continued, as he figured, “‘ be- 
tween truth and falsehood. Even when a 
clever liar endeavors to escape detection by 
breathing irregularly, it is likely to fail; for 
Benussi has investigated and found that 
voluntary changes in respiration don’t alter 
the result. You see, the quotient obtained 
by dividing the time of inspiration by the 
time of expiration gives me the result.” 

He looked up suddenly. “Armstrong, 
you are telling the truth about some things 
—downright lies about others. You are a 
drug fiend—but I will be lenient with you, 
for one reason. Contrary to everything 
that I would have expected, you are really 
trying to save that poor half-witted girl, 
whom you love, from the terrible habit that 
has gripped you. That is why you held out 
a quarter of the one hundred tablets. That 
is why you wrote the note to Mrs. Sutphen, 
hoping that she might be treated in some 
institution.” 

Kennedy paused as a look of incredulity 
passed over Armstrong’s face. 

“Another thing you said was true,” 
added Kennedy. “You can get all the 
heroin you want. Armstrong, you will put 
the address of that place on the outside of 
the note, or both you and Whitecap go to 
jail. Snowbird will be left to her own de- 
vices—she can get all the ‘snow,’ as some 
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you fiends call it, that she wants from those 
who might exploit her.” 

“Please, Mr. Kennedy—” pleaded Arm- 
strong. 

“No,” interrupted Craig, before the drug 
fiend could finish; “that is final. I must 
have the name of that place.” 

In a shaky hand Armstrong wrote again. 
Hastily Craig stuffed the note in his pocket, 
and ten minutes later we were mounting 
the steps of a big brownstone house on a 
fashionable side street just around the 
corner from Fifth Avenue. As the door 
was opened by an obsequious colored serv- 
ant, Craig handed him the scrap of paper 
signed with the password, “A Victim.” 

Imitating the cough of a confirmed dope- 
user, Craig was led into a large waiting- 
room. 

“You're in pretty bad shape, sah,” com- 
mented the servant. 

Kennedy nudged me, and, taking the cue, 
I coughed myself red in the face. 

“Yes,” he said; “hurry—please!” 

The servant knocked at a door, and as it 
was opened we caught a glimpse of Mrs. 
Garrett. 

‘What is it, Sam?” she asked. 

“Two gentlemen for some heroin tablets, 
ma’am.”’ 

“‘Tell them to go to the chemical works— 
not to come to my office, Sam,” growled a 
man’s voice inside. 

With a quick motion, Kennedy had Mrs. 
Garrett by the wrist. 

“T knew it!” he ground out. “It was all 
a fake about how you got the habit. You- 
wanted to get it, so you could get and hold 
him. And neither one of you would stop at 
anything, not even murder of your own 
sister, to prevent the ruin of the devilish 
business you have built up in manufactur- 
ing and marketing the stuff.” He pulled 
the note from the hand of the surprised 
negro. “I had the right address, the place 
where you sell hundreds of ounces of the 
stuff a week—but I preferred to come to the 
doctor’s office where I could find you both.” 

Kennedy had firmly twisted her wrist 
until, with a little scream of pain, she let go 
the door-handle. Then he gently pushed 
her aside, and the next instant Craig had 
his hand inside the collar of Doctor Cole- 
man, society physician, proprietor of the 
Coleman Chemical Works down-town, the 
real leader of the drug-gang that was de- 
bauching whole sections of the metropolis. 
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Olive had decided that it would be pleasanter to await her arrival on the Terrace 
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Synopsis—Sophy Taliaferro, a girl from Virginia, has, when the story opens, in 1890, in London, been married over three 
years to Cecil Chesney, younger brother of Lord Wychcote. Wychcote, who is sickly and unmarried, is devoted to his 
American sister-in-law. The young wife, however, finds little favor with Cecil’s mother, Lady Wychcote, who hates 
Americans and is also greatly displeased with her able and brilliant younger son because he has flouted the pronounced 
Toryism of the family and become a Radical; he has, moreover, spent some time in India and in African exploration against 
his mother’s wishes. Chesney, usually an affectionate husband and father (there is one child, a boy of two years) is be- 
coming more and more subject to ugly fits of temper, often followed by qpite unaccountable illnesses. One of these out- 
bursts causes a distressing scene between husband and wife as they are about to go to dinner at the Arundels, and Chesney, 
in a fit of jealousy, tears from Sophy’s neck a pearl necklace that Lord Wychcote (Gerald) has given her as a wedding- 

resent. Sophy goes to her friends alone, and in a confidential talk with Olive Arundel learns that Lady Wychcote has 
ea accusing her of teaching Cecil the use of drugs in order that she may get rid of him and marry Gerald. Although 
much upset by the revelation, Sophy is persuaded to accompany Mrs. Arundel after dinner to a musicale, where Sophy 















declares she feels that something important is going to happen to her. 
Amaldi, a friend of Count Attilio Varesca, who, rumor has it, is Olive’s lover. 


Here she meets an Italian nobleman, the Marchese 
Amaldi makes a deep impression on Sophy. 


After the musicale the party attends a ball, where the Italian devotes himself to Sophy. She finds that his mother is an 


American, and asks him to call on her. 


Mrs. Chesney has no chance to talk with her husband until the second day after these occurrences. 
mysterious attacks of illness and is attended by his faithful valet, Gaynor. 
apologizes for his conduct assures her of his love, but still acts strangely. 


to Sophy. 


HEN Sophy entered the 
drawing-room, Amaldi 
was standing with his 
hands behind him, look- 
ing down at a drawing of 
herself that stood on a 

table near the fireplace. The drawing had 

been made when she was eighteen by a 

young Polish artist. It was done in yellow 

and brown chalks. It had a curious glow, 

a look of golden light about it, and Chesney 

disliked it. He pronounced it too “mys- 

tical.” The truth was that it revealed a 

side of Sophy’s nature which was forever 

inaccessible to him. 

As she gave Amaldi her hand, she said: 
“You were looking at that old drawing. 
It’s a strange thing, isn’t it?” 

“Yes; like the shadow of a flame,” 
he answered. Then, as Sophy started and 
looked at him inquiringly, he added, smil- 
ing: “Varesca told me of your poems. I 
read them yesterday. I won’t bore you by 
telling you how beautiful I thought them. 
And the title—I wondered so much how you 





He has one of his 
When she finally sees him, he is most contrite, 
In the midst of their talk, Amaldi’s card is brought 











Sophy blushed like a girl. She was very 
sensitive about that book of verse. Since 
she had known more of life, she had often 
wondered at her own naiveté which had al- 
lowed her to pour out from her heart, as 
from a cup, those inmost feelings for any 
chance buyer to possess in common with 
her. The voice in that little volume was 
the voice of one crying in the wilderness of 
youth—now she was a woman, and she 
blushed for the passionate ignorance of the 
girl she had been. 

Amaldi said quickly: 

“Have I been indiscreet? 
don’t like to talk of your writing. 
forgive me if I’ve been indiscreet.”’ 

“No, no; indeed you haven’t been,” she 
answered. “I’m very glad you like my 
verses. Only—well, I wrote them so long 
ago. One changes—I was very young 

“And now,” said Amaldi, smiling again, 
“vou feel very old, I suppose?” 

She smiled in answer. 

“T certainly feel older,” she said lightly. 

Amaldi was thinking how much like a 
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came to think of that lovely title. That, young girl she looked, sitting there in her 
in itself, is a poem.” plain white gown, with her hands clasped 
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about one knee. There was no look of the 
married woman about her in any way. Hav- 
ing read those impassioned early poems, he 
marveled at a spirit that could be at once 
so fiery and so virginal. He felt sure that 
there could be no other like her in the world 
—so deeply was he in love with her already. 
But this love was quite different from any- 
thing that he had ever felt before. It had 
in it both mysticism and fatality. It was 
a desire of the soul as well as of the body. 
He had had “‘loves”’ before—this was Love. 

And in Sophy’s mind was the conscious- 
ness of what Olive Arundel had told her, 
only the day before, about the tragedy of 
Amaldi’s life. It seemed that when he was 
only twenty-three he had made a mariage 
de convenance to please his father. He had 
married his cousin, Clelia Castelli. Two 
years afterward she had been unfaithful to 
him. Amaldi had fought with her lover. 
Then husband and wife had separated. 
There is no divorce in Italy. 

Sophy was thinking now: “When he was 
twenty-five—two years younger than I 
am—he was fighting his wife’s lover with a 
bare sword. He was living out those real, 
dreadful things when he was a mere boy.” 

And she could not help glancing curiously 
at his dark, slender hand, to which a seal- 
ring of sapphire engraved with his arms gave 
such a foreign look. Only thirty-one, and 
cut off forever by the laws of his country and 
its religion from family, from children. Yes 
—that was tragic. That was real tragedy. 

Amaldi said suddenly, in his grave, clear 
voice, 

“May I know how you came to call your 
book ‘The Shadow of a Flame’?”’ 

“Yes; it’s very simple,” she answered. 
“T was rather unhappy. I had stayed 
awake all night—reading by candle-light. 
My window looked to the east. When the 
sun rose, my candle was still burning. And 
as I started to blow it out, I noticed that, 
in the sunlight, its flame cast a shadow on 
the page of my book. And it came to me 
that we were all like that—like little flames 
casting shadows in some greater light. And 
that our passions were also like little flames 
that cast shadows—of sorrow—regret—de- 
spair—weariness ‘ 

“Ves,” said Amaldi, 
that.” 

Something in the timbre of her voice as 
she said the words ‘“‘sorrow—regret—despair 
—weariness”” moved him deeply. 


“ves; it is like 


Ile did , 


of Flames 


not dare to say more. He was not at any 
time a man of fluent speech; now, his earnest 
desire not to be “indiscreet” in the least 
degree made him feel oddly dumb. 

Sophy herself changed the note of their 
conversation to a lighter key. 

“Tell me,” she said suddenly, “is the 
home that you care for most in the town or 
in the country? I can’t help thinking that 
your real home is in some beautiful country 
part, of Italy.” 

“Yes,” he said, his face lighting; “on 
Lago Maggiore.” 

““Ah—you see! 
thought of Como. 
tiful as Como?” 

“T think it more beautiful. I believe you 
would think so, too. How I should like to 
show it to you—the lake and our old podere.” 

“What is a—podere?” 

“How prettily you said that!” exclaimed 
Amaldi, delighted. “You rolled the ‘r’ 
like a little drum. Most Americans and 
English people half swallow it.” 

Sophy flushed and laughed, much pleased. 
“T tried to imitate the way you said it. It’s 
nice to think I succeeded. But you haven’t 
told me what it means—that word.” 

She was too shy to repeat it. 

“What? Podere? said Amaldi. “It 
means an estate—a big farm. But I really 
ought to have said ‘tenuta’. ‘Podere’ is a 
Tuscan term. ‘Tenuta’ is Lombard. We 
have a dear old place. I live there most of 
the time with my mother. We are great 
friends, my mother and I.” 

“That is beautiful!” she said warmly. 
“That is what I want my son to feel for 
me.” 

Amaldi winced inwardly. He had for 
an instant an almost overpowering sense of 
the bleakness of his lot. Like all Italians, 
he adored children. He would never have 
ason. And now he learned suddenly that 
she had a son—the child of another man. 
“Ah,” he said, now mechanically, “you 
have a son? Is he like you?” 

“No; like himself. But some people 
think that his eyes are like mine. You shall 
judge for yourself. Only, please don’t be 
vexed if he doesn’t go to you at once. He’s 
rather stiff with strangers.” 

The butler here brought in tea, and as 
Sophy finished pouring it, she turned sud- 
denly, exclaiming, 

“T think that’s my boy coming in now!” 

She sprang up and, crossing the room with 


I was sure of it! I'd 
Is your lake as beau- 











her light, joyous step, opened the door be- 
fore Amaldi could overtake her. When she 
turned again, her little son was in her arms. 

“Vou needn’t wait, Miller,” she said, 
over her shoulder, to the nurse. ‘“‘I’ll send 
him up to you later.” 

The boy leaned with one arm about his 
mother’s neck, his slim, polished legs 
emerging from white socks, hanging down 
against the soft curve of her breast. His 
little face, grave and concentrated, regarded 
the stranger with impartial attention. 

Sophy seated herself, slipped off his quaint 
little hat, and ran her hand over the bright- 
red curls. It seemed to Amaldi that the 
white hand quivered with ecstasy over the 
child’s head like a white moth over a flower. 
The boy was not beautiful, but he had his 
mother’s eyes, though he did not look like 
her. 

“This is my little man—this is Bobby!” 
said Sophy, smiling from the boy to Amaldi, 
and sliding the child from her knee upon 
his feet. “You really mustn’t mind if he 
isn’t friendly. He doesn’t seem to like many 
people—and none, just at first.” 

Amaldi and the boy were looking gravely 
at each other. Suddenly Amaldi smiled. 
His face seemed to put off a certain delicate 
mask when he smiled like that. He held 
out his hand. 

“Will you come and try my stick, 
Bobby?” he said. “It makes a splendid 
horse.”’ 

The boy pressed back hard against his 
mother’s knee for an instant, his eyes still 
on Amaldi’s. Then he twisted around as 
he leaned against Sophy, looked up inquir- 
ingly into her face, smiled suddenly, showing 
his little crimped teeth, and, drawing himself 
erect, walked straight up to Amaldi. 

“Oh!” said Sophy, in a hushed breath, as 
when a bird alights nearone. Never before 
had Bobby gone toa stranger. A feeling of 
delight came over her. The child was ratify- 
ing her own instinct about Amaldi. She 
looked on with lips parted and eyes softly 
shining, while Bobby, leaning, now, against 
Amaldi’s knee, fingered the dark, smooth 
stick that made “a splendid horse.” But 
while his small hands wandered over the 
curved handle, he was gazing not at the 
stick but into Amaldi’s face. 

Suddenly he pushed the stick aside. 

“Take Bobby,” he said. 

Amaldi lifted him upon his knee, and the 
child, putting one hand against the young 
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man’s breast, continued gazing up into his 
eyes. Then he said, 

“Stan’ up Bobby; stan’ up.” 

Amaldi put his hands about the firm 
little body and raised it, so that Bobby stood 
like a tiny Rhodian Apollo, with a foot on 
either knee of his new friend. For some 
moments he stayed so, looking down into 
Amaldi’s face with deep consideration. 
Then, as if having thought everything out 
to his entire satisfaction, he bent forward, 
and set the soft, damp ring of his small 
mouth against the young man’s cheek. 

“Bobby man!” he announced; and at 
once burst into the wildest chuckles, hug- 
ging Amaldi’s head to him with both arms, 
springing in his grasp like a bewitched india- 
rubber ball—repeating over and over: 
“Bobby man! Bobby man!” 

Amaldi clasped him close. His dark face 
glowed with pleasure. All at once it came 
back to Sophy afresh that his tragic mar- 
riage had been childless. Her heart felt 
very pitiful toward him. Here the door 
opened, and Chesney entered. 

Amaldi rose, with Bobby still in his arms. 

“My husband—Marchese Amaldi,” said 
Sophy. 

“How d’ye do?” said Chesney. Then 
he turned to Sophy. 

“Tsn’t it rather late for the little chap to 
be down-stairs?” he asked. 

“T was going to send him away in a few 


moments. But he’s made such friends 
with the marchese. Isn’t it odd? Just 
look at him!” 


Chesney sank into an armchair, and 
Amaldi also sat down, keeping the boy in 
his arms. Bobby remained with his hand 
against Amaldi’s breast, his thumb in his 
mouth, looking fixedly at his father. His 
blurs of reddish eyebrow were drawn to- 
gether. 

“Little monkey! He’s scowling at me,” 
observed Chesney, with his short laugh. 
“He’s not a filial character—young Robert,” 
he flung out carelessly, as though he might 
be addressing Amaldi. 

Sophy spoke in a low aside, meant only for 
his ear. A flush had come into her cheeks. 

“Now, Cecil, don’t excite him. He 
doesn’t sleep well when you worry him.” 

Chesney acted as though he had not 
heard her. He sat erect, then leaned for- 
ward, and, with his great hands hanging 
loose between his knees, said in a firm tone, 
“Come here, Bobby!” 
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The child did not stir. Then he took his 
thumb from his mouth. 

“No,” he said, in a clear, distinct, little 
voice. He put back his thumb and began 
sucking it vigorously, swinging one foot to 
and fro in a sort of accompaniment. 

Sophy knew well this sign in Bobby. It 
meant flat rebellion and rising temper. 

“Cecil,” she murmured. ‘Cecil——” 

He took not the slightest notice of her. 

“Charmingly you’re brought up, ain’t 
you—you cheeky little brat,” said he to 
his son, in a lazy sort of drawl. Then he 
barked at him, “Come here to me!” 

Again Bobby removed his thumb, and 
again he said, ‘No,’ clearly and firmly. 
Chesney got up. When the child saw this, 
he relinquished his small arms of mutiny, 
and flattening himself against Amaldi’s 
breast, clung to him crying: “No! No! 
Teep Bobby—teep Bobby.” 

Amaldi was very pale. Sophy stepped in 
front of Chesney. She tried to take Bobby 
in her arms, but nervous dread made him 
refuse, and he clung like a burr to Amaldi. 

“Cecil —’’said Sophy again, for he had 
actually laid his hand on her arm as though 
to put her from his way. 

Amaldi felt in an impossible nightmare. 
An icy rage congealed him. And suddenly, 
over the boy’s head, the eyes of the two men 
met. Strange to say, Amaldi’s were abso- 
lutely expressionless. Something in their 
still, blank look checked Chesney. He 
stood a second undetermined, then gave 
that self-conscious, embarrassed laugh that 
Sophy knew so well. It was over then. 
That especial laugh always meant yielding 
on Cecil’s part. She turned again to Bobby, 
her lip quivering in spite of all her will. 

“Come, darling; come to mother,” she 
whispered. 

Suddenly the boy let her take him. He 
was trembling all over, but scorned to cry. 

Amaldi murmured a few formalities and 
left. With Bobby close in her arms, Sophy 
went quickly past her husband out of the 
room. He made no effort to detain her. 





VII 


It was very hard to get Bobby to sleep 
that night. At last, however, he wearily 
subsided against Sophy’s breast, and, thumb 
in mouth, demanded “All a gees.” This 
meant the old nursery song of “ All thepretty 
little horses.’’ Obediently she began to 
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sing in her rich contralto that was like the 
flutes and viols of love, tempered to the in- 
anity of the nursery rime: 


When you wake, you shall have a cake, 
And all the pretty little horses— 
Blacks and bays, sorrels and grays, 
All the pretty little horses! 


But though she sang and sang, it was 
after seven o’clock before the boy fell fast 
asleep. She dressed hurriedly for dinner, 
slipping into a tea-gown of dull orange and 
silver that Cecil particularly liked. She 
had made up her mind to talk to him about 
his attitude toward Bobby. She wished it 
to be as quiet a talk as possible, so sheput 
on the orange tea-gown to please him, and 
set in her hair some tiny orange lilies that 
had been sent down from -Dynehurst that 
morning. He liked her to wear flowers 
in her hair. But though she made these 
preparations, she was quite determined to 
face anything in the matter of having “her 
say out” about his relations with the boy. 
She had long realized in silence that there 
was a strong antagonism between father and 
son. It seemed terrible, but she knew that 
such things were. It had been the same be- 
tween Cecil:and his own father. But she 
would not have the child terrorized and 
herself treated with indignity because of 
Cecil’s moods. No; not ‘even his illness 
could make her put up with that. And she 
thought, with a hot wave of pain and shame, 
of the scene that Amaldi had just witnessed. 

Chesney came in to dinner rather late 
and very much excited. He began rattling 
politics to her. The Government was going 
under. He’d give it two more years. Then, 
by Jove!—he was going to cut in and give 
his radicalism a fling! The Conservatives 
were pretty well played out; they’d been 
in just four years too long, confound ’em! 
’Twas Kitty O’Shea had saved the Union 
for ’em, and: none of those rotters in office. 
As a clever Irish Unionist had said, they 
ought to raise statues to Kitty O’Shea all 
over Ulster—and so on, and so on. 

Sophy listened pleasantly, putting in a 
word every now and then, to show that she 
was really attentive. She was thinking all 
the time how pale his face was, and how dark 
and excited his eyes. This last was all the 
more noticeable, as of late his eyes had 
been so dull and faded-looking. Now, the 
pupils almost covered the iris. And she 
noticed, too, that, though’he helped himself 
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freely from every dish, he ate scarcely any- 
thing. This made her apprehensive. He 
was so much more apt to be irritable when 
he did not eat. Then he suddenly ordered 
a pint of champagne. 

“Will you have some, too?”’ he asked her. 
“But you don’t like it, do you?” 

““Sometimes—when I’m thirsty. 
to-night.” 

‘‘And just send another pint up to my 
room, Parkson. I shall read late to-night,” 
he added, as an explanation to Sophy. 

In the drawing-room, after dinner, he was 
very restless, roaming to and fro, smoking 
those great cigarettes, one after the other. 
He kept glancing at the clock. Sophy had 
drawn on a pair of long gardening-gloves 
and was peeling the stems of some roses. 
The butler had placed a great trayful of 
them on a low table before her, and as she 
peeled the long, thorn-armed stems, she 
arranged the roses in a crystal vase. They 
kept for days longer when stripped of their 
outer rind in this way. The tranquil mo- 
notony of her movements seemed to get Om 
Chesney’s nerves. 

“For God’s sake,” he said finally, halt- 
ing near her, “‘get through with that busi- 
ness and sing me something!” 

She sat down at once to the piano and 
sang some of Schumann’s Liede. She 
was glad that he had asked her to sing. 
Many a time had she played David to his 
Saul. Music, her singing especially, always 
softened him. Now it would be easier to 
talk with him of Bobby. 

When she paused, he looked up at her 
from the chair in which he had stretched 
himself, his head sunk moodily forward. 

“By Jove! You’re a sweet woman,” he 
said. 

Sophy rose, and, going over to him, sat 
on the arm of the big chair. 

“T want to talk to you about something, 
Cecil—something very important. Will 
you be nice to me?”’ 

She had yielded him her hand, and he 
was looking at it earnestly, turning it this 
way and that in his great fingers, which were 
covered between the knuckles with a light 
furze of reddish hair—playing with the rings 
that he had given her. 

As she spoke, he clutched the hand with 
which he had been toying and looked up. 

“Eh?” he said. “What’s up?” 

“Tt’s about you and Bobby, Cecil.” 

He put her hand back upon her knee. 


Not 
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I see.” 


“Oh, the tigress and her cub! 
I want to 


“No, Cecil, you don’t see. 
try to explain things to you.” 

“Your son’s high-priestess interpreter?” 

“No, dear; just a woman who under- 
stands babies better than a man could.” 

“Well?” 

“T think the boy gets on your nerves.” 

“He does—cross-grained little beggar!”’ 

““Yes, he is cross-grained. But harshness 
only makes him worse. He’s one of those 
natures that can only be controlled by love.” 

‘Like yours, eh?”’ 

“Exactly.” 

Chesney thrust his hands deep into his 
pockets and smiled. It was an ugly, se- 
cretive smile. 

“What the little monkey needs is a good 
thrashing,” said he. 

Sophy got up from the chair-arm. 

“What’s the use of talking like that, 
Cecil?” she said, in a voice that labored to 
be mild and reasonable. ‘You don’t really 
mean it.” 

He smiled again, looking straight before 
him. ‘“Egad, but I do!” he said. 

“No,” she said firmly; “I know you 
better than you know yourself.” 

“Tt’s a wise wife who knows her own hus- 
band.” 

“T know that much about you, at any 
rate.” 

“What?” 

“That you would never beat a baby two 
years old.” 

“Wouldn’t I, though!” 

Sophy struggled desperately to keep her 
voice natural. Her heart was beginning to 
beat so fast that she felt her voice must 
surely tremble. 

“Ah, Cecil, do be nice to me!”’ she mur- 
mured. “You were so gentle and kind this 
afternoon.” 


“Gentle and kind—O Lord!” 


He went 
off into a sort of frenzy of smothered laugh- 


ter. ‘Gentle and kind—that’s your ideal 
of manhood—husbandhood—eh, what?” 

Sophy retreated from him. She remained 
standing, very quiet, very pale. 

“As for being nice to you,” he continued, 
between his chuckles, “I thought it was 
your offspring you wanted me to be nice to.” 

Sophy said nothing. She was so angry, 
and so mortified at her own lack of self- 
command in allowing him to make her 
angry, that she was literally afraid to speak. 

Chesney got up and lounged toward her. 











“Took here!” he said, putting his face close 
to hers. “I'd like you to realize, once for 
all, that that boy is mine as well as yours— 
at least I hope he is—” he interpolated 
brutally. “And what’s more, if I choose 
to, I’ll go up-stairs this moment and thrash 
him in his crib!” 

There was no doubt of it. At that moment 
Sophy felt the full force of the expression to 
have murder in one’s heart. In her heart 
there was certainly murder. She felt her- 
self saying over and over in thought, as to 
some dark power: “Let him fall dead! Let 
him fall dead! Before he can touch my 
son—let him fall dead, dead!” 

“Phew! What eyes—” said Chesney, 
somewhat sobered. “You look a regular 
Jael—glowering at me like that.” 

Suddenly his mood took another turn. 
He gave her a glance of would-be shrewd- 
ness, very hateful. 

“T’ll tell you what’s at the bottom of all 
this,” he said sullenly. “It’s that dirty 
little foreigner who was coddling the brat 
when I came in this afternoon. You’ve 
been discussing me with him behind my 
back. A pretty 5 

“How dare youl” It came in a slow, 
fierce whisper. “How dare you!” 

“All the better—if I’m mistaken,” he 
retorted, again rather sobered for the mo- 
ment. 

“Oh—” Sophy drew a long breath, an- 
other. She shuddered convulsively, then 
grew rigid. “Oh,” she said finally, “to 
think I ever thought myself—in love with 
you!” Her emphasis on the words, “in 
love,” was sick with self-contempt. 

A ghastly look came over Chesney’s face. 
He collapsed all at once into a chair, 
leaning his forehead on his hands. 

“By God—I’m an ill man!” he stam- 
mered. Sophy stood an instant in doubt. 
He was a great actor in his way. But that 
livid face was not one that could be assumed 
: will. She rang for help—went over to 

im. 

“What is it? Do you feel faint?” she 
asked, in a constrained voice. He seemed 
unable to answer. Parkson appeared in 
the doorway. “Send Gaynoratonce. Mr. 
Chesney is very ill.” 

Gaynor came within two minutes. He 
Was a small, quiet man, a little older than 
his master. He had been in his service 
ever since Chesney left Cambridge, and 
traveled with him, knew his every idiosyn- 
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crasy. Chesney would have no one but 
Gaynor with him during his mysterious at- 
tacks. Parkson was waiting at the door to 
know if he could be of assistance. 

“Tt’s nothing serious, madam,” the valet 
assured Sophy. “I'll just get the butler to 
help me assist Mr. Chesney up-stairs. He'll 
come round in half an hour. Pray don’t 
worry, madam.” Gaynor spoke very prim 
and correct English—when he did speak. 
He was singularly taciturn. Chesney used 
to boast that he had trained Gaynor to be 
silent in season and out of season, as some 
people train a pet dog to “speak.” 

Three-quarters of an hour later, as Sophy 
was sitting before her dressing-table, while 
Tilda brushed out her long hair for the 
night, there came a knock at the door. 
Tilda went to answer it, and returned with 
an envelop in her hand. It was a note from 
Chesney, written by himself. It said that 
he felt much better—implored Sophy to 
come to his room before going to bed. She 
gazed down at the handwriting, feeling 
mystified. It was strong, flowing, and 
abounded in eager flourishes. Yet she had 
seen Cecil only a short while ago in a state 
of collapse that really alarmed her. 

“Who gave you this?” she said to Tilda. 

“Mr Gaynor, m’m.” 

“Very well. Tell Gaynor to say to Mr 
Chesney that I will come in a few moments.” 


VIII 


WHEN she entered her husband’s bed- 
room, he was already in bed, lying propped 
up against a heap of pillows. A shaded 
lamp burned on a table close by—the same 
lamp that Sophy had extinguished at five 
o’clock the other morning. Gaynor was 
folding some garments and laying them 
away in a cupboard. As soon as Sophy 
came in he slipped out in the mousy way 
that she so disliked. She had never been 
able to overcome her antipathy toward 
Gaynor. Then she looked earnestly at 
Chesney and was startled by the change in 
him. His face was slightly flushed but 
looked gay and good-humored. He smiled, 
with an almost childlike, ingenuous expres- 
sion, and held out both hands to her. 

Sophy felt bewildered. She did not know 
how to return this look. Her heart felt 
sore and outraged; yet something in this 
eager, humble look of his melted her against 
her will. She went up to the bed and let 
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him take her hands. “You'll forgive a chap 
won’t you, eh, Daphne?” (Oh, if only 
he wouldn’t call her ‘‘Daphne” on these 
occasions!) “A rum, seedy duffer, who’s 
devilish crusty at times, but who worships 
your shoe-soles!” (So he called it being 
‘‘crusty”—those ways and words that 
seared her most intimate womanhood like 
a hot iron!) 

“Are you really better? What was it?” 
she said, evading a direct answer and try- 
ing to infuse extra kindness into her voice 
to make up for the evasion. 

“Oh, it’s just the fag end of that beastly 
jungle-fever I got in India. Gaynor under- 
stands it like a native. Gave me some 
drops—Indian specific for the thing, you 
know. So I’m forgiven—eh? It’s pax be- 
tween us?” 

“Yes—pax,” said Sophy. She felt very 
tired, and turned as if to draw up a chair, 
but the big hands held her fast. 

““No—no—sit here—on the bed—close 
to me.”’ 

She let him draw her down. 
not keep her eyes from his face. 
something in it—a strangeness. 


She could 
There was 
It was 


Cecil’s face, and yet it was not quite his 


face. Or was it his voice that was strange? 
Yes; there was something in his voice. It 
was almost as though he were imitating 
himself. She felt that her own thoughts 
were becoming mixed. But the impres- 
sion of strangeness—of something queer— 
grew upon her. And all ‘at once, as she 
became accustomed to the shaded lamp, 
she noticed—with an odd little start of the 
spirit, as it were—that his eyes were pale 
and dullagain. It was doubly striking—this 
change in his eyes, because of the way that 
they had been overdark and dilated only 
alittle while ago. His lips, too, she noticed, 
were very dry. As he talked eagerly, vol- 
ubly, he kept sipping champagne from the 
glass that Gaynor had filled just before 
leaving the room. Sometimes his lips stuck 
to his teeth, they were so dry. And his 
upper lip caught up for an instant in this 
way, gave him a peculiar, unnatural look. 
“Tsn’t the medicine that Gaynor gives 
you very strong?” she asked anxiously. 
She was so utterly ignorant of the effects 
of opium or morphia, that she put aside the 
things that Olive Arundel had told her as 
she listened to his excited, garrulous talk. 
Opium gave wonderful dreams—deep sleep. 
Morphine was used to quiet delirium. This 
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could not be the effect of either of those 
drugs. It seemed much more probable to 
her that what he had said was the simple 
truth, and that Gaynor had given him some 
strong Oriental medicine to check the ef- 
fects of fever. 

““No—no—nonsense!” he cried, in answer 
to her question, a fretful look crossing his 
forehead. Then a sort of slow, ecstatic ex- 
pression crept over his face. He caught her 
hands in his again. 

“Oh, the bliss—the sheer bliss of relief 
from pain!” he murmured. “Half an hour 
ago I was in hell—quite so. Now’—he 
drew away one of his hands, and spread it 
out slowly at arm’s length, smiling at it 
—‘“now,” he went on, “my very hands are 
happy. It’s a pleasure—a thrilling joy 
just to move my fingers—quietly, like that.” 

“You aren’t feverish now, are you?” 
asked Sophy. She put her hand on his 
forehead. It was dry and warm, but not 
feverish. 

““No—no; not in the least,” he said, and 
again that fretful look crossed his face. 
But the next instant he was rambling on. 

““Yes—bliss just to be—just to breathe. 
To stretch out—so.” He elongated his 
limbs under the bedclothes, stretching lux- 
uriously like a great cat. “If I were a 
Titan—by Jove! I could fill up space just 
by stretching myself like that. Rum fancy, 
eh?” He laughed softly and took several 
sips of champagne—then lighted a cigarette. 

“Ought you to smoke?” faltered Sophy. 
Somehow, the more gay and garrulous he 
grew, the more depressed and anxious she 
felt. She did not trust Gaynor. What 
was this sinisterly benevolent medicine that 
could change a man from an angry, brutal 
invalid into a huge, merry child as it were, 
chirping at the toys of fancy? 

“Do you know anything about epilepsy, 
Sophy? Bless you, you darling, don’t look 
so frightened! J haven’t got epilepsy—but 
there was that Russian chap—Dostoievsky 
—who had it. He speaks of a wonderful 
moment—a luminous moment that comes 
just before an attack—before the fit, you 
know. He says you seem to understand 
everything, and know everything, and be 
in harmony with everything—as if there 
were no more Time. Well—I have not 
only one moment like that but hundreds, 
thousands—when I’m as I am now—after 
a collapse like that. By God, it’s worth 
the suffering!”’ 





Pa 


She sat down at once to the piano and sang some of Schumann's Liede 


Sophy took one of his excited hands and 
held it in both her own. 

‘““Cecil—dear Cecil,” she said, “please, 
for my sake, consult a doctor about that 
medicine Gaynor gives you.” 

For a second—the merest flash—a look 
of fury narrowed his eyes. Then he 
laughed—gaily, good-naturedly, patted her 
hand. “My good child, haven’t you ever 
heard the expression ‘crazy with joy’? Well 
—I’m crazy with the joy of relief from pain 
—that’s all. Can’t a chap babble a bit to 
his own wife without being threatened with 
a doctor? Come—I suppose I am talking 
a bit too much. Tell me a story, as the 


children say—and I'll keep quiet. By the 
way—talking of children—I sent for you 
chiefly to tell you that you were right about 
the boy. He’s a devil of a little individual, 
that’s all. I’m rather an individual, my- 
self. Naturally we clash. Relationship 
doesn’t alter such things. Relationship is a 
big farce. There aren’t any true relation- 
ships except those of the spirit. You’re 
Queen of Bobs from this time forward. 
There—I am forgiven now, ain’t I?” 

“Yes; truly—from my heart,” said 
Sophy, quite melted. She put her face down 
against hishand. “If only——” 

“Tf only what?” 
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“Tf only you could always be your true 
seli—this self.” 

Chesney said nothing. He was lighting 
another cigarette. 

“Oh, poor dear! You can’t do it that 
way; here’s your other hand,” she said, 
smiling and releasing the hand she held. 
Chensey closed his eyes for a. moment. 
Dreamily he said: 

“Won't you tell me that story? You tell 
such lovely stories when you’re in themood.” 

“T can’t think of one, somehow. You 
tell me one.” 

In that thick, dreamy voice, his dry lips 
cleaving together now and then, he began 
to speak. 

“Once there was a man who was shut by 
his arch-enemy into a dark dungeon. This 
enemy’s name was Bios.” (Sophy knew no 
Greek, and somehow it pleased him to fling 
out to her this clue to the parable that he 
was inventing, knowing that she could not 
use it.) “Bios shut the man up in his foul 
dungeon. But worse than the darkness 
and the stone walls was the legend of the 
place. It was told that out of the crevices 
there came a horrid Thing like a winged 


scorpion, with steely horns and a sting of 


living fire. And in the darkness this Thing 
would dart upon the prisoner in that dun- 
geon, and drive him round and round. By 
the light of its fiery sting, he could see just 
enough to run from it but not to escape. 
This man thought: ‘I will not run from this 
Thing until I die from exhaustion. I will 
bare my breast to it and die at once from 
its sting—’ Pour me out a bit more cham- 
pagne, there’s a dear girl.” 

“‘Did—did Gaynor say that champagne 
was good to take with that medicine?” 

“Yes—yes”’—impatiently. “Don’t you 
want to hear the end of my story?” 

“Of course—but—yes, go on.” 

He drank half a glass of the wine at a 
draft, and dropped the lighted cigarette on 
the bedclothes. Sophy hastily brushed it 
upon the floor, then lifted it and put it in 
the ash-tray. He went on: 

“So the man bared his breast. And he 
felt the little sting go in—delicately—delib- 
erately—” His slowly modulated voice 
seemed to make her see this fiery sting 
going into the man’s flesh in the dark. 

“Oh, finish!” she cried. “I don’t like 
this story, Cecil!” 

“Wait,” he murmured. “And as the 
sting went into his living flesh—there flowed 
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through him, not death—but rapture—rap- 
ture—rapture—” His voice trailed off. He 
seemed to have fallen suddenly asleep. 

She started to rise softly—at once his 
hand gripped her holding her down. “I’m 
not asleep,” he said; “I’m only thinking. 
I’m thinking how badly I told that story, 
when it is really beautiful—quite beautiful. 
But I don’t want to talk any more. Tell 
me one of those poems you used to make up 
for me—when we were sweethearts.” 

Sophy put up her hand to her throat. 
Tears blinded her. It was as if he had 
said, “‘When we were 1 The Garden in the 
days of ourinnocency.” Anda poem—how 
could she make a poem for him? Just as 
she thought this, a fancy came to her. 
“Will you try to sleep if I make you one?” 
she said softly. 

“VYes—yes.”’ His voice was very drowsy. 

“Then,” said she, “I will tell you one 
and it is called ‘The Beautiful Beggar’.”’ 

“T like that—it’s so Daphne-like,”’ trailed 
the drowsy voice. ‘Just put your hand on 
me while you tell it—will you?” 

“Tt’s very short, dear. It’s the story of 
the first beggar that ever went begging on 
the earth. He begged from everyone, but 
people were afraid of him. They cowered 
and tried to hide when they saw him coming. 
He was so huge and so terrible to look at, 
for he was covered from head to feet by a 
garment of bright, party-colored rags made 
like a shroud with great eyeholes. The 
people said that his eyes were blind and 
bleeding behind these eyeholes, and that he 
was a leper and his breath pestilence. Some 
said that he was bone-white under his rags, 
and others that he was a blackamoor, only 
white in patches. All whispered that he 
was a cannibal. But only those who gave 
him what he asked, through fear or courage 
or weariness or for whatever reason, saw 
him as he really was. Because what he 
begged for was souls—only souls. When a 
man gave him his soul and he fled away with 
it, the soul in the beggar’s arms looked back 
at its body, and lo! the dear flesh that it had 
prized was like the rags that the beggar had 
cast away, like a wisp of party-colored stuff 
—a little rag—and then the soul looked 
again on the naked beggar, Death, and saw 
that he was beautiful.” 

She waited a moment—then said, in a 
soft, even whisper, “Asleep, dear?” 

Only his heavy breathing answered her. 
He had not heard the story of “The Beau- 
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tiful Beggar.” She lifted her hand from his 
breast little by little, turned down the 
lamp, and stole from the room. Neutral- 
tinted in face and figure, quietly alert, Gay- 
nor sat on a chair outside the door. He 
rose for Sophy to pass. For some reason, 
that even she herself could not quite make 
out, she broke down and wept when she 
reached her own room. Kneeling beside 
her bed, her face buried in her pillow, her 
arms clasping it, she kept sobbing: “Oh, 
poor Cecil! Poor Cecil!” 


IX 


For a week after this, Chesney was much 
better, if rather languid. He kept his room 
a good deal, or lay on the big leather lounge 
in the smoking-room, reading incessantly. 
His interest in politics, however, seemed 
suddenly to have revived, and he continually 
asssured Sophy that the party which had 
been in power since 1886 was on its last legs, 
and that the G. O. M. would be reinstated 
as prime minister within two years. “If I 


wasn’t so handicapped with this rotten 
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“Oh, finish!" she cried. 


.io° = 3 re 
yin 
\ ‘ 


“I don't like this story, Cecil! 


fever, I'd throw off my coat and jump into 
the ring,” he kept telling her. 

“With the Liberals?” Sophy ventured. 

He scowled, then grinned. ‘Do I strike 
you as Conservative?” he asked. 

““No—but your family——” 

“Confound the family!”’ he said cheer- 
fully. 

He took up his book again—a heavy vol- 
ume on German politics, and Sophy sat 
watching him quietly as she embroidered a 
collar for Bobby. She wished with all her 
heart that he would “go in” actively for 
politics. She felt that what he needed, 
perhaps most of all, was some steady, vital 
interest and occupation. He was only 
thirty-three, and she had heard from many 
people that much had been expected from 
him by men whose opinion in such things 
mattered. Of course his mother was furi- 
ous at his Radical tendencies and called 
him “turncoat” to his face, among other 
terms as frank and equally harsh. He al- 
ways met this with the secretive smile that 
so enraged her. At twenty-seven his bril- 
liant series of articles, “The Liberalism of 

a Tory-born,” had been much talked 

of. In them he showed origi- 

nality, a singular grasp of 
matters for so young a 
man, and, in ad- 
dition, that per- 
haps most val- 
uable gift for 
the man 

who wishes 

to ‘‘ar- 

rive” —a 
tremend- 

SD ous power 
of convic- 
tion that 
there is 
but one 

side to a 
question 
—the 
side on 
which 
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he stands. He saw the other side, of course, 
but he saw it as the side of the wave which 
breaks—as froth. 

There were people, however, who said 
that Cecil Chesney was “agin’ the Govern- 
ment,’ as he was against most facts that 
happened to be established, that they had 
prophesied from the first that his ‘“stay- 
ing power” was #il—and his brilliancy of 
the unstable, sky-rockety sort that peters 
out in talk and scribbling. Certainly he 
had made an odd volte-face when he whipped 
about at twenty-eight and went off on that 
exploring expedition to Africa. 

Sophy was very ignorant about politics. 
She imagined that if Cecil only chose, he 
could easily become a member of the House 
of Commons and make a stir in that august 
and portly body. This innocent belief 
shows how really and sincerely and ex- 
tremely ignorant she was. But, then, she 
had had few opportunities of information. 
The first year of her marriage had been 
spent chiefly in learning how to adapt her- 
self in some way to her eccentric, passionate 
husband, to the new characters and customs 
with which she found herself surrounded, to 
the amazing difficulties of her intercourse 
with Chesney’s family. Lady Wychcote 
had been hostile to her from the first. 
But Sophy had a gift, rare even in those 
days, of natural, fiery dignity, which con- 
strained even her imperious mother-in-law 
to treat her, if not with kindness, at least 
with a certain measure of outward respect. 
Gerald was a kindly, quiet, scholarly man 
of thirty-six who cared nothing whatever 
for politics. His books and the welfare of 
the miners, whose labor was one of the chief 
sources of the Wychcote riches, amply 
filled his time. It may be imagined what a 
severe thorn her eldest son proved in the 
proud flesh of his mother. And as her dis- 
appointment in Cecil waxed, her love for 
Gerald waned. When ‘she realized that 
there had sprung up a quiet affection be- 
tween him and his young sister-in-law— 
“the Daughter of Heth” as Lady Wychcote 
called her to her own circle—she came near 
to hating him. That he had not married 
and showed no inclination to enter that re- 
spectable state so incumbent on the heirs 
of old titles and large fortunes, was like a 
continual draft on the smoldering embers of 
her grievance against him for having been 
born sickly. He had suffered from child- 
hood with an obscure form of heart-trouble. 
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Sophy’s second year of marriage had 
brought Bobby and the first, serious symp- 
toms of her husband’s malady. She had 
certainly had scant time for the study of 
politics. What little she did know was 
gleaned from the glib, rattling talk of Olive 
Arundel, who, as the wife of an M. P., had 
the political patter at her tongue’s tip. 

So Sophy worked on the little collar for 
Bobby, and dreamed that she was sitting 
behind the gratings of the Ladies’ Gallery 
in the House of Commons, to hear Cecil’s 
maiden speech. She had just arrived at 
the pleasant moment, when Mr. Gladstone, 
reinstated as premier, was listening, hand 
at ear, with unmistakable signs of surprised 
approval to the eloquence of his new sup- 
porter, when Cecil himself destroyed the 
vision. He let the heavy German book 
fall to the floor with a bang and said: 

‘“‘What’s on for this week in the way of 
society? Anything promising?” 

“We've had lots of invitations, Cecil, 
but I’ve refused them.” 

He looked peevish. 

“Hang it all! Why didn’t you consult me 
before making such a holocaust as that? 
I’m feeling much more fit. Think I’d like 
to mix with pleasant fools for a time.” 

Sophy looked doubtful. 

“Don’t you think it’s too soon, Cecil? 
You were awfully ill that night.” 

“Well—I didn’t stay ill, did I?” 

*“N-no. You recovered wonderfully 
quickly.” She stopped stitching on the 
little collar, and looked at him earnestly. 

Chesney got up. 

“T think I'll go out for a bit,” he said. 
“Just a turn in the park.” 

“Would you like me to come with you?” 

“You forget—don’t you?—you told me 
Olive Arundel was coming for tea.” 

“Oh, so I did! Well, then—but don’t 
overtire yourself.” 

He scowled frankly this time. 

“Confound it, Sophy—I told you I felt 
quite fit.” He reached the door, then 
turned. “Mind you hold on to the next 
invitation that seems promising. I need 
bucking up a bit; mixing with my fellows 
—confound ’em! It will give me something 
to vent my spleen on. So long.” 

As it happened, Mrs. Arundel came with 
an invitation. It was for a dinner at the 
House of Commons. She had coaxed her 
Jack to give thisdinner. Varesca had never 
been to a dinner at the House of Commons. 














’ 


“You must come, Sophy,” she said ur- 
gently. “It’s going to be bwil-liant.” 
(Whenever Olive grew very intense she 
missed her “‘r’s,”’ and this suited her Greuze 
type charmingly.) 

Sophy needed no urging. This was the 
very thing for which Cecil had been wishing. 
She accepted for them both. 

Olive leaned over and kissed her. 

“Oh, I am so pleased! And that duck of 
an Amaldi will be in the seventh heaven!”’ 

Sophy could not help smiling at the idea 
of the quiet, reserved Amaldi being called 
“a duck.” 

“Why do you smile, Sophy? 
says he is madly in love with you.” 

Sophy was annoyed to feel herself blush- 
ing, for this blush came wholly from vexa- 
tion, and she knew that Olive would inter- 
pret it otherwise. 

“Tt’s very stupid of Count Varesca to 
say such things,” she said a little haughtily. 

“Oh, no, darling! Attilio may be im- 
pulsive—but he isn’t stupid.” 

Sophy’s gray eyes narrowed with laughter. 

“JT think Attilio is such a funny name, 
Olive. Do you really call him Attilio?” 

“Of course Ido. But I don’t think it is 
a funny name exactly—only sweetly quaint. 
Besides—there’s positively mo shortening 
it. Tilio is foo silly, and one couldn’t call a 
man Tilly. Now, could one?” - 

Sophy laughed and laughed, and Olive, 
after pouting for a second, joined in. 
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As Sophy thought, Chesney was much 
pleased with the idea of this dinner at the 
House of Commons. 

“It will be mostly made up of the Con- 
servative gang, I suppose,”’ he commented. 
“All the more fun baiting them. I know a 
thing or two that will wring the withers 
of the Honorable John—stodgy duffer! 
Thank God, his career will end in the cul- 
de-sac of the House of Lords!” 

Sophy felt suddenly anxious. Suppose he 
had one of his outbursts of rage at that din- 
ner? She had forgotten his violent anti- 
pathy to the Powers that Were, when she 
accepted the invitation. 

“TI suppose there’ll be Liberals, too, at 
the dinner,” she ventured rather timidly. 

“There'll be one Liberal there, by Jove!”’ 
said Chesney, and he added a few chuckles 

. to his grin. 
As the evening of the dinner drew near, 
Sophy grew more and more apprehensive. 
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Chesney was no longer in the amiably 
apathetic mood that had followed the first 
days of his recovery from his last attack. 
His face had taken on again that waxen 
pallor, and his pupils seemed to her unnat- 
urally dilated. 

At tea-time an unfortunate incident oc- 
curred. They were sitting together while he 
drank what she called his “‘tea stew,’ when 
William brought in a parcel. 

“Fallals for to-night?” asked Chesney. 

“No; I haven’t bought anything. I 
can’t think what it is,” said Sophy, puzzled. 
She fetched the little scissors from her writ- 
ing-table and cut the cord on the parcel. It 
contained an odd little boat, like the fisher- 
men’s boats on Lago Maggiore. When it 
was wound up the little men in it worked 
their oars. Amaldi’s card lay on top. He 
had written on it: ‘For my friend Bobby, 
from his Man.” 

Chesney put down his cup, and came over. 
“What the devil is that?” he said, scowling 
at the toy. Then he picked up Amaldi’s 
card. “I call that a confounded liberty!” 

Sophy paled. Amaldi had promised 
Bobby this toy the afternoon of his call. 
Then she said, in as commonplace a tone 
as she could manage: 

“T see no liberty in it—only a natural 
piece of kindness. Bobby took a great 
fancy to him. He promised to send this 
toy.” 

Chesney turned on her. 

“Throwing a nubbin to the calf to catch 
the cow, as you say in Virginia, eh?” he 
said brutally. She flushed with such crim- 
son intensity that the tears sprang to her 
eyes. Inaringing voice she cried out, as she 
saw him eyeing the flush jeeringly, 

“Tt’s for you that I am blushing!” 

Without another look at him, she took 
up the toy and went out of the room. 

She was so pale in her gown of white 
crépe when she came down-stairs, dressed 
for dinner, that he said, after eyeing her 


discontentedly: 
“Good Lord! You look like the family 
ghost. Can’t you stick on a bit of rouge?” 


“No; I don’t like rouge.”’ 

His eyes fixed on the chaplet of ivy leaves 
in her shaded hair. 

“T suppose that garland is to complete the 
impression of an Iphigenia about to be sacri- 
ficed, eh?” 

“Cecil!” she said it earnestly, impres- 
sively; “don’t let’s quarrel to-night.”’ 
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“Why not to-night, especially?” 

“Because’’—her lip quivered—‘“I’ve so 
looked forward to being proud of you to- 
night.” 

He struggled against it but she had 
touched him. His face softened. He just 
brushed her shoulder with his great hand. 

“YVou’re a fine thing, by God!” he said, 
in a husky voice. 

They drove to Westminster in silence. 


X 


OnE of the guests was late—a noted 
beauty who was famous among other things 
for always being from a half to three-quar- 
ters of an hour behind time, unless there 
were royalties. Olive had decided that it 
would be pleasanter to await her arrival on 
the Terrace. At half-past eight the twi- 
light was still clear and soft. The women’s 
bare shoulders and jeweled heads gleamed 
charmingly against the dark sheen of the 
light-scattered river. Such of them as 


were made up for artificial light looked as 
though they had strayed from another cen- 
tury and forgotten to have their hair pow- 


dered also. Those that were prettily painted 
reminded Sophy of strange orchids that 
would show best by candle-light. She her- 
self felt still and listless. 

Olive found the chance to whisper a few 
words. Sophy had told her frankly how 
ill Cecil had been only two weeks before, 
and of his renewed interest in present po- 
litical questions. She had begged Olive to 
“arrange” things a little. She was so 
afraid that he would get excited if he found 
himself surrounded entirely by men who 
were of the Government or on its side. 

“Poor dear,” Olive now whispered; 
“you’re so pale! I’m sure it’s anxiety. 
Don’t be anxious. I’ve given Cecil the 
beauty to take in, and I’ve put him at the 
uttermost end from Jack. Poor, darling 
Jack does so irritate him with his honest 
platitudes. J know! Then he’ll have that 
rabid Radical, Cunnyngham Smythe, near 
by. He’d have to out-Herod Herod you 
know, to fall foul of Cunny Smythe. And 
there’s the Russian ambassador, Suberov, 
opposite. You told me that Cecil read the 
Russians, didn’t you? Well—that ought 
to be soothing. I’ve gathered all the ultra- 
Tories at my end. Amaldi’s to take you in, 
and I’ve put Oswald Tyne on your right— 
Two poets together, you know— There’s 
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that provoking Sybil Chassilis—at least 
half an hour late.” 

She went forward to greet Lady Chassilis 
(the beauty), and Amaldi came up to Sophy. 
She saw her husband glance their way, then 
deliberately turn his back and begin talking 
to the man next him. Something in that 
great, stolid, well-shaped back struck Sophy 
as ominous. She felt herself grow even 
paler. Her very lips felt cold as they 
rested on each other. She was filled with a 
presentiment of coming disaster. But, 
somehow, as she looked into Amaldi’s eyes 
and listened to his quiet voice, a feeling of 
reassurance stole over her. 

“Did Bobby approve of my offering?” 
he asked, noticing her extreme pallor. He 
thought that she looked even more lovely 
pale like this. 

“Yes; it was good of you. He went to 
sleep with the little boat in his arms.” 

Here Oswald Tyne approached. He was 
one of the most remarkable characters of his 
day. Years ago, when she was a school- 
girl, Sophy had heard him lecture in her 
own country. He himself had then been a 
youth but just graduated from Oxford. She 
remembered him, a slender, poetic figure, 
with the poet’s locky mane, and a long, clear 
face in which the most striking feature was 
the eyes, light gray, mysteriously mocking, 
of a somewhat exaggerated oval. Now he 
was a heavy, middle-aged man. The long 
face had become jowled; the light irises of 
his eyes showed too broad a crescent of white 
below them. The sensual, heavy-lipped, 
good-natured mouth seemed to weigh upon 
the chin, creasing it downward. But if he 
had lost in personal looks, he had gained in 
the subtler charm of wit. There was no 
such “talker” in all England as Oswald 
Tyne. He was always delightful to Sophy, 
but she always felt ill at ease with him. This 
feeling was obscure to her. She had never 
tried to analyze it. With the oddest con- 
tradiction, at one and the same time she 
admired his gifts and felt a great compas- 
sion for him—the man. And this compas- 
sion could not have been called forth by any- 
thing in his life, for his circumstances were 
all fortunate and brilliant. 

“Thank you for being so pale to-night, 
dear lady,” he said, in his abrupt, whimsical 
way. “One gets so weary of color. How 
Iris must have hated her rainbow at times! 
Our Englishwomen are too beautifully 
tinted. One longs sometimes for the sight 
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of an albino. Think of an assembly of ne- 
groes and albinos. How austere and weird 
at the same time! Would you have such an 
assembly garmented all in black or white or 
dull orange?”’ 

‘“‘But orange is acolor—” ventured Sophy. 

Tyne grew extremely serious and impres- 
sive. “‘No; no! Pardon me. Orange is 
only the earthly body of light. I think we 
should dress our assembly in orange—the 
albinos in a clear tulip tint, the negroes in a 
fierce saffron.” 

“Oswald, what fwightful nonsense you 
talk at times!” cried Mrs. Arundel, over- 
hearing this. ‘‘ Please go and take in Coun- 
tess Hohenfels. She’s dying to hear you 
talk.” 

Tyne looked at her out of his heavy, 
swimming eyes. 

““A German? You have given me a 
German for dinner? I see. You divined 
that my mood would be musical. But 
Germans are not musical in spirit. It is 
only their bodies that are musical. Their 
souls are an eternal dissonance. They have 
mathematical imaginations. Their music 
is the integral calculus of the spheres 6 

Olive firmly drew him away, still pouring 
forth this flood of easy nonsense. 

At table, Sophy noticed that her husband 
glanced from her to Amaldi once or twice. 
His look was hard and hostile. She de- 
termined to try to talk as much as possible 
with both Tyne and Amaldi. This would 
be easier—as it became at once evident that 
the dinner would be one of those delightful 
occasions on which little groups talk to- 
gether, even across the table. 

‘“‘When are you going to make me see 
another beautiful dawn?” asked Tyne 
abruptly. 

Sophy gazed at him. 
was coming. 

“How did I make you see a beautiful 
dawn?” she asked, knowing that he wanted 
her to put the question. 

“By writing your ‘Shadow of a Flame’ 
and letting me read it. Yes—all night I 
played with those lovely, flickering verses.” 

“You are too kind to me,” she said shyly. 
“Tell me when I am to read another of your 
books—that are not shadows of flames but 
flames themselves.” 

“Lovely—lovely!” he murmured. “That 
is quite lovely of you. But as for a new 
book—it is so prosaic to publish a book in 
London. Nothing really happens. Nowin 


She wondered what 
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Paris—why—one day all the boulevards 
blossom like beds of daffodils. You are 
amazed. You ask, ‘Why this delicious 
flowering?’ You are answered, ‘Paul Bour- 
get has published a new novel.’” 

He went airily on for some moments in 
this strain. From across the table, a clever 
critic and man of letters was listening with 
pleased amusement. Suddenly he said, 

“Tell me, Oswald, have you ever read the 
works of an American called Edgar Saltus?”’ 

“Why Edgar Saltus, like a stiletto from 
the blue?” 

‘Because the American boulevards seem 
to blossom with his flowers of rhetoric in 
the way that you describe. I have often 
wanted to parody him. But parody crouches 
at his feet.” 

Tyne held up one of his suave, heavy 
hands. 

“Softly, please,” he murmured. “Tread 
softly there. I havea certain tenderness for 
Mr. Edgar Saltus. I know nothing in lit- 
erature more touching than the way that 
passion and grammar struggle for mastery 
on every one of his wonderful pages.” 

Amaldi listened with his quiet smile, as 
the two wits flung the light ball to and fro 
between them. He was not himself in a 
talkative mood that night. Besides, he 
was one of those men, who, while seeming 
outwardly unconscious of what is not di- 
rectly in contact with them, notice every- 
thing that takes place, and he had caught 
those dark looks cast by Cecil Chesney at 
Sophy and himself. Now he was glad to 
see that she was becoming diverted and 
roused from her pale listlessness by the talk 
of Oswald Tyne and his friend. He also 
observed that Chesney, too, had apparently 
changed his humor and was engaged in an 
animated conversation with the men and 
women nearest him. After a while, he saw 
that Chesney was holding forth alone. But 
it was evidently a perfectly amiable har- 
rangue, for the others were listening with 
animated faces. Still, Sophy, who could 
not catch the gist of her husband’s talk, 
looked suddenly anxious, and Amaldi was 
relieved when the critic, who had been talk- 
ing with Tyne, and whose name was Fer- 
rars, said to Sophy: 

“Your husband’s having a brilliant go at 
Russian literature, Mrs. Chesney. Are 
you as keen on that subject as he is?” 

“Yes, quite, I think.” 

“Tolstoy and Dostoievsky are our living 
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Pillars of Hercules,” said Ferrars, a little 
didactically. “They guard the portals of 
modern literature. They are our colossi— 
we others fuss and potter about under their 
huge limbs like pigmies.”’ 

‘Speak for yourself, Charles,” said Tyne 
coolly. ‘I may not be a colossus, but I 
have wings. Gauzy, iridescent, little vans, 
maybe, but sufficient to lift me. I am not 
what sportsmen call a ‘heavyweight’ of 
literature—but I can coruscate, which your 
colossi cannot. And I am not sure that I 
don’t prefer fireflies to eagles.” 

“Which do you think greater—Tolstoy 
or Dostoievsky?” Sophy slipped in, before 
Ferrars could launch a sarcasm. 

During the excited discussion that fol- 
lowed, Sophy turned to Amaldi. But try 
as she might, she could not overcome the 
géne cast upon her by those hostile looks of 
her husband. Once, in spite of herself, her 
eyes strayed toward Cecil. But he was not 
looking at her. Hewas leaning close to Lady 
Chassilis. A flush had come into his face. 


His eyes glittered. He seemed to be saying 
something delightful but rather shocking, 
for Sybil Chassilis gave him a sidelong flash 


out of her black eyes—then flushed and cast 
them down, smiling in a peculiar way. 
Sophy noticed with a sinking heart that he 
drank glass after glass of champagne. 

Suddenly Tyne turned again to Sophy. 

“T have a grievance—a sorrow—a real 
sorrow,” he said. : 

“What is it?” asked Sophy, in a low 
voice. He seemed never to be in earnest, 
yet, at that moment, the queer feeling of 
compassion that he always excited in her, 
rose in her heart. 

He drew a deep sigh. Now she was sure 
that there was a mocking light, far back in 
his pale but deep-gray eyes. 

“It is that no one will believe in my real 
wickedness—my beautiful vileness. I have 
no disciple who really believes in me. Yet 
I am wonderfully vile. Virtue seems like 
a pale, pockmarked wench to me. I feel 
like crying out on her like old Capulet: 
‘Out you tallow-face! You baggage!’ But 
Sin, with the clear black flames curled about 
her naked feet like the petals of a lotus— 
Sin, with her delicate, acrid lips that never 
satiate and are never satiated—her I wor- 
ship, her I serve! Do you believe me?” 

Sophy gazed at him. Something strange 
and wild and unbelievable took place in her. 
She saw—no, she knew, not by ratiocina- 
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tion but as one knows when one falls into 
the sea that one is wet—she knew that this 
man was truly vile, that he was speaking 
the truth to her. But even more wonder- 
ful, she knew that horror and tragedy un- 
speakable waited for him. 

“Do you believe me?” he said again, 
keeping up the bravado of his light tone, 
but some chord in his voice stirred oddly. 

Sophy drew a long breath. She felt her- 
self shivering. Then, “ Yes,” she said almost 
inaudibly. He continued to look at her—a 
strange, musing look. 

“Thank you,” he said blandly. 
I have a disciple at last.” 

Then that passion of horror and pity 
broke down all conventional restraint in 
Sophy. 

“But why?” she said, in a passionate 
whisper. “Why; why?” 

He was silent just for an instant’s pres- 
sure; then he answered by the most extraor- 
dinary and appalling piece of blasphemy. 

“Because,” he said, “‘before Abraham 
was, I am.’” 


“So 


IX 


THE Countess Hohenfels, a very clever 
Austrian who had written some decadent 
plays in verse, here demanded Tyne’s atten- 
tion. Sophy felt that she ought to turn to 
Amaldi again, but it was as if that terrible 
glimpse into the unveiled soul of another 
being had paralyzed her will for the moment. 
She sat white and still, her profile toward 
him, playing with the spray of orchids at her 
plate. Then, all at once, she realized that 
Cecil was speaking louder than he had been. 
His words reached her distinctly. She 
glanced toward him in terror. What a hor- 
rible evening! What—what was going to 
happen? 

What Chesney said was this: 

“Russia is an epileptic, like so many of 
her people. She has the inspired moment, 
the convulsion, the apathy. Again inspira- 
tion—again convulsions—apathy—e da 
capo—e da capo.” 

As he uttered these words, his eyes were 
fixed insolently on Prince Suberov. 

Sophy saw several heads turn hastily in 
her husband’s direction. The faces of 
those near him wore a scared expression. 

Suberov was a tall, impassive man of 
sixty-five with a singularly gentle face and 
small, deep-set, sad, gray eyes. 
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While everyone waited, scarcely daring 
to glance at him, he replied tranquilly. 

“Yes—my country is called ‘Holy Rus- 
sia’ by us who love her. Her sickness, to 
us, is certainly ‘the sacred sickness.’” 

One felt relief stir like a draft around the 
table. But Chesney would not let it go at 
that. His eyes gleamed malevolently. He 
thrust out his jaw in a way that Sophy knew 
well. 

“Oui,” he.said, in French, which his ex- 
ecrable English accent rendered more brutal. 
“oui, ‘cette sacrée maladie’!’’ His accent 
on the word “ sacrée” made it sheer insult. 

Suberov looked at him intently. 

“T fear monsieur is not feeling well this 
evening,” he said gravely. “I have heard 
that monsieur has been ill. Of course an 
invalid’s opinions on sickness are always in- 
teresting, though not conclusive.” 

For a second it was as though everyone 
at the table held his breath. A look of fury 


crossed Chesney’s face; then he thrust out 
his chin with that self-conscious, slightly 
embarrassed smile so familiar to his wife, 
and cried, ‘‘ Touché, monsieur, touché!”’ 

It seemed to Sophy, that, at the same 
moment, a very pandemonium of voices 


broke out on every side. People seemed 
saying anything that came uppermost in 
their minds. _ Sophy herself found that she 
was talking feverishly to Amaldi of the lit- 
tle boat that he had just sent Bobby. She 
talked and talked—telling him anecdotes of 
Bobby’s funny ways and speeches. Every- 
one was laughing a little exaggeratedly over 
just such trivialities. 

The bell rang for a division in the House. 
Several men got up and left the table to 
vote. Sophy glanced up vaguely a moment 
as they went out, then returned to her light 
chatter with Amaldi. 

No one seemed to notice this particularly, 
or, if they did notice it, it was probable that 
they understood only too well the nervous 
excitement which led her to keep up this 
gay rattle as if not daring to pause. 

Suddenly Chesney leaned his arms on the 
table, pushing the glasses to one side. He 
thrust forward his face in his wife’s direc- 
tion. It was livid. The people near him 
gazed appalled. 

Several times Amaldi, who had also 
caught glimpses of this face, had tried to 
let the conversation drop naturally. Sophy 
had been talking steadily with him for at 
least fifteen minutes. But it was as if she 
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were afraid to stop for a moment—like a 
nervous skater who knows that if she pauses 
she will fall. And all at once it happened— 
the monstrous, the incredible thing! 

What he had thought that she was saying, 
Sophy could never divine. Even long after- 
ward, when she could think of it with com- 
parative calmness, she could not imagine 
what he could have thought—or could she 
ever remember what it was that she had 
really been saying. But whatever it was, 
as the words came from her smiling lips, 
suddenly, barking it out at her, before that 
brilliant company, before some of the most 
famous men and women of the day—there, 
as she sat lightly talking, in her white gown 
and the slender wreath of ivy that made her 
look like some pure, woodland being, her 
husband called down the long table to her, 

“You lie!” 

She was so startled—the thing was so in- 
credible—that, thinking she had not heard 
aright, she turned toward him and said, 

“What, Cecil?” 

He called again, distinctly: “I say you 
lied. What you said just now was a lie.” 

Then, his arms still on the table, his shoul- 
ders hunched, he began sipping a fresh glass 
of wine, staring moodily before him, with a 
sort of vacant, bovine ferocity in his fixed 
eyes. 

Everyone has noticed how some trivial 
fact always imprints itself indelibly on one’s 
mind in such ghastly moments. Opposite 
Sophy sat the beautiful Duchess of Maids- 
downe. As Chesney shouted his deadly 
insult at his wife, the blood rushed in a scar- 
let wave to the roots of the duchess’ chest- 
nut hair, and the lovely, violent crimson 
glowed, painfully overbrilliant, on her cheeks 
for the rest of the evening. This agonized 
blush was the one thing that Sophy could 
ever clearly recall of the moments that fol- 
lowed. All went black about her the next 
instant; then her fine will conquered, and 
she sat still and conscious, but all that she 
was conscious of was that the Duchess of 
Maidsdowne had blushed crimson, and that 
this crimson still dyed her lovely face. 
Sophy had heard that the duchess was con- 
sumptive and that she rouged to conceal 
her illness. Now she kept thinking: “No; 
she does not rouge. I must remember to 
tell Olive. She does not rouge at all. 
What a wonderful color! And how it 
rushed up to the very edge of her hair!” 

Next, there came over her another strange 
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feeling with which also everyone is familiar. 
She felt that she was in one of those dreams 
wherein one finds oneself on the street or in 
a crowded assembly, insufficiently clad— 
perhaps quite naked. Yes—she felt as 
though she sat there quite naked, for every- 
one to stare and wonder at. Quite naked 
she felt. Even the sheath of her soul had 
been stripped off— She sat there with 
body and soul—both bared to curious, 
amazed, horrified eyes. 


Beside her sat Amaldi, no paler than . 


some others at that table, yet realizing how 
much worse than the most painful death it 
is to love a woman whose husband insults 
her, and yet, for the sake of that very 
woman, to be unable to avenge the insult. 

Before the company could assume more 
than a strained semblance of naturalness, 
those guests who had gone out to vote in 
the division returned. One of them, a 
sporting member, a good-natured but typi- 
cally John Bullish type of M. P. and a coun- 
try neighbor of John Arundel’s, called out, 
as he took his seat: 

“Hello, John! What’s gone wrong with 
your feast? Somebody’s been throwing 
wet blankets over the table-cloth.” 


He was quickly suppressed. The other 
men looked curious, but having more “gump- 
tion” began talking commonplaces with a 
commendable show of having noticed noth- 


ing unusual. Later on, Oswald Tyne mur- 
mured to the Countess Hohenfels: 

“T have often thought that the exquisite 
virtue of Nero’s vice is much underesti- 
mated. Suppose him as presiding in the 
present case, for instance. I presume that 
the brute over there is regarded by many as 
‘a Christian gentleman’. Think how many 
‘Christian gentlemen’ Nero disposed of by 
the simple device of wrapping them in 
pitch and applying fire. Do you not think 
that this festival would have been much 
more festive had it been lighted by the 
Honorable Cecil as a living torch?” 

But the Countess Hohenfels, although 
she was not noted for sensibility, could not 
rally, even to the persiflage of one so auda- 
ciously and charmingly witty as Oswald 
Tyne. 

When Arundel was apologizing to Prince 
Suberov after dinner, the impassive Rus- 
sian said quietly: 

“T beg you not to give the matter another 
thought. The young man is evidently de- 
mented. Our sympathy should all be for 
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What a beautiful, distinguished 
When all is said, living is a sad 


his wife. 
creature! 
métier!”’ 

As soon as the guests rose from table, 
Chesney left. Sophy’s pride would not 
allow her to go before the usual hour for 
such things. Everyone was charming to 
her—almost too charming. At moments, 
she felt that she could not bear it, that she 
must scream frantically, childishly—like 
Bobby when he had had a bad dream—or 
throw herself over the parapet into the 
Thames. But her face, though it had a 
pinched, frozen look, was very quiet. 

Olive managed to whisper to her once, as 
they stood close together: 

“He’s a cwuel bwute! We must get you 
out of his power somehow.” 

“Don’t, Olive—don’t speak of 
Sophy had gasped out. 

“Very well. But I'll be with you first 
thing to-morrow.” 
“No—please. 

think.” 

Olive, whose heart was sound though so 
elastic, understood perfectly. 

“Very well,” she said again. “But mind 
you send for me the first moment you feel 
you need me.” 

“Thanks,” murmured Sophy. 
—dear Olive.” 

Amaldi did not try to talk to her. She 
was very grateful to him for this. He un- 
derstood too well. These others pitied but 
did not understand. To have felt the close 
contact of a compassion that comprehended 
was more than she could have endured. It 
would have broken her down utterly. But 
he watched her from afar with a quiet yet 
absorbed look, that was not without mean- 
ing to Suberov, on whom, also, Sophy had 
made a deep and poignant impression. 

He came near the young man, and said in 
Italian in his sweet, melancholy voice, after 
himself regarding Sophy in silence for a 
moment, 

“A strong soul—heroic!”’ 

* Amaldi answered dreamily, as though it 
were quite natural for the old statesman to 
address him in his native tongue. 

“Yes, Excellency—but souls like that are 
made for sorrow.” 

“And sorrow for such souls,” said Sube- 
rov, with his mournful, delicate smile. 

“Perhaps,” said Amaldi. 

“Undoubtedly,” said Suberov gently, but 
with profound conviction. 


it!” 


I must be alone. I must 


“Thanks 


The next instalment of Shadows of Flames will appear in the December issue. 
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“Say, bo; wouldn't it make it stronger if I was to croak one of these guys? And if 
I do, what do I get?” 


: (Wallingford, Strike-breaker) 
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and firmer hold on the affections of the public than any series of stories ever written. 
** They never get tiresome; there is always a new surprise,’’ is the burden of the com- 


ment of Cosmopolitan readers. 
brilliant opportunity get by him. 
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But suggestive Blackie Daw is on hand, as usual. 


Then Wallingford has achance to think, and—well, read and see what happens. 


By George Randolph Chester 


Author of “‘Get-Rich-Quick Wallingford,” “The Cash Intrigue," etc. 


Illustrated by Charles E. Chambers 


SCRAP!” exulted Blackie Daw, 


and stopped the big racer so. 


abruptly that J. Rufus Walling- 
ford slid forward from the seat 
and skinned his knees. 

“You nut!” he grumbled, as he picked 
himself up, but the harsh words fell on deaf 
ears, for Blackie Daw was out at the road- 
side, in the mud, among the scrapers and 
dirt-wagons, and edging his way into the 
circle of delighted teamsters. 

“Soak his other eye, Tommy!” yelled a 
copper-faced man next to Blackie. He 
turned, as the newcomer jostled him, and 
his eyes met those of the black-mustached 
stranger. The two men exchanged a smile 
of mutual pleasure in the proceedings, then 
paid strict attention to the wiry little man 
and the solid fat man, who were industri- 
ously pommeling each other in the center 
of the ring. 

“Go it, Alf!”’ shouted a yellow-mustached 
Irishman on the opposite side of the circle. 

Alf was the solid fat man. His face was 
purple and his breath was short, but he 
kept his arms swinging while the little 
fighter they called Tommy danced around 
him and landed punch after punch. Every 
time he struck a blow and dodged away, 
big Alf grunted. 

It was hard to tell, from the shouts of 
encouragement, just which was the favorite 
in the fight; for some of the spectators 
were shouting for both. 

“What’s the fight about?” asked Blackie, 
with eager interest, as the nimble Tommy 
ducked under a swing which would have 
felled a beef. 


The copper-faced teamster grinned. 

“Tt ain’t a fight; it’s a debate,” he re- 
plied, as Tommy soaked the other eye of 
Alf. ‘Great work, Tommy!” 

The puffing contestants began circling 
about each other cautiously, while they 
sparred for wind, and the copper-faced 
teamster enlivened’ the monotony of this 
wait with more information. 

“Tommy Terrence is district organizer 
for the Universal Allied Workmen, and Alf 
Burgess is for the International Allied 
Workmen. They’re both trying to organize 
a teamsters’ union in this town.” 

At that moment, the commendably per- 
sistent Alf Burgess, by some lucky accident, 
landed one of his big swings just behind the 
ear of little Tommy Terrence, and little 
Tommy made a dent in the ring of specta- 
tors; whereupon big Alf swayed a moment 
from the force of that mighty smash, and 
himself went down with a thud, too much 
out of breath to stand up. Many kind 
hands lifted the debaters to their feet and 
faced them; but there was no more steam 
in them, and, after a moment of puff-eyed 
glaring, they were led away to be washed. 

“Tough iuck!”’ commented Blackie. “I 
wanted to know which was the better 
organization.” 

“That’s what we all do,” grinned the 
copper-faced teamster. “They’ll settle -it, 
I guess, at the teamsters’ picnic, next 
Saturday.” 

“Can you get me a job as a teamster?” 
Blackie immediately begged. 

“‘So you can see the scrap,” surmised the 
copper-faced driver. ‘‘Say, you fellows, 
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line up on your ditch! The fun’s over.” He 
turned back to Blackie, and inspected that 
thin gentleman from his heavy outing- 
shoes to his auto-cap; then he exhibited 
his humor-loving, white-toothed grin again. 
“The picnic’s public. Come out; it’s at 
Poplar Grove.” 

“Fine!” accepted Blackie promptly. 
“T’ll bring my saxophone.” 

Wallingford still sat in the racer when 
Blackie rejoined him, and was looking down 
the road toward the town with some dis- 
favor. The place was torn-up with street- 
making and building operations; and Wal- 
lingford had a catlike distaste for dirt. 

“Great scrap, Jim!” reported Blackie, as 
he threw in the clutch. ‘ We’ll go out to the 
teamsters’ picnic on Saturday and see the 
finish of it.” 

“Oh, will we?” And J. Rufus hastily 
lit a cigar before they should be going too 
fast for him to strike a match. “By Sat- 
urday we'll be a thousand miles from this 
hick town.” 

Blackie notched her up to the fourth 
speed as rapidly as he could change the 
gears. 

“You can make your reservations for 
one,” he decided, as he swung around a hole 
and clattered onto the edge of a wooden 
culvert, with one inch to spare. ‘‘ You can 
flavor your cigar with this: I’m going to 
find out which is the better organization— 
the Universal Allied Workmen or the Inter- 
national Allied Workmen. If they fight a 
draw again, I might organize the teamsters 
myself. I’m for the laboring man!” 

Wallingford was silent during the next 
two miles—for a very good reason. There 
was no chance to talk in that speed. A 
knot of traffic at the beginning of the street- 
car line, however, compelled Blackie to 
slow down. 

“That might not be a bad idea,” com- 
mented J. Rufus, who had been thinking 
it over. “With all the hauling there is in 
this town, I see a way to cash an independ- 
ent teamsters’ union.” He chuckled, his 
broad chest heaving and his round, pink 
face wreathing in smiles. ‘‘I’ll stay; but 
we'll work.” 


II 


THERE was everything at Poplar Grove 
to make a picnic perfect—everything from 
pickles to yellow cake. 


There were wives 
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and babies, and strong sons, and trim, pretty 
daughters, and shining big horses with rib- 
bons in their tails, and happy, blue-shirted 
teamsters without number, and just enough 
heat to promote an agreeable thirst. The 
Krafft band was there, and well did it de- 
serve its name. It played strongly; it 
played loudly; it played untiringly; and in 
such accurately accentuated time that 
dancing was compulsory; even the very 
trees seemed to surge with the movement. 

There was a piper, too—a little fellow 
with a big lung; and scarcely had he struck 
up his first skirl when Sandy McNab and 
Jack Scott, otherwise known as Scotty, were 
up on the platform stamping it off, with a 
marvelous lightness of foot considering that 
they were ten years away from the Hielan’s. 

There was a tall, thin gentleman, with 
black hair and a black mustache and black 
eyes, and a saxophone. He played nothing 
but doleful melodies—long-drawn, wailing 
notes to such tunes as “ Down in the Corn 
Field” and “Home, Sweet Home” and other 
pathetic ballads, which would have been 
most mournful had it not been for the tre- 
mendous twinkle in his eye. There was a 
rousing laugh in everything he did, and he 
was most popular. He wore a rough outing- 
suit and a slouch hat, and the one spot of 
color about him was a big red lapel-button 
the size of a half-dollar, on which was the 
head of a perky white horse. Over the 
head hung the scales of justice, and beneath 
were the initials, “I. T. O.” 

It was about this button that Tommy 
Terrence spoke to the copper-faced fore- 
man. Tommy, the district organizer for 
the Universal Allied Workmen, still had a 
swollen nose from his fight of the previous 
Tuesday, but he wore the smile without 
which no district organizer is complete. 

“Pipe the red button!” he gaily observed, 
poking the foreman in the ribs, as an old 
friend should, and handing him a cigar; for 
Dan Glickerty was a man: who spoke for 
twenty men. “What’s it? A Sunday- 
school badge?”’ 

“Independent Teamsters’ Organization,” 
said Dan, with a quiet smile. 

“But who’s back of the I. T. O.?” It 
was big Alf Burgess who asked this. He 
had a split lip and a splendidly blackened 
eye. 

“Mr. Daw.” And Dan glanced up at the 
grinning Blackie with both speculation and 
amusement. “Haven’t you met him? He’s 
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been mixing it up with the men all week. 
There’s a thousand teamsters at this picnic, 
and I think he’s a friend to half of them. 
He says that our men can hold their own 
against all odds, without any outside help.” 

“Bunk!” scorned Tommy Terrence, and 
exchanged a worried glance with big Alf. 

“If you get in a strike, who'll support 
you?” demanded big Alf, handing Dan 
Glickerty a cigar. 

“Tf your bosses put on scab drivers, do 
you suppose U. A. W. men will refuse to take 
their goods at the door?” And Tommy 
Terrence stuck his thumbs in the armpits 
of his shirt. 

“Or will I. A. W. men recognize your 
strike?”’ Big Alf exchanged a smile with 
Tommy. ‘“Who’s this yellow Daw, any- 
how?” 

“Blackie Daw’s all right!” This was the 
voice of Jerry Cain, a small Irishman with 
red hair and an abundance of freckles. “‘If 
you don’t believe he’s a good man, tackle 
him. He has a punch in each elbow, and a 
word that a horse understands, and a smile 
that kids will follow. Do you notice me? 
I’m wearing one of his buttons.” 
Jerry hauled off his coat to display the red 
badge pinned on his shirt. 

“Listen a minute.” Dan Glickerty held 
up his hand. “Daw’s going to make a 
speech.” 

Daw was already at it. Friends and 
iellow workmen, he was there to organize 
the I. T. O. purely as a labor of love! He 
cast off his soft hat, and threw it on the plat- 
form beside his shining saxophone. He 
wanted no dues or initiation fees from any 
man. He’d pay the expenses of organiza- 
tion himself. Even the red badges and the 
membership cards were free. There was to 
be no graft in the I. T. O. 

At this point in the proceedings, Blackie 
found the round, purple face of Alf Burgess 
and the long, red face of Tommy Terrence 
at the edge of the platform, glaring up at 
him in deadly enmity. 

Independence! Liberty! Freedom! Those 
were the watchwords of their friend Blackie 
Daw, and one long arm swept out toward the 
horizon. Labor was under the heel of Capi- 
tal, ground to earth by that despicable ty- 
rant! There was a cheer from the hearty 
lungs of a thousand teamsters. Blackie Daw 
was a friend of the working man—from the 
bottom of his heart he was a friend of the 
working man. That was why he was here. 


And. 
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He would not see Labor ground under the 
heel of Capital or enslaved by the decrepit 
labor organizations, which, he said, were 
born of graft, lived on graft, and would die 
by graft. 

“Tt’s a lie!” screamed the voice of Tommy 
Terrence. 

“You're a liar!” roared big Alf Burgess. 

Horace G. Daw, who had both long arms 
stretched upward, as a finish to that last 
rousing sentiment, now dropped his orator- 
ical pose and calmly placed both hands on 
the rail of the dancing-platform. 

“Come up here and prove it!” he invited. 

Tommy Terrence was the first one to 
reach the steps, but big Alf Burgess jostled 
him on the way up. This was a matter of 
business. There was a curious surging in 
the crowd; all the men pushed forward, and 
all the women were swept back. 

Horace G. Daw was a dead-game sport. 
He did not hit the district organizers as they 
came up the steps. He waited in the center 
of the platform with the ease of a dancing- 
master, and when Tommy Terrence rushed 
at him, he took one pace sidewise, one pace 
back, one pace over, smilingly dodged a 
blow, swung on his heel, and clouted Tommy 
Terrence behind the ear with such precision 
that Tommy rolled off the edge of the plat- 
form in sound slumber. Blackie Daw did 
not pause to see where Tommy Terrence 
landed, nor did he bow to the wild applause. 
Crossing his right foot over, to catch himself 
at the end of his swing, he wheeled, and 
ducked under the lunging arms of big Alf 
Burgess, who was not so good a boxer as 
Tommy but a terror if he ever landed. 
Blackie, now receiving advice from a thou- 
sand throats, kept out of the range of those 
sledge-hammer strokes for one complete 
round of the platform, with such agility in 
his long legs that it was as if he were teeter- 
ing on springs. In that round he picked 
his spot, and when he was good and ready, 
he let big Alf have the entire Daw momen- 
tum in the exact geometrical center of his 
wind. 

“ Agck-ha!”’ gasped big Alf, and sat down, 
with his tongue popping out. For a solid 
minute he struggled to get the breath 
back in his lungs; then he crawled over to 
the edge of the platform, where willing 
hands helped him down and led him be- 
neath the shade to rest. 

The champion of the working man, hav- 
ing thus proved himself truthful, advanced 
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to the rail and received the plaudits of his 
friends; whereupon he made such a speech 
as had never reverberated through Poplar 
Grove. How he wished Jim Wallingford 
could be there to take lessons! It was a 
frayed and raveled idea; but he did it 
better than the average. 

The heavens were a bowl of azure deep, 
upturned above an earth on which the green 
trees waved, and little song-birds sang in 
the wild-wood. On whom were cast the 
smiles of that mighty arch, which vaulted 
from horizon to horizon in a broad sweep 
through which the planets twirled~their 
everlasting maze? The laboring man! 

The sun was the regal ruler of the skies, 
its glorious splendor shining down, from 
day to day, through all eternity, on a fair 
earth teeming with the luscious fruits of 
the field. On whom were cast the most 
effulgent rays of that regal luminary, as 
it whirled majestically through space, the 
symbol of life, of power, of strength—the 
symbol of grandeur, of beauty, of glory? 
The laboring man! 

The moon was the queenly guardian of 
the night, beneath whose mellow radiance 
lovers walked and pledged their eternal 
vows under bending boughs and whispering 
leaves. On whom was shed the silver sheen 
of that kindly orb, as she sailed augustly 
across the sapphire zenith, wafted in her 
sublime procession on the sighs of romance 
and of poesy? The laboring man! 

The stars! Ah, the twinkling stars! They 
dotted the depthless ether as an unending 
and undestroyable sign of immortality and 
eternity—a constant reminder to poor, 
weak, and erring humanity that there was 
hope even in the midst of despair. On 
whom scintillated these glittering diadems 
of the sky, these sparkling jewels of the 
night, these flashing gems of beautiful 
Mother Nature? The laboring man! 

The American flag! Where was there a 
banner which waved over a people so noble, 
so brave, so honorable, so wise, as those 
beneath the shelter of the Stars and Stripes? 
Over whom did freedom’s pinions so proudly 
unfold, as, spreading her mighty wings, she 
swept from pole to pole and called to the 
world, in her strident voice, to look up and 
behold a land where equality reigned, where 
brotherhood dwelt, where liberty held full 
sway? The laboring man! 

Mother! Far be it from Horace G. Daw, 
brushing back his raven locks and reaching 
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for his handkerchief, far be it from him to 
overlook or neglect Mother! She was the 
most sacred thing in all the annals of saint- 
liness. Mother! Breathes there a man with 
soul so dead that his heart does not respond 
with a thrill to that magic name? If there 
were such an unregenerate man within the 
sound of Horace G. Daw’s voice, let that 
man be cast out! Let him be cast out! 
This was a sacred moment—one of tremu- 
lous tones and moist tears. The azure 
dome of heaven, the regal luminary of the 
day, the queenly guardian of the night, the 
glittering jewels of the sky—these were as 
nothing compared to Mother! They were 
only gaudy trifles to deck her sweet and 
modest supremacy. To her, all these 
things as tribute; and to them add the song 
of the birds, and the perfume of the flowers, 
and the soft, deep colorings of the sunset, 
where sea and sky and clouds and evening 
mist met in a glowing picture such as the 
hand of no human artist could portray. 
Mother! And whom had she cradled, 
whom had she led by the little hand, whose 
tottering footsteps had she guided, whom 


.had she taught to become the noblest and: 


the bravest and the most honorable and the 
wisest of all the peoples inhabiting the 
earth? The laboring man! 

Around Mother’s sacred form, and before 
their very eyes, the orator of the day 
wrapped the American flag—and the deed 
was done. That combination was irresisti- 
ble. Blackie Daw was forever the champion 
of the laboring man. Poplar Grove was one 
mad frenzy of enthusiasm; and, before 
lunch, every man, woman, and child wore 
the red badge of the I. T. O. 


III 


‘Wo gave you the goose-egg?”’ inquired 
Wallingford, as Blackie slid edgewise into 
the room of J. Rufus at the hotel. 

“A scab,” returned Blackie cheerfully, 
feeling of the large lump on his forehead. 
“He got me with a half a brick out of his 
wagon; but Jerry Cain climbed up over the 
wheel, and converted the man with the butt 
end of abilliard-cue. It’s a great life, Jim!” 

‘“‘What do you hear?” Wallingford, tired 
of waiting in confinement, was heavy and 
pasty. 

“T hear the finest brand of profanity that 
ever blistered an ear,” grinned Blackie, 
depositing his saxophone carefully on the 
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bed. ‘Outside of that, the strike’s regular. 
My drivers are used to plenty of healthy 
outdoor exercise, and I’ve developed them 
into fine marksmen. Every evening I line 
‘em up, and we throw bricks at a target. 
Our reputation alone ’s doing the work. 
By to-morrow the contractors can’t hire 
another scab.” 

“Quick stuff!” approved Wallingford. 
_ “In another day, the Haulers’ Association 
will be sending for you, and then I can 
step in.” 

“Ves.” Blackie, with a frown on his 
brow, blew half a dozen smoke rings at the 
ceiling. ‘‘That’s what I sneaked in to see 
you about. Look here, Jim! If my team- 
sters are not better off when we finish this 
job than they were when we came to town, 
I'll stay right here and keep up the strike 
until they are.” 

Wallingford looked at him a moment, 
and then he chuckled. 

“Sometimes I think you’re about half 
simp, after all,” he commented. 

“That’s when I feel the best,’ laughed 
Blackie. ‘‘ Nobody but a boob can be thor- 
oughly happy. Say, Jim, the teamsters 
elected me honorary member of the Whinny 
Club, night before last, and nearly killed 
me in the initiation; and I took the oath 
of brotherhood on the level, believe me. 
Why, I wear one of these I. T. O. badges 
pinned on my pajamas! That’s what I 
think of the boys.” 

“Tf that’s all, we'll fix it,’ chuckled Wal- 
lingford, still amused. 

“Fine!” Blackie laced his long fingers 
over a sharp knee. ‘Another thing, Jim: 
the way we had it doped out, when the 
show-down comes I’m to duck and leave 
the boys without a leader. Well, it don’t 
go. 

“What’s the matter with you?” de- 
manded Wallingford. “I don’t mind fixing 
it so the teamsters don’t lose, but the plans 
are that you duck—and duck you must.” 

“Duck I won’t!” And Blackie made 
that emphatic by throwing his cigarette 
across the room and out of an open window. 
“It has to be arranged so that I can come 
back here at any time and attend the meet- 
ings of the Whinny Club. Do you know, 
I’ve got hundreds of friends among the 
horses in this town, to say nothing of the 
men and their families. There’s one pair of 
big white fellows that nose in my pockets 
for peanuts. I’m strong for my friends!” 
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“You have too much sentiment for a 
business man,” protested Wallingford, walk- 
ing the floor with a knotted brow. “Why, 
you're upsetting all my plans!” 

“Then set ’em up again,” ordered 
Blackie, reaching for his saxophone. “I’ve 
told you where I stand, and—good-night.” 


IV 


Up Hickory Street drove two long rows 
of wagons; by the side of each driver was 
a sturdy assistant; at the rear of each 
load of clay sat two other men. Except for 
these quietly plodding teams, there were no 
other moving things in the clear, sunlit 
street. ' 

Suddenly there burst from four alley- 
mouths, at the sound of a loud, shrill 
whistle, a thousand blue-shirted men, and 
lumps of clay began to fly from the wagons. 
The members of the I. T. O. paid no atten- 
tion to these missiles, but, led by a tall, 
black-mustached stranger, they charged 
solidly on the wagons, stopped the horses, 
swarmed up over the wheels; and upon the 
tops of a hundred clay-laden wagon-beds 
there ensued a hundred such impromptu 
fights as were never put on a moving- 
picture screen. The tall, black-mustached 
stranger was in the thick of the scrim- 
mages on at least a dozen wagons before the 
battle stopped, and the last seen of him he 
was chasing the sole remaining scab up an 
alley. 

That scheme of massing their hauling, for 
protection, was the final futile stand of the 
Haulers’ Association, and they gave up. 
The strikers themselves unhitched the 
horses and took them back to their respec- 
tive stables, each teamster picking out his 
own; and many were the whinnies, as 
brown and pink and gray nozzles went over 
blue-shirted shoulders; and many were the 
growls and oaths, as, stooping down to look 
over fetlocks, or patting along sleek rumps, 
or looking into tender mouths, the members 
of the I. T. O. discovered evidences of bad 
care and bad driving. 

The industries of the city were paralyzed. 
Freight was piling up in the railroad ware- 
houses, provisions were spoiling for want of 
marketing; and the town was in a chaos. 
So the Haulers’ Association sent word to the 
leaders of the I. T. O. that they were willing 
to hold a conference. 

Then sallied forth Blackie Daw and red- 
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headed Jerry Cain and copper-faced Dan 
Glickerty and Scotty and Sandy McNab. 
With the swagger of victors they walked 
into the office of heavy-jawed John Bensler, 
who was the chairman of the Haulers’ Asso- 
ciation. The committee stood outside the 
rail. Inside, with John Bensler, and sitting 
on desks, were half a dozen members of the 
Haulers’ Association, the men who em- 
ployed the most teamsters, and among 
them, with one end of his fiery mustache 
between his teeth, was lumpy Mart Murphy. 

“Well, gentlemen,” said John Bensler, as 
spokesman of the bosses; ‘“‘have you had 
enough?” 

“Tf not, we'll give it to you!” interpolated 
Mart Murphy. 

“Shut up, Mart!” ordered four other 
bosses. 

“We've had enough,” acknowledged the 
tall, thin, black-mustached spokesman of 
the I. T. O., leaning negligently against the 
office railing, with his legs crossed and his 
hat on his hip. “We are quite willing to 
come back to work—on our terms.” 

“That’s the stuff, Blackie!””—Jerry Cain. 

“One at a time, you men!” growled Mart 
Murphy, folding his thick arms. 

“Shut up, Mart’’—four bosses. 

“T’ll talk if I please!” —Jerry Cain, and 
he thrust his chin over the rail at Mart 
Murphy, for whom he had worked seven 
years. 

“What are your terms?” inquired John 
Bensler severely. 

Spokesman Daw shifted to the other leg 
and held his hat on the other hip. 

“Our fair share of the fruits of our toil!” 
he declaimed, stretching one long arm up- 
ward. “A _ twenty-five-per-cent. increase 
in wages, an eight-hour day, recognition of 
the I. T. O., an agreement to use no team- 
sters not belonging to that organization, 
and an annual division, before Christmas, 
of a bonus consisting of ten per cent. of the 
profits of the employers.” 

There was a roar like the bellow of a bull 
from Mart Murphy. 

“Holy smoke!” exploded John Bensler, 
“We were willing to give you. a ten-per- 
cent. increase, and———”’ 

“Give ’em nothing!” roared Mart Mur- 
phy. “T’ll see ’em in hades before——” 

“That’s the only place you’ll see any- 
body!” yelled Jerry Cain. 

“Gentlemen! Gentlemen!” called John 
Bensler, pounding on the table with his fist. 
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‘Just one moment!” And spokesman 
Daw held up a lean hand. “Answer us yes 
or no. Do we, or do we not, receive our 
demands for a ——” 

“No!” bellowed Mart Murphy, and six 
bosses joined him in that emphatic negative. 

“Then there is no more to be said,” 
declared spokesman Daw _ impressively. 
“Brothers, we go!” 


V 


Into the office of John Bensler walked a 
large, broad-chested, pink-faced gentleman, 
resplendent of diamonds and expensive 
clothing, and, by a remarkable coincidence, 
he entered while the Haulers’ Association 
was stillin session. By another coincidence, 
no less remarkable, he had waited outside 
for the committee of the Independent 
Teamsters’ Association to come away. 

“Is Mr. Bensler here?”’ inquired the large 
and pompous stranger. 

“T’m John Bensler,”’ admitted the chair- 
man of the Haulers’ Association, giving his 
gray mustache a tug. He was a smooth- 
cheeked man who always wore a black 
string tie. 

“T understand you’re having a teamsters’ 
strike.” 

“Yes.” It was John Bensler who an- 
swered, but it was Mart Murphy who 
bristled. 

“T understand you are president of the 
Haulers’ Association.” 

Mr. Bensler looked around wonderingly 
at the assembled bosses, and they looked 
back wonderingly at him. 

“c Yes.” 

“Could I arrange to meet with a com- 
mittee of the Haulers’ Association?”’ 

Again Mr. Bensler looked around at the 
assembled bosses. 

“The committee’s in session right now,” 
stated Mart Murphy. 

“Good!” The broad-chested stranger 
produced a card-case and extracted a card. 

“My name is J. Rufus Wallingtord. I 
am a professional strike-breaker. I will 
guarantee to end your strike in thirty days.” 

The assembled bosses sat up and took 
notice. They were angry, to begin with, 
and Mart Murphy was in a state bordering 
on disintegration. 

“Tf you can do that, we’ll elect you presi- 
dent of the United States,’ he declared. 
“How?” 
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“Tl furnish you men to drive your 
wagons and keep them moving.” 

“Oh!” The entire committee said that, 
either by voice or gesture. 

“Tt can’t be done,” stated John Bensler. 
“Every man we’ve hired has been driven 
from the wagons.”’ 

“They won’t drive off these murderers of 
mine,” Wallingford gruffly assured them. 
“Tf they do, you'll have more. My propo- 
sition is to furnish you a thousand men, for 
thirty working days, at four dollars a day.” 

There was a moment of silence. 

“Do you mean there’ll be a thousand on 
the job every day?” inquired David Bris- 
tow, who was the color of cork and as 

wrinkled as a dried apple, and had the 

figuring mind of the committee. 

“As fast as a man’s killed, there’ll 
be another one to take his place.”’ Mr. 
Wallingford embellished this state- 

ment with a snarl. “I'll hand you 
the toughest mob of thugs that ever 
swung a black-jack.” 
“That’s the kind!”’ yelled Mart 
Murphy. “How soon 
can we have them?” 
‘“‘Monday.” Mr. 
Wallingford tapped 
with his fingers on 
the railing. “I 
wish you to un- 
derstand this 
much, how 
ever, gentle- 


For a solid minute he struggled to get the breath back in his lungs 
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men. You can’t have my men, and turn 
them off if they happen to end the strike in 
three or four days. You'll have to contract 
to keep them for the full time.” 

David Bristow came one chair closer. 

“You say you guarantee to end the strike 
in thirty days?” he asked, peering up 
shrewdly with his yellow eyes. 

“Ye.” 

“What sort of a guarantee do you pur- 
pose to give?” 

“Spot cash, and you can’t beat it, gen- 
tlemen.”’ Wallingford whipped out his red 
pocketbook, and counted thirty one-thou- 
sand-dollar bills, which he dropped over the 
railing on John Bensler’s desk. He chuckled, 
and his eyes half closed. ‘There’s twenty- 
five per cent. of the contract price. We'll 
put it in any bank you say, and if the strike 
isn’t ended in thirty-four days from this 
date, keep the money and don’t pay me a 
cent on the contract. Money talks.” 

They looked at that thirty thousand dol- 
lars with some interest. Mart’ Murphy 
picked up one of the bills, and dropped it, 
satisfied. John Bensler gathered up the 
bank-notes, and stacked them in a neat lit- 
tle heap. No one said anything. 

“Money talks,” repeated Mr. Walling- 
ford, breaking the silence at what he judged 
to be the psychological moment. “Along 
with my cash, put up a thirty-thousand for- 
feit that you won’t break your contract. I 
hope that’s square. Here’s the contract. 
I'll stand outside the door until you call 
me in.” 

Ten minutes later they called him in. 

The next morning’s papers contained ex- 
cited accounts of the army of criminals 
which the Haulers’ Association was import- 
ing to break the teamsters’ strike; and all 
good citizens were warned to look out for 
their property and safety. A large, broad- 
chested gentleman, resplendent of dia- 
monds, gave the papers that information. 

On the morning of the same day, the tall, 
black-mustached leader of the I. T. O. con- 
fessed to his committee that the outlook 
was not so rosy as it had been. They might 
be compelled to alter their demands, but 
now was not the time to weaken. However, 
one thing they could do: advise the Hu- 
mane Society of the treatment the horses 
were likely to receive, and call attention to 
certain cases of brutal driving which had 
already occurred. Mr. Daw took the full 
committee with him on that errand, and the 
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Humane Society issued a warning, which 
was printed in the next morning’s papers. 

On the day following, which was Friday, 
Mr. Wallingford went to meet the commit- 
tee of the Haulers’ Association by appoint- 
ment, and he was accompanied by six wide- 
shouldered gentlemen whom he had brought 
with him on the train that morning. Just 
before they entered the office of John Bens- 
ler, Mr. Wallingford and his friends stopped 
for a brief conference, which was precipi- 
tated by a one-eyed person known as 
Lighthouse. 

“Suppose Pete gouges out my other lamp 
when we go to the mat?” he quite naturally 
wanted to know. 

“T won’t gouge it,” promised Pete, who 
was so wide across the jaws that his face 
looked like a triangle. 

“But supposin’ Pete gets excited if I 
start to chew an ear or somethin’,” argued 
Lighthouse. “Or supposin’ one o’ these 
other mutts makes a false jab? You see, 
bo, if I had two lamps, it wouldn’t make so 
much difference; but with only one——” 

“Fifty bucks for an eye,” stated Walling- 
ford firmly. ‘“That’s what I told you in the 
first place, and you were all satisfied. It 
isn’t my fault that you only have one glim.” 

“All right, bo,” gave in Lighthouse, while 
the other interested gentlemen, all of them 
scarred and most of them warped in one 
or another feature of their countenances, lis- 
tened attentively. “But if Pete gouges me, 
he better look out for his liver.” 

“T ain’t goana gouge,” again promised 
Pete. 

“Say, bo”—Lipsy Bill. His lower lip 
hung thick, and he bore so many scars that 
he looked more human from behind. “We 
been talkin’ it over about that two bones 
a day, an’ it ain’t enough.” 

Again Wallingford was firm. 

“Nothing doing!” he declared. “You get 
twenty-five dollars each, flat, for this job. 
You get two dollars extra for every day you 
spend in jail, up to sixty days. Beyond that, 
it’s your own lookout. Whether I have 
lawyers or not to get you out, depends on 
which is the cheaper. Say any more, and 
the whole deal’s off.” 

There was a moment of silence; then a 
bony hand plucked Wallingford by the 
sleeve. It belonged to Sinkers the Dude, so 
called because he always wore a necktie, and 
he hoarsely whispered in Wallingford’s ear, 

“Say, bo; wouldn’t it make it stronger if 











I was to croak one of these guys? And 
if I do, what do I get?” And he grinned 
engagingly. 

“The chair,” chuckled Wallingford, and 
led the way inside. 

“Well, gentlemen, I am on time to the 
minute,” observed J. Rufus cheerfully, as 
he leaned against the office railing. 

Nobody heard him. The seven bosses, 
including Mart Murphy, were gazing in 
stupefaction at the remarkable collection of 
teamsters who had followed Wallingford 
into the room. 

“These are some of my foremen,” ex- 
plained the 
professional 
strike - breaker 
nonchalantly. 
“T’ll guarantee 
that none of 
my men will 
run away from 
a fight.” 

“Get off o’ 
my foot!’’ 
growled Hippo 
Joe, so named 
from his jaw. 

“Keep your 
trap shut!’’ 
husked Blue 
Booze, whose 
nose was the 
color of a 
plum. 

‘“‘That’ll 
do!” snapped 
Wallingford 
over his shoul- 
der. ‘‘Now, 
let’s get down 
to business, gentlemen. First of all, I’d like 
a list of where my men are to report for 
work at seven o’clock, Monday morning.” 

Lighthouse suddenly growled some unin- 
telligible words. 

Pete, he of the triangular face, growled 
back, unintelligibly but louder. 

Sinkers the Dude bumped in between 
them and growled still louder mutterings. 

Pete and Lighthouse both growled at 
once; then suddenly they clenched, swayed, 
bumped among their fellows, and went to 
the floor. Sinkers the Dude, an engaging 
smile beneath his flattened nose, hauled off 
and kicked the upper of the two gentlemen 


in the ribs. For that act, one of the other . 





“Give ‘em nothing!“ roared Mart Murphy 
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teamsters smashed Sinkers in the eye. In 
one more minute, the entire six of them were 
at it, striking, kicking, butting, howling, 
and cursing. They rolled over and over on 
the floor. They were up and down. They 
knocked over the stove. They crashed 
through the office railing, and Lighthouse 
went out backward through the window. 
It was marvelous what control J. Rufus 
Wallingford had over these human beasts. 
At the beginning of the mélée he had hur- 
ried inside the railing, where he stood for a 
long time amid the common stupefaction. 
Suddenly he began to shout at them, and, 
as they heard 
the sound ef 
his voice, they 
stopped fight- 
ing. Theyrose 
from the floor 
and nursed 
their battered 
countenances. 
“Get out!” 
ordered their 
master, and, 
one by one, 
they got out. 
“My God!” 
said Mart 
Murphy. 


VI 


THE Haul- 
ers’ Associa- 
tion thugs! 
There was 
nothing else in 
the Saturday- 
morning pa- 
pers. Of the six desperate criminals, whom 
the Haulers’ Association had imported to 
take the place of honest working men, six 
were in jail. One broke a jeweler’s win- 
dow and stole rings; one held up a rep- 
utable citizen at the point of a gun, and 
went through his pockets; one picked a fight 
with a policeman; two of them started to 
rough-house the Palace Hotel barroom, and 
one, Sinkers the Dude, got drunk, and broke 
twenty-two of the city’s arc-lamps before 
he was captured. That these six ruffians 
were now in the clutches of the law was due 
only to a prompt and efficient police force, 
than which there was none finer in the state; 
but there were a thousand more still to 
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come. Was this the sort of citizens the 
Haulers’ Association intended to bring into 
the town to replace decent, law-abiding men 
of family? Was the city to be overwhelmed 
by a wave of festering crime, merely because 
the Haulers’ Association wished to ring a 
few more paltry dollars from the down- 
trodden workmen employed by its members? 
This thing must not be! The citizens should 
rise in their might, and forbid this high- 
handed proceeding! 

The citizens did. They kept the phones 
of all the members of the Haulers’ Associa- 
tion in a wild jangle, beginning at seven 
A. M. Moreover, every member of the 
Haulers’ Association had a heated session 
with his wife before he left the house. No 
member’s wife objected to his having a 
strike, and collectively she thought the 
teamsters ungrateful; but every member’s 
wife objected to the importation of desper- 
ate criminals; for, my goodness, the house 
wasn’t safe of nights! 

At ten o’clock, spokesman Daw, of the 
I. T. O., dropped in to see John Bensler, 
and found with him Mart Murphy and 
David Bristow, all three in worried 
gloom. 

“Well, I hope you’re satisfied,” growled 
Mart Murphy. “You started all this 
trouble.” 

“T have only done my duty,” declared 
Mr. Daw, thrusting a hand into the bosom 
of his vest. ‘I have organized Labor for 
its protection against the rapacity of Capi- 
tal!” 

“Can that stuff!” yelled the red-mus- 
tached member of the committee. 

“Shut up, Mart,” pleaded Bensler and 
Bristow, almost in unison. 

“‘Gentlemen,” went on Mr. Daw, remov- 
ing his hand from his vest, “the members 
of my organization want their horses. 
Jerry Cain, Mr. Murphy, is worried sick 
about those grays of yours, Danny and 
Billy.” 

“Hunh!” grunted Mart Murphy, but 
there was a softening in his fierce eye. 

“So the boys might listen to a reasonable 
compromise,” resumed Mr. Daw. 

“What?” interestedly inquired John 
Bensler, tugging at his gray mustache. 

“What do you say to a twenty-per- 
cent. increase, and recognition of the 
U. A. W.?” 

“You meant the I T. O., don’t you?” 
piped up David Bristow. 
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“No.” And Blackie Daw, leaning against 
the roughly repaired railing, crossed one leg 
over the other and rested a pointed toe on 
the floor. ‘Tommy Terrence put it all over 
Alf Burgess last night, and I advised the 
boys we’d be better off with the support of 
an established organization; so the I. T. O. 
has affiliated with the U. A. W.” 

“That means recognition, or the strike 
goes on forever,’ speculated John Bensler. 
There was a moment of intense thought. 
“But we can’t pay a twenty-per-cent. in- 
crease. It’s too much. We'll pay ten.” 

“Fifteen,” insisted Blackie. 

They argued that question for some 
minutes, and finally compromised on 
twelve. 

“Get your committee together,” con- 
cluded Bensler. “I'll have ours here in half 
an hour.” 

“We'll take no such risks,” refused 
Blackie. ‘Get your committee to sign a 
paper, and I'll do the same with mine. 
There’s no use bringing them together; 
they’d scrap.” 

“Say!” Mart Murphy suddenly remem- 
bered. “This fellow Wallingford! We'll 
lose our thirty-thousand.” 

“Tt’s cheap at the price,” shrilly inter- 
polated David Bristow, who was quick at 
figures. “Send for Mr. Wallingford, tell 
him to take our thirty thousand, get his 
thugs out of jail, and leave town in time to 
stop the rest of them.” 

“And when you see Jerry Cain,” added 
Mart Murphy roughly, “tell him to hike 
down to the stables and take a look at the 
horses. Tell him Billy’s got a bad scratch 
on his flank. That’ll bring him in a 
hurry.” 


’ 


“Where have you been all afternoon?” 
demanded Wallingford, sitting in his room, 
with every grip packed and locked. 

“Oh, around with the boys!” said 
Blackie happily. He was highly exhilarated, 
and all his pockets bulged with cigars. 
“Get our thirty thousand?” 

“Right in my jeans.”” And Wallingford 
slapped his pocket. ‘“TI’ll meet you at the 
station. Lord, I thought you’d make us 
miss the train! We’re going on the six- 
thirty.” 

“Not on your life!” returned Blackie 
promptly. “We don’t go until morning. 
I have to attend the Whinny Club to- 
night.” 
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Egypt of the Magicians 


By Rudyard Kipling 


Epitor’s NotE—Not since Flaubert wrote those wonderful letters from his boat on the 
Nile, over sixty years ago, have the charm and mystery of the River and the Desert been 


described as in these fascinating pages. 
Kipling’s renewed an old love. 


Flaubert’s journey awoke a passion for the Orient; 
But, meanwhile, many, and some regrettable, changes have 


come over the Land of the Pharaohs, and of these the reader is here made vividly aware. 


Illustrated by George Gibbs 


OING up the Nile is like running 
the gantlet before Eternity. Till 
one has seen it, one does not 
realize the amazing thinness of 

that little damp trickle of life that steals 
along, undefeated, through the jaws of estab- 
lished death. A rifle-shot would cover the 
widest limits of cultivation; a bow-shot would 
reach the narrower. Once beyond them, 
a man must carry his next drink with him 
till he reaches Blanco on the west. (where 
he can signal for one from a passing Union- 
Castle boat) or the Karachi Club on the east. 

The weight of the Desert lies on the soul, 
every day and every hour. Atmorning, when 
the tourist cavalcade tramps along in the 
rear of the tuliplike dragoman, She says: “I 
am here—just beyond that ridge of pink 
sand that you are admiring. Come along, 
pretty gentleman, and I'll tell you your for- 
tune.” But the dragoman says very clearly, 
“Please, sar, do not separate yourself at 
all from the main. body,” which the Desert 
knows well you had no thought of doing. 
At noon, when the stewards rummage out 
lunch-drinks from the dewy ice-chest, the 
Desert whines, louder than the well-wheels 
on the bank: “I am here, only a quarter of 
a mile away. For mercy’s sake, pretty 
gentleman, spare a mouthful of that prickly 
whisky and soda you are lifting to your 
lips. There’s a white man, a few hundred 
miles off, dying on my lap of thirst—thirst 
that you cure with a rag dipped in luke- 
warm water while you hold him down with 
one hand, and he thinks he is cursing you 
aloud. But he isn’t, because his tongue is 
outside his mouth and he can’t get it back. 


, 


Thank you, my noble captain!” For 
naturally, one tips half the drink over the 
rail with the ancient prayer, “ May it reach 
him who needs it,’”’ and turns one’s back on 
the pulsing ridges and fluid horizons that 
are beginning their midday mirage-dance. 

At evening, the Desert obtrudes again— 
tricked out as a nautch-girl in veils of purple, 
saffron, gold-tinsel, and grass-green. She 
postures shamelessly before the delighted 
tourists with woven skeins of homeward 
flying pelicans, fringes of wild duck—black- 
spotted on crimson—and cheap jewelry of 
opal clouds. “Notice Me!” She cries, 
like any other worthless woman. ‘Admire 
the play of My mobile features—the revela- 
tions of My multicolored soul! Observe 
My allurements and potentialities. Thrill 
while I stir you!’”’ So She floats through all 
Her changes and retires up-stage into the 
arms of the dusk. But at midnight She 
drops all pretense and bears down in Her 
natural shape, which depends upon the 
conscience of the beholder ‘and his distance 
from the next white man. 

You will observe in the “Benedicite omnia 
opera”’ that the Desert is the sole thing not 
enjoined to “ bless the Lord, praise Him, and 
magnify Him forever.” This is because, 
when our illustrious father, the Lord Adam, 
and his august consort, the Lady Eve, were 
expelled from The Garden, Eblis the Ac- 
cursed, fearful lest mankind should return 
ultimately to the favor of Allah, set himself 
to burn and lay waste all the lands east 
and west of Eden. 

Oddly enough, the Garden of Eden is 
almost the exact center of the world’s 
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deserts, counting from Gobi to Timbuktu; 
and all that land gua land is “dismissed 
from the mercy of God.” Those who use 
it, do so at their own risk. Consequently, 
the Desert produces her own type of man 
exactly as the sea does. I was fortunate 
enough to meet one sample, aged perhaps 
twenty-five. His work took him along 
the edge of the Red Sea, where men on 
swift camels come to smuggle hashish, and 
sometimes guns, from dhows that put in 
to any convenient beach. These smugglers 
must be chased on still swifter camels, and 
since the wells are few and known, the game 
is to get ahead of them and occupy their 
drinking-places. 

But they may skip a well or so and do 
several days’ march in one. Then their 
pursuers must take e’en greater risks and 
make more cruel marches that the Law may 
be upheld. The one thing in the Law’s 
favor is that hashish smells abominably— 
worse than a heated camel—so, when they 
range alongside, no time is lost in listening 
to lies. It was not told to me how they 


navigate themselves across the broken waste. 


or by what arts they keep alive through 
dust-storms and heat. That was taken 
for granted, and the man who took it so 
considered himself the most commonplace 
of mortals. He was deeply moved by an 
account of a new aerial route which the 
French are laying out somewhere in the 
Sahara over a waterless stretch of four 
hundred miles, where, if an aeroplane is dis- 
abled between stations, the pilot will most 
likely die and dry up beside it. To do the 
Desert justice, She rarely bothers to wipe 
out evidence of a kill. There are places in 
the Desert, men say, where even now you 
come across the dead of old battles, all as 
light as last year’s wasp-nests, laid down 
in swathes or strung out in flight with, here 
and there, the little sparkling lines of the 
emptied cartridge-cases that dropped them. 

There are valleys and ravines that the 
craziest smugglers do not care to refuge in 
at certain times of the year; as there are 
rest-houses where one’s native servants will 
not stay, because they are challenged on 
their way to the kitchen by sentries of old 
Sudanese regiments which have long gone 
over to paradise. And of voices and warn- 
ings and outcries behind rocks, there is no 
end. These last come from the fact that 
men very rarely live in a spot so utterly 
still that they can hear the murmuring 
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race of the blood over their own ear-drums, 
Neither ship, prairie, nor forest gives that 
silence. I went out to find it once, when 
our steamer tied up and the rest of them had 
gone to see a sight—but I never dared ven- 
ture more than a mile from our funnel- 
smoke. At that point I came upon a hill 
honeycombed with graves that held a 
multitude of paper-white skulls, all grinning 
cheerfully, like ambassadors of the Desert. 
But I did not accept their invitation. They 
had told me that all the little devils learn 
to draw in the Desert, which explains the 
elaborate and purposeless detail that fills it. 
None but devils could think of etching 
every rock outcrop with wind-lines, or 
skinning it down to its glistening nerves 
with sand-blasts; of arranging hills in the 
likeness of pyramids and sphinxes and 
wrecked town-suburbs; of covering the 
space of half an English county with sepia 
studies of interlacing and recrossing ravines, 
dongas, and nullahs, each an exposition of 
much too clever perspective; and of wiping 
out the half-finished work with a wash of 
sand in three tints, only to pick it up again 
in silver-point on the horizon’s edge. This 
they do in order to make lost travelers 
think they can recognize landmarks and run 
about identifying them till the madness 
comes. The Desert is all devil-device—as 
you might say, “blasted cleverness”— 
crammed with futile works, always promis- 
ing something fresh round the next corner, 
always leading out through heaped decora- 
tion and over-insistent design into equal 
barrenness. 

There was a morning of mornings when 
we lay opposite the rock-hewn temple of 
Abu Simbel, where four great Figures, each 
sixty feet high, sit with their hands on their 
knees waiting for Judgment Day. At their 
feet is a little breadth of blue-green crop; 
they seem to hold back all the weight of the 
Desert behind them, which, none the less, 
lips over at one side in a cataract of vivid- 
est orange sand. The tourist is recom- 
mended to see the sunrise here, either from 
within the temple, where it falls on a certain 
altar erected by Rameses in his own honor, 
or from without, where another Power takes 
charge. 

The stars had paled when we began our 
watch; the river-birds were just whispering 
over their toilettes in the uncertain purplish 
light. Then the river dimmered up like 
pewter; the line of the ridge behind the 
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The rock-hewn temple of Abu Simbel, where four great Figures, each sixty feet high, sit with 
their hands on their knees waiting for Judgment Das 





temple showed itself against a milkiness in 
the sky; one felt, rather than saw, that 
there were four Figures in the pit of gloom 
below it. These blocked themselves out, 
huge enough but without any special terror, 


while the glorious ritual of the Eastern 


dawn went forward. Some reed of the 
bank revealed itself by reflection, black on 
silver; arched wings flapped and jarred 
the still water to splintered glass; the desert- 
ridge turned to topaz, and the four Figures 
stood clear, vet without shadowing, from 
their background. The stronger light 
flooded them red from head to foot and they 
became alive—as horribly and tensely, yet 
blindly alive—as pinioned men in the death- 
chair before the current is switched on. 
One felt that if, by any miracle, the dawn 
could be delayed a second longer, they would 
tear themselves free, and leap forth to 
heaven knows what sort of vengeance. 
But that instant the full sun pinned them 
in their places—nothing more than statues 
slashed with light and shadow—and another 
day got to work. 

A few yards to the left of the great images, 
near the statue of an Egyptian princess, 
whose face was the very face of ‘She,”’ 
there was a marble slab over the grave of 
an English officer, killed in a fight against 
dervishes nearly a generation ago. 

Between Abu Simbel and Wady Halfa, the 
river, escaped from the domination of the 
Pharaohs, begins to talk about dead white 
men. Thirty years ago, young English 
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officers in India lied and intrigued furiously 
that they might be attached to expeditions 
whose bases were sometimes at Suakim, 
sometimes quite in the desert air, but all 
of whose deeds are now quite forgotten. 
Occasionally the dragoman, waving a 
smooth hand east or southeasterly, will 
speak of some old fight. Then everyone 
murmurs: “Oh, yes. That was Gordon, of 
course,” or “Was that before or after 
Omdurman?” But the river is much more 
explicit. As the boat quarters the falling 
stream like a puzzled hound, all the old 
names spurt up again under the paddle- 
wheels: “ Hicks’ army—Val Baker—El Teb 
—Tokar—Tamai—Tamanieb—and Osman 
Digna.”’ Her head swings round for an- 
other slant: “We cannot land English or 
Indian troops: if consulted, recommend aban- 
donment of Sudan within certain limits.” 
That was my Lord Granville chirruping to 
the advisers of His Highness, the Khedive, 
and the sentence comes back as crisp as 
when it first shocked one in ’84. Next— 
here is a long reach between flooded palm 
trees—next, of course, comes Gordon, and 
a delightfully mad Irish war-correspondent 
who was locked up with him in Khartum. 
Gordon—’84, ’85—the Suakim-Berber rail- 
way really begun and quite as really aban- 
doned. Korti—Abu Klea—the Desert Col- 
umn—a steamer called the Safieh, not the 
Condor, which rescued two other steamers 
wrecked on their way back from a Khartum 
in the red hands of the Mahdi of those days. 





Where men on swift 
camels came to smuggle 
hashish, and sometimes guns 


Then—the smooth glide over deep water 
continues—another Suakim expedition with 
a great deal of Osman Digna and renewed 
attempts to build the Suakim-Berber rail- 


way. ‘“Hashin!” say the paddle-wheels, 
slowing all of a sudden—‘“‘ MacNeil’s Zareba 
—the Fifteenth Sikhs and another native 
regiment—Osman Digna, in great pride and 
power—and Wady Halfa, a frontier town— 
Tamai, once more—another siege of Suakim 
— Gemaiza — Handub — Trinkitat — and 
Tokar—1887.” 

The river recalls the names; the mind at 
once brings up the face and every trick of 
speech of some youth met for a few hours, 
maybe, in a train on the way to Egypt of 
the old days. Both name and face had 
-utterly vanished from one’s memory till then. 

It was another generation that picked up 
the ball ten years later and touched-down 
in Khartum. Several people aboard the 
Cook boat had been to that city. They all 
agreed that the hotel charges were very high, 
but that you could buy the most delightful 
curiosities in the native bazaar. But I do 
not like bazaars of the Egyptian kind, since 


a discovery I made at Assuan. There 
was an old man—a Mussulman—who 
pressed me to buy some truck or other, not 
with the villainous camaraderie that genera- 
tions of low-caste tourists have taught the 
people, or yet with the cosmopolitan light- 
handedness of appeal which the town-bred 
Egyptian picks up much too quickly, but 
with a certain desperate zeal, foreign to his 
whole creed and nature. He fingered, he 
implored, he fawned with an unsteady eye, 
and while I wondered, I saw behind him the 
puffy pink face of a fezzed Jew, watching 
him as a stoat watches a rabbit. When he 
moved, the Jew followed and took position 
at a commanding angle. The old man 
glanced from him to me and renewed his 
solicitations. So one could imagine an 
elderly hare thumping wildly on a tam- 
bourine with the stoat behind him. They 
told me afterward that Jews own most of 
the stalls in Assuan bazaar, and the Mussul- 
mans work for them, since tourists need 
“Oriental color.” Never having seen or 
imagined a Jew coercing a Mussulman, this 
color was new and displeasing to me. 


The last instalment of Egypt of the Magicians will appear in the December issue 803 
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Her chief 
aim is to be 
original 


VM Valli 


the Wersatile mm 


HEN it comes to facts about 
the real Valli Valli, she is al- 
most as elusive as Celia Gill in the 


mélange, ‘“‘Queen of the 
Movies,” which character she has 
personified this past season. She 
has a pretty gift of being able to 
answer leading questions effusively, 
without telling a single thing of 
any consequence. 

‘‘How did I come by the name? 
Well, it’s because I was very 
nearly a valentine—born near 4 
midnight on February 13th, / 
you know. My father was 
German, my mother 
English. 

“T was brought 


farcical 
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‘ 


up in England—played in 

some of Sir ‘Gus’ Har- 

ris’s doll-pantomimes, 

also melodramas, at 

the Drury Lane 

Theater, London, 

I have a coun- 

try home in 
Essex. 

“But: 3 

prefer 

America, 

It is sev- 

en ‘years 

since J 

first came 

over here, 

with ‘ Kit- 

ty Grey.’ 

That was 

our English 

version of a 

French com- 

edy, .‘Ma 

Cousine.’ 

‘‘And 7 

thought then 

—which same 

has become 

my firm 

convic- 

tion from 

sub se- 

quent ex- 

perience 

—that 

Lm the 

BO ideal 

‘A luck 

~~ Woe 

lyr- 

ical 

actress like 

myself is to 

be in a French 

play with Ger- 

man music, 

produced 

first in 

England, 

and then 

brought 

over 





Valli Valli the 


here for a long run in America. That luck, 
or something like it, I have had more re- 
cently in ‘The Dollar Princess,’ ‘The Pur- 
ple Road,’ and ‘A Polish Wedding.’ 
‘Queen of the Movies,’ of course, is es- 
sentially an American piece of the present 
moment, and I’m glad of it, because, in 
addition to my individual work in character- 
songs and duets, it gave me a chance to 
be original in a new way—I mean in the 
modern dances. The tan- 
go, for example, is not 
merely an original dance 
in the ballroom but it 
gives scope for original- 
ity and improvisa- 
tion on the pro- 
fessional stage.”’ 
Valli Valli acts 
her songs and 
dramatizes her 
dancing. That, 
most likely, is the 
special quality 
which  differenti- 
ates her from her 
running- 
mates in 


Valli Valli acts her songs and 


dramatizes her dancing 
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race of refined frivoli- 
ties. 

One or two of Valli 
Valli’s London Gai- 
ety-girl associates 
have married titles 
and quit the stage 
but that fact has no 

significance, she declares, 
as applied to her 

own case. 

Quite the 

contrary. 

¢¢ I 

have 


She is 
the queen of 
refined frivolity 


offer to go to Japan, 
and I may accept 
that, unless affairs 
should takea contrary 
turn.” 
They have, already. 
But a little uncertainty 
like that will not prevent 
her finding new ‘purple 
roads” in which to gather and 





Marilynn Miller in a goldfish globe is a fascinating fancy 


BD Dain ty Debutante 


T was one of those psychological moments which we 
recognize some time after they have become memories. 
A midsummer night’s Metropolitan audience, torpid 
and blasée, woke up in the course of a musical review at 
its premiére to manifest sudden and lively interest in 
the gauzy vision of a slight but well-poised girl of the 
Gibson type in embryo, who made a fairylike, floating en- 
trance on tiptoe—the real ballet thing, plus a rhythmic rise 
and fall as light as thistle-down, accentuated by a spirited 
head with flashing smile and yellow topknot, that gave it in- 
dividuality. She came unfeatured, unannounced. The first- 
nighters rustled their programs and searched out a name so new 
to Broadway that the few journalistic commentators who be- 
thought them to mention it next day, mostly got it wrong. 

Marilynn Miller is the name. 

She is literally and exactly “‘sweet sixteen,” and is of Southern 
origin—the “‘ Marilynn” being a compound of the names of her 
Tennessee grandmother and another—and for some years past a 
member of a remarkable family aggregation known to vaudeville as 
‘“The Five Columbias.” These were father and mother, sisters 
Ruth and Clair (the latter a musical prodigy), and finally ‘the 
baby,” Marilynn. 

“T admire Genée and Annette Kellerman,’”’ ventures Mari- 
lynn, when questioned as to her theatrical predilections. 
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Unfeatured 
and unan- 
nounced, she 
made a New 
York audi- 
ence sit up 
and take no- 
tice at the 
Winter 
Garden re- 
view 


~~ 
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of that illusive, lilylike figure, which, with a i 
height of just five feet one inch, looks tall | 
enough for a front-line show girl. Possibly 
the aquatic stunts help her voice, also. It is 
phenomenel, in high soprano notes as well 
as in the almost baritone i 


A surpris- ing imitation of 
Genée is one 
of her spe- 
cialties in 
the show. 
But why 
































Nep- range brought into play by 
tune’s her uncanny bits of mas- : 


culine impersonation. 
Anyway, here is an 
original sort of sea- 
going imgénue, who i 
bewitches Broad- 
' 


Daugh- “® 
ter? This 
is explained 
in her re- 
ply to the 
next ques- 
tion, 












way to pick her out 

from a big stageful 
of celebrities, and who 
lives still in the bliss- 
ful age of in- 
nocence. 





















as to vw ov 
what she — ay @ 

does in her vaca- 
tion-time. 

“T swim,” she 
replies promptly. 5 
“This is my first 
visit to New York 
for any length of time, 
and I think it is just 
grand. You know, the 
salt water around here 
is so much easier to swim 
in than is fresh water.” 

Marilynn in a_ goldfish 
globe — an actual photo- 
graph from. life—is a fasci- 
nating fancy, and one that 
makes crystal-gazing special- 
ly worth while. Only a 
juvenile mermaid could do 
it; only an amiable, sunny- 
dispositioned one would. 
Marilynn is both of these. 
Besides, the aquarium idea 
appealed to her inborn na- 
tatorial instincts. \ 

What has all this to do with & 
the “impressions” of Ethel Levey 4 
and Olga Petrova and Fritzi Scheff 
and George W. Monroe, so effect- 
ively interpolated in the Winter Gar- 
den performance? 

Well, like the fencing which she also prac- 
tises enthusiastically, it makes for athletic 
grace, and for the symmetrical development 
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Literally 
and exactly 
“sweet sixteen” 
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Coméedenne 
js 


LIVE WYNDHAM is not an acquired 

taste, as ordinary olives are with 
many people. She is easily likable from 
the first. That first may be one of those 
“‘snippy rich girl” parts in which the up-to- 
date ingénue is so frequently cast, or one 
of the closely allied, smartly gowned types 
or, more likely than not, the simple 
apple-blossomy maiden of the “‘What 
Happened to Mary” stories. In any 
case, she makes a distinct impression, 
and one that is distinctly agreeable. 

Then there is the real Olive Wynd- 
ham at home—a bright-minded, citified 
young person, not to be identified with 
any of the foregoing, though with 
potential traits relating to them all. 

A medium-sized, magnetic girl, 

*twixt blonde and brune, with 
gray eyes and a sunny 
smile, and something 
about her— 

it must 

be the 

voice 

—that 

issingu- 


STRAITH- 
MORE 


A medium-sized, magnetic girl, 
twixt blonde and brune, with 
gray eyes and a sunny smile 


er 


Miss Wyndham has never wished for herself any other business of life than that of th 
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larly suggestive of 
Maude Adams, 
welcomes you 
unaffectedly to 
the family 
apartment in 
upper Man- 
hattan. 
“Mother is the heroine 
of our story,” 
she says, 
apro- 
pos 
af 


pro- 

jected 

interview. 

“Our story” 

alludes to Janet 

Beecher, elder sister 

of Olive, and equally 

a favorite with pres- 
ent-time playgoers. 

** Cir- 

cum- 

stances 

—in 

fact, 

re 


a eS 


e stage 





A Home-Grown Comédienne 


duced circumstances—combined to. start us 
on the stage career without any special 
preparation,” Miss Wyndham confides. “It 
was a good start, though. 
I went on first with An- 
nie Russell, and, speak- 
ing for myself, I may 
say that I have never 
since wished myself in 
any other profession or 
business of life.” 
“Howdid you 
learn the busi- 
ness of act- 
ing?” 


(c) #TRAITH- 
MOKE 


“In my Se — 
own way, so = 
farasI’ve got. I 
worked hard at my elocution, though not 
in a regular dramatic school. But we all 
have to learn essentially the same things, 
in one way or another, sooner or later. 
You ask me how I learned. Well, firstly, 
by making good, somehow, in stock en- 
gagements. Secondly, as a member of the 
New Theatre Company, in New York, 
where I had such semiclassic réles as Rose 
Maylie in ‘Oliver Twist,’ and Amelia 
Sedley in ‘Vanity Fair,’ as well as effective 
bits in plays like Pinero’s ‘Thunderbolt’ 
and Maeterlinck’s ‘Sister Beatrice.’ Third- 
ly, and especially, I rose to be an. actress 
on stepping-stones of my various failures. 
Some failures are really a liberal education. 
_ “How do we, the players, know failure 
irom success? We don’t—somebody else 
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has to tell us. The critics pass judgment 
on our failures, and the managers make 
the most of our successes. Between the 
two, the whole dreadful truth is bound to 
come out.” 

Miss Wyndham is perhaps best identified, 
in the popular mind, with the English girl 
of the late Kyrle Bellew’s “Raffles,” the 

American miss abroad in ‘‘The Man from 
Home,” and the naive, precocious Mary 
in “What Happened.” 

“The new piece we are rehearsing now,” 

she adds hopefully, ‘‘may get me out of this 
sweetly pretty, ingénue sort of thing, al- 
thoughit’sa man’s play.” 

If an elec- tric 


Olive 
Wyndham 
at home—a bright- 


minded, citified 
young person, who 
makes an agreeable 
impression 


sign on Broad- 
way, some 
fine even- 
ing, should 
flash thee 
name “Olive 
Wyndham ” 
—well, 
more un- 
expected 
things 
have hap- 
pened. 
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David watched her. fascinated. Then something came into his mind—a greater demand 


than just the longing for rest 


(Blue Brains and Red Blood) 











Blue Brains and Red Blood 


Here is a story that presents an interesting problem concerning the tenderest of human 


relations. The author has set it forth with great subtlety and skill. But we put the ques- 
tion squarely up to you. Whose nature was accountable for the obstacle to the perfect under- 
standing between David and Louise? May we ascribe it to the temperament of the high- 
bred, intellectual, and reserved woman; or may we believe that the man lacked some 
elemental knowledge in the art of love which comes to him suddenly in a sentimental 


HE edge off his appetite, David 

Shipley leaned back in his chair 

and took a long breath. He had 

been on the stretch for two years; 

nothing more ideally agreeable could come 
to him than just a long opportunity to rest. 

An orchestra played, with repressed but 
contagious gaiety, the music of the maxixe. 
A little woman at the next table dug the 
heel of her slipper into the floor and pointed 
the small, sharp toe to the rhythm of the 
dance. The man opposite smiled. She 
put her gloveless hands on her slim, hipless 
sides and bent her shoulders right and left 
and opulently back, flinging provoking 
glances at her companion. 

David watched her, fascinated. Then 
something came into his mind—a greater 
demand than just the longing for rest. He 
sat listening to the new claim set up within 
himself, his eyes on the expressive, exciting 
figure of the woman in black. Suddenly 
he disentangled that insistent demand from 
among his other thoughts; it was the cry 
of his being for happiness. 

He just barely held his mind an instant 
on the strangeness of the new demand’s 
birth. He had believed, when he reached 
the real beginning of the career for which he 
had worked so concentratedly, that he would 
feel content to rest a while; but here was 
this new, deep, quivering message from his 
inner self sending forth its mighty, silent 
cry. He wanted to be happy. 

He looked at Louise expectantly. Calm, 
cool, self-sufficient, she sat opposite him. 
Her delicate dignity seemed to him like the 
veil of cold water he had seen descending 
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a 
over the warm curves of a nymph. But 
the nymph was a fountain’s center, and the 
chastening veil was a common-sense dis- 
couragement to eyes not educated to art. 
Louise was a woman. He wished the veil 
of dignity might fall. 

Near-by, leaning forward with her chin 
resting on her hand, her pink back under 
the thinnest covering of tulle revealed to the 
high edge of her girdle, was the little woman 
in black. David turned from Louise to her. 
Every grace to charm that she possessed, 
her smiles, her pouting, her lifted head and 
tilted chin, her slender neck and bare shoul- 
der, the long glances from her shining eyes 
were for the man who sat across from her. 

Back again to Louise, David’s eyes 
traveled. She was busy with the squab on 
her plate. A flash of resentment lent its 
flame to the fire of his demand for happiness. 
Did not the place, with its luxury, its vibrant 
air weighted with appeal, stimulate her? It 
was the last place of its kind he would see 
for months—years, perhaps— She must 
think of that. Hadn’t he attained the 
success to which she had kept inciting him? 
He had earned the right to be happy. 
South America and the problems of a big 
engineering enterprise faced him. He 
wanted to forget them now, to sink their 
responsibilities in a deep sweetness, an inti- 
mate joy, in heart-filling raptures. She 
had shared his thoughts along every step of 
his ambition-route. Why was she separate, 
aloof, now? Did she think a man was a 
mere brain-machine? Was she unable to 
realize that he had heights and deeps that 
were apart from his work and his ambition? 
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Could she not smile at him with some- 
thing—a glint of promise, something be- 
sides undiluted comradeship in her deep 
eyes? Could she not show him all the tell- 
ing beauty of her face, fairer and finer than 
that other across the little isthmus of red 
tiles? Could she not exert herself to charm 
him, to lure him into saying all the extrava- 
gant things he was beginning to feel? That 
little woman in black was doing it with all 
her woman’s wit and power, fairly coaxing 
love from her vis-d-vis. 

All the part of himself which had been 
kept close so long was seething and surging. 
It wanted out. But habit had him intim- 
idated. He and Louise had been pals. 
His self-love, his masculine vanity protested 
against his risking a rebuff. If he stumbled 
and stuttered out the warm, rushing, ed- 
dying wildness that wanted speech, what 
would she do? Probably a cold bath of 
common sense would be showered over his 
conflagration. 

What a first-class fool she would think 
him if she knew his fingers were fairly itch- 
ing to rest in the rich furrows of her waving 
hair! Fool? She would think him stark, 
staring mad. 

Yet why under heaven and in hell—his 
thoughts and emotions were mingling ram- 
pantly—had she those light-and-shadow 
wooing waves in her hair? What did 
nature mean by setting her luring signs 
shimmering and darkling if not to invite 
a man’s adventurous fingers? What nature 
meant was plain. It demonstrated its 
intentions in the warm whiteness of Louise’s 
neck, the rich turn of her cheeks celebrating 
their own gracious curves in a rosy fire that 
burned to her serene eyes. 

But what Louise meant 
matter. David knew the fervor of her 
devotion to things of the mind. He sud- 
denly saw her pursuit of sexless ideals, her 
strenuous endeavor for mental attainment 
as a barrier to the fulfilment of his new 
demand for happiness. They had turned 
Louise’s energies from her heart to her head. 

“Come on; let’s go!’’ he exclaimed, im- 
patient, angry at his own conclusion. 

Even while Louise looked with surprise 
from him to the unserved coffee, David’s 
eyes turned again to the little woman in 
black. She was still at it—still practising 
her pretty arts. If the man did not know 
she wanted him to want her, he was a fool. 
But he did; Dave could see his understand- 
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ing shining in his eyes. They were wise, 
those two. They accepted and delighted 
in their own humanness, delving for its 
infinite varieties and its satisfying joys. 
She was wonderful—feminine. That was 
it. That was her open secret. 

Was Louise, with all her brain, with all 
her intuition along some lines, with her 
wonderful insight and far-sight, denied that 
one kind of wisdom which thé little woman 
possessed? The great flame had leaped up 
in him; it brought no responding fire from 
her. She failed him now. 

The little woman in black had dressed 
to show her loveliness to the man. Why 
couldn’t Louise have been as generous for 
him? It was because she scorned as weak- 
ness, flouted as debased, every appeal and 
every acknowledgment of her own and his 
humanity. These brain-women who could 
share a man’s thought and his ambition 
were coming to that. That was where this 
education-mad trend was leading such 
splendid girls as Louise. Some day, too late, 
alone, childless, they would see how much 
more directly they could have served the 
world by turning their hearts and bodies 
to use than they had done by overusing 
their brains. Hungry arms and _ hearts 
would suddenly storm and strain for their 
lost heritage. He would be married to some 
one else, some one who might not lift so 
evenly with him on the wings of ambition 
and soar so companionably through the 
blue air of mind but who would know the 
wisdom and art of loving. 

That was what he wanted—love—the 
love that talks through the red curves of a 
woman’s lips in the silent speech of flesh on 
flesh; the love that turns blue brain and the 
white fire of ambition to its tender uses. 

David sat down, forced himself to talk. 
Louise knew their usual harmony was gone. 
On this, the last night before he sailed for 
South America, they jarred. 

David Shipley was not the only wise man 
making the foolish mistake. Fearing that 
they may miss the nestling, nourishing, sat- 
isfying sweetness of the emotions, bright 
men who need bright women for their part- 
ners are continually stranding themselves 
in marriage with the empty-headed little 
females who will fling the doors to their 
hearts open so widely that men cannot but 
see how welcome they are. 

Because she had brains to see the deeper, 
finer meanings of the ways in which nature 





works her will with men and women, Louise 
could not win a man as had her sisters in 
Eve before they looked at life with large 
views and understanding. She cared more 
to be in the circle of David Shipley’s arms, 
pressed close to his heart, than the little co- 
quette at the next table knew how to care 
for anything besides the satisfaction of her 
feminine vanity. But she could not let him 
know. The old power had fallen from her; 
she could not win a man through his senses. 
The new power to win him through his 
mind, through his finer parts, had not ad- 
justed itself. 

David honestly believed that he had come 
to the limit of Louise’s power to share her- 
self with him. If she would only respond, 
now that he was swept and swayed with 
feeling! If she could feel with him as she 
could think with him—David’s breath stuck 
in his throat at the ecstasy of the idea! 

But she did not. She was just as usual 
when he was unusual. His body, his sing- 
ing blood stormed for expression, a rebellion 
of heart against the long-dominant head. 
Louise could not feel it. She could not 
guess the why of his fitful silence and his 
jerky effort at speech. 

“By George, I don’t believe you’ll even 
miss me, Louise!” David suddenly grum- 
bled, interrupting a forced conversation. 

“Why, Dave, how can you say that!” 
she exclaimed. 

_Her heart trembled if her voice did not; 
his accusation seemed unkind, and he must 
know it was untrue. Then why should he 
make it, unless he did not care for hurting 


Louise had glanced back repeatedly. 
Woman, she read woman 


her? It was unjust. Injustice always 
turned her cold and steely. 

Perhaps David was right. Aspiration, 
education, the ability to be the comrade and 
confidant of a man does change a woman. 
It puts her in a new place. Learning to 
share men’s outside activities and interests, 
she is disposed to look down upon her- 
self if she allows the old, one way of 
being his to attract her too much. Yet 
the voice of her heart, the cry of her 
body persists. 

Louise’s head ached; her hands were cold. 
She wanted to get it over, this last dinner 
that should have meant so much. This 
evening, this last precious time together, 
was dreadful. 

“Well; let’s go,’”’ she suggested. 

“ All right,” he agreed, with an alacrity 
that cut deep into her, though she could 
not have endured another ten minutes at 
the little table in the weaving spells of the 
music and lights and perfumes. 

David held up his hand to a starter; and 
they waited for a taxi to come up. 

Inside, each relapsed into a_ corner. 
David watched the necklace of many col- 
ored lights that Broadway flashed impu- 
dently from her wanton breast. The silence 
grew painful. David tried not to see the 
stately lift of Louise’s chin, the rich sweep of 
her breast, the misty darkness of her hair 
above her white face. But the adventurous, 
prying gleams of light flashed intermittently 
over her, taunting him. How could she be 
content with the useless power and grace 
of her unfunctioning body? Did the arched 
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breast never ache.to pillow a lover’s head— 
or a child’s? 

He jerked himself up as if to shake aside 
such unprofitable thoughts. He saw the 
chauffeur beating the air out at the side of 
the vehicle in frantic gestures of warning to 
those behind him. Shipley leaned forward, 
alert. The chauffeur worked at his brake 
with one hand. He hallooed wildly. A bell 
jangled in the rear. They were running on 
the car tracks; an electric car was almost 
on them. 

“Get off the track!” 
pounding on the glass. 

He knew the habit of chauffeurs to stick 
to the easy going of the tracks. This one 
seemed possessed of more than the usual 
number of devils. He kept on the track, 
waving his hand up and down in foolish, 
futile insistence. The trolley-car banged 
into them. Their wild speed warned David 
against urging Louise to jump. He sent 
his fist crashing through the glass. 

“Get off the track, you idiot!” he yelled. 

A white, scared face turned and regarded 
him with a queer, set agony. The futile 
irritating hand kept waving up and down. 
The cab held to the rails and flew ahead, 
with the trolley-car coming behind it. 

“Stop waving! Use both your hands on 
the wheel!”’ Shipley cried, pushing himself 
through the window and trying to reach 
the steering apparatus. 

At the same instant, he realized that 
something had gone wrong. The cab was 
not running with its own power. The push 
of the trolley-car and the down grade of 
the street were impelling it. The taxi was 
running away! 

They were approaching the tracks of a 
cross-town car-line. He saw a big, yellow 
monster with glaring eyes dash across. 
There was every prospect of being smashed 
up or overturned, and mangled by flying 
glass. They plunged on to doom. Then 
the cab paused, with a fitful fancy of its own. 
The car behind bumped into it again; and 
the howls of the motorman and conductor 
made the wild misery of the occasion vocal. 

Urged by the danger, Shipley made an- 
other effort to get control. His action 
seemed to infuse the chauffeur with wilder 
energy. He jerked and pulled and twisted 
and wrenched. Then Shipley knew that 
the mechanism had gone back on them. 

The front wheels spun round. They 
locked at right angles. The car pitched 
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forward, just missed going over. Shipley 
caught his breath. He wondered if Louise 
had fainted; she had made no sound. 

The gong of the car behind rang out. 
Either the motorman did not realize their 
desperate plight or saw it too late to check 
speed; and the car banged into them again. 

It was too much for the uncertain balance 
of the taxi. The chauffeur shot out over 
the front. Shipley lunged forward into 
a rain of broken glass. The taxi nosed 
down into the asphalt, rebounded, then 
toppled over on its side. 

A scream sounded above thedin. Ship- 
ley dragged himself back into the car, 
making ribbons of the flesh of his hands and 
wrists, thinking of nothing but reaching 
and comforting Louise. In spite of the 
pandemonium and the pain of the moment, 
he exulted in the passionate message for 
help that was voiced by that cry. Louise 
needed him; she wanted him. 

The car settled on one side. They were 
prisoners, crouched in the darkness. 

“Louise, are you hurt?”’ he exclaimed. 

“T’m all right; don’t worry about me.” 

The reply was cold with the repression 
the girl was practising. It startled Shipley 
more than anything in the last few whirling 
moments. 

‘““{—when I heard your scream——”’ 

‘“T didn’t scream,”’ she denied. 

Shipley could have laughed—bitter, angry 
laughter. Of course not; how could she 
scream? She had educated herself out of 
the power to feel. Why should he expect 
emotion to find a voice in her? The blood 
was dripping from his hands; but he did 
not notice it. He was bitterly ridiculing 
himself. 

The window beneath 
splintered by the crash. 
them was still unbroken. 

The crowd outside began to beat against 
their prison. Shipley scarcely heard them. 
He could have sworn at Louise. He wanted 
her to fling herself into his arms, to sob 
against his breast. He wanted some recog- 
nition of his masculinity, some sign of her 
femininity demanding solace from him. 

Crouched in the dark, Louise struggled 
and fought, beating her woman’s terror 
down, subjugating her mad wish to absorb 
his every energy in soothing her, so that 
he might not be bothered with the care of 
her. Hers was self-abnegation raised to its 
nth power, the dauntless courage to subject 
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herself to the good of another; but it was 
tragic, for it was mistaken. These two peo- 
ple needed a deep wound in their outward 
selves which would set the strong, hot cur- 
rents from within free to flow. Throbbing, 
aching, yearning for the other, they needed 
a revelation to dazzle and subdue the small 
lights of convention and education,a big, blaz- 
ing glory in which to see each other’s heart. 

Reason, the god she had determinedly 
worshiped, trembled on its throne in 
Louise’s mind. But she fought the up- 
leaping wildnesses of emotion with the 
trained power of a mental athlete. David 
clenched his bloody hands and listened to 
the excited suggestions of the gathering 
crowd about the best method of release. 

“The lady’s fainted!” 

David heard some one say it. He smiled 
grimly. She was not the kind of awoman 
to faint. 

A blow on the glass above them sent it 
crashing down in showers. David, spread- 
ing his overcoat, tried to protect Louise. 
He thrust his head through the frame of 
jutting glass splinters. The policeman was 
iust raising his club again. 


“You liked that woman out there! 


that a decent woman scorns ~ 


She was using seductions 


815 


Eggleston 


“Do you want to kill this lady?” he 
demanded, his bloody face, his cold sar- 
casm taking instant effect on the officer. 

He tried to push and pull himself through 
the opening. But his broad shoulders 
wedged. 

As he squirmed and twisted, the door 
yielded. Louise had sensibly reached up 
and pushed the catch. David threw the 
door open, sprang up, and perched on the 
body of the car with his legs hanging inside. 

A woman was being lifted into a big, 
private car which a policeman had com- 
mandeered. Out in front of the taxi, he 
saw the chauffeur lying on the asphalt. 

“Come, Louise,” he said, reaching down 
into the dark cab; “‘take hold of my hands 
and I[’ll pull you up.” 

Louise reached for his hands. Warm 
drops fell on her face. She released the 
hot, damp hands. 

“Come on!”’ he insisted. 

“No, no; I'll wait. They'll get me out.” 

She was leaning back, away from those 
warm drops. Her throat was closing. 
Dave was hurt. It was his blood that fell 
on her. She shivered and burned and ached 
in the darkness of her 
strange prison. 

“Don’t be a fool, 
Louise,” he suddenly 
stormed down at her. 

The impatient re- 

proof stung her in- 
tostrength. That 
was exactly 

what she 

had been 
fighting with 
might and 

main not to 

be. She 
reached up 

and grasped 

his arms 

above his 
wrists. 
Awkward- 

ly he 
dragged 

her strong, 

young body 

up beside him. 

With the ends of 
chiffon flappinglike 
little pennants about 
her white shoulders, 





$16 


her pale face blood-spotted, she sat there 
in silence. If she had given him the least 
chance, he would have gathered her bare 
shoulders and her white face into the pro- 
tecting circle of his arms. 

Eager assistance got them off the over- 
turned cab. Shipley gave addresses, and re- 
fused to go to a hospital. Louise had been 
led to the big motor-car in which he had 
seen them lift the other woman, who occu- 
pied the whole of the back seat. 

Louise, pulling her cloak about her bare 
shoulders, took the place beside the chauf- 
feur. The policeman climbed into the ton- 
neau. He motioned Shipley to get in. The 
woman was propped up between them. 

It began to rain—a light, misty drizzle. 
The officer gave Louise’s address. The 
woman in the back seat roused and glanced 
at Shipley. He had a quick impression of 
beauty, of ultra clothes; and a faint per- 
fume reached his nostrils. 

“Oh, I hope you’re not hurt! 
in the taxi?” 

The voice was charming, anxious. It was 
beautiful for her to feel such interest in him 
when she had probably just escaped hurt 
herself. He contrasted her soothing femi- 
ninity with Louise’s chill, capable conduct. 

“I’m quite all right—only a few 
scratches,”’ he replied. 

‘Where am I?” she asked vaguely. 

Her appealing manner was insinuatingly 
sweet to David. His masculinity stormed 
its right to expression through tenderness 
and protectiveness to a woman. He told 
her the number of the cross-street they were 
passing. The faint scent she wore rose like 
the fragrance of a flower to him. 

‘Where d’you live, ma’am?”’ the police- 
man asked. 

Louise had glanced 
Woman, she read woman. 
glances beneath the long lashes. The soit 
shifting of the figure she saw, too. Some- 
thing in her waked. Shipley should have 
been ministering to her comfort, soothing 
her, as he was this strange woman. Her 
place was usurped; and Shipley appeared 
to be finding satisfaction in the substitute. 

Really, Shipley longed for Louise. But 
while the faintly sweet, tender-eyed creature 
resting against him rejoiced in her femi- 
ninity, showed it with the confident knowl- 
edge that it was a rare and lovely jewel, 
Louise was obsessed in the pride and pomp 
of intellect. It seemed to him just at that 
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moment that the one greatly-to-be-desired 
thing in woman was the essentially feminine 
attitude toward life, toward him in particu- 
lar. It was the beautiful one thing with 
which she must be equipped in order to 
satisfy the man who loved her. 

The policeman was watching, too. A 
grin began to grow on his face. Louise 
caught him at it. She knew that her reading 
of the back-seat episode was not a super- 
sensitive and womanish one; the big Irish- 
man saw, too. 

The bluecoat did not guess that the glance 
which scorched him back to official uncon- 
cern was a tiny flame from the elemental 
fire which had begun to burn in Louise. 
Love and rage were its kindlings. 

Shipley belonged to her; he was essential 
to her life, the life that panted and stormed 
and chafed in her for the satisfaction of love. 
The woman on the back seat was taking him. 

Shipley very carefully touched the wo- 
man’s arm in its thin sleeve. Louise’s 
wrath grew as she saw the effect of the 
woman’s seducing coquetry. She hated 
Shipley for his susceptibility. She never 
guessed that at the very moment he 
was wishing that the femininity of the 
strange woman, the soft allurement, the 
woman-speech of her which talked with 
looks and lips to the man of him were the 
possession of the woman his head already 
claimed. 

Louise, victim of a newer kind of modesty 
than the old sort, rooted and built upon 
ignorance, forgot that nature as well as 
education had.a right to the use of her. 

They were nearing her house. She 
wanted to get out, inte her own apartment, 
and wash Shipley’s blood from her face and 
hands and shoulders. Every drop stung 
like flame. 

Shipley; the man chip on the sweeping 
current of circumstances, was approaching 
a cris's and never suspected it. He was 
obliged to give his attention to the other 
woman now leaning heavily on him. 

A strand of her hair blew up and touched 
his face, fluttered and twisted, then caught 
its curling end on the edge of his coat collar. 

The car stopped at the curb. Shipley, 
held by the pressure of the woman’s body 
and by her helplessness and confidence in 
him, sat still. 

In that crucial instant, Louise saw that 
he did not move. She stepped lightly from 
the front seat, called back in a clear, cold 
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voice, “Don’t mind about me,” and was 
across the curb and into the house. 

The chauffeur started the car. Shipley 
suddenly thrust the woman from him and 
stood up. 

“Hold on! Where’re you taking me? 
I want to get out!” 

He leaped out and rushed into the hall 
of the apartment-house. Before he let the 
thought of the hour or of Louise’s anger 
deter, he stepped into the lift. 

He rushed along the hall toward Louise’s 
door. It was slightly ajar; she had proba- 
bly swung it behind her expecting it to go 
shut and latch. He entered, hesitated, then 
marched boldly forward. 

“Louise!” he called. 

She shot from her room and faced him in 
the light, anger radiating from her eyes and 
pulsing breast. 

“What are you—what do you mean by 
coming in?” she demanded. 

“Louise, I couldn’t go—without—I— 
well, I acted like a fool. I don’t know what 
was the matter with me,” he blundered. 

“T know!” 

He heard the ferocious intensity crowded 
into the words. He had thought she could 
not feel. She had a towel in her hands 
and kept rubbing fiercely at the blood- 
stains on her neck and hands. 

“T couldn’t go away—” he blundered 
some more. 

Her blazing eyes and hard lips offered 
no help. 

“Well, good-by,” he finally managed to 
stammer, starting away. 

There was a sound behind him—not a 
word; but he whirled as if it had been a 
stone and struck him. Mountain streams, 
dammed, bide the check till some vast rising 
from deep earth-springs and some vast 
downpour from heaven combine. The dam 
goes out on the torrential flood. 

In Louise, nature’s myriad forces blent 
and fused and rose. Brain and spirit joined 
the oversweeping current. 

“So you are going—going like that!” she 
said, her voice staggering with the weight 
of all she wanted to say. 

“How do you want me to go?” he 
demanded. The words were fire to tow. 

“Must I throw myself at you with all the 
lures and traps that woman set for you?” 

David Shipley suddenly laughed, as men 
do when the banner of their triumph is set 
high on the wall of the conquered fortress. 
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But Louise did not understand; she ° 
rushed on in her fiery self-revealing. 

“You liked that woman out there! She 
was using seductions that a decent woman 
scorns. They are gifts of love, not bribes. 
For three years all my hopes, all my ambi- 
tions have been yours. And now, this little 
sense-creature wins your attention and your 
tenderness and your interest, when it should 
be mine!” 

Shipley looked at her with the rapture of 
anticipation blazing in his eyes. 

“Good heavens, Louise, I never knew, 
never suspected till this moment that you 
could feel! I thought you were willing to 
have me go off i 

“You—you—mean,” she stormed, “if I 
have brains, I have no heart? That’s what 
you think, and it’s not true. That 
woman——’”’ 

“Louise, she didn’t mean anything to 
me.” 

“T don’t care what she meant! 
self I care about!”’ 

Her words flamed and swirled around him. 
One fact rose before him like a beacon on a 
mountain. 

“You love me? You want me? Your 
hands, your lips—Louise! Louise! Louise!” 

She backed precipitately against the wall 
as he came toward her. Womanlike, she 
quailed before the power she had evoked. 
She pushed him back with strong, round 
arms. Her independence of him was on its 
death-bed and demanded a hearing in its 
last tragic moments of life. 

“You coward! You were afraid that the 
woman who had joined you in mind and 
spirit was unable to join you in feeling!” 

Shipley did not stop to argue. He did 
not even stop to acknowledge that the war 
and storm of her thoughts and feelings had 
brought her prescience. He just took her 
strong, sweet, trembling body to him. In 
the coalescing, complementary harmony 
that was made of the blent strength of 
mind, soul, and body, they were one. 
Every later and dearly intimate experience 
was but ratification of that union. 

After an age-long moment in heaven, 
Shipley saw the telephone. He drew Louise 
with him toward it. She listened with a 
heart-woman’s ecstatic submission, a brain- 
woman’s delight and pride in his practical 
force. He arranged everything. 

David Shipley and his wife sailed the 
next morning. 
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Synopsis—The six Darling sisters—Mary, Maud, Eve, and the triplets, Lee, Phyllis, and Gay—and their brother 
Arthur find themselves, on the death of their father, with almost nothing. Their divorced mother has married an Italian 
nobleman and, having a son by him, cannot be expected to assist them. Their chief asset is a magnificently appointed 
Adirondack camp, which they decide to run as a hotel, at high rates. Into a magazine advertisement of The Camp, Gay and 
Lee surreptitiously put a picture of the six girls in bathing-costume. This brings quick response from Samuel Langham, 
a middle-aged oil millionaire, who arranges to come with a party of five young men before the season is open. One of them 
is an Englishman, Pritchard, heir of the Earl of Merrivale. The guests insist on fishing for trout as soon as they arrive, 
and, owing to a temporary shortage of guides, Gay undertakes to take charge of Pritchard, who promptly falls in love with 
his guide. He bets her his prospective title that the largest trout (or char) caught will weigh over three pounds, and she 
bets her yearly dividend from The Camp—or The Inn, as they call it—that it won't. When finally a fish that weighs at 
least five pounds is hooked, Pritchard deliberately lets it get away, because, as he declares to Gay, he wants her as a gift and 
not as payment for a debt. The young man is shortly summoned to England by the approaching death of his uncle, the 
earl, but his intention to return as soon as possible is evident. Another of Langham’s guests, Renier, devotes himseif to 
Lee, while Langham himself becomes fast friends with the eldest sister, Mary. Meanwhile, a somewhat original youth, 
Sydney Herring, has arrived from Boston. He is convalescing from typhoid fever. Confusing Lee and Phyllis, he asks 
the latter, who tends the garden and knows nothing about boats, to guide him on a fishing-expedition. The other girls 
persuade Phyllis to do this as a joke; but the trip soon ends in disaster. The boat is upset ina swamp. Herring foolishly. 
abandons the craft and attempts to cross the swamp on foot with Phyllis. The boat is found and towed home, and the 
entire male population of The Camp, in great alarm, starts out in search of the missing pair. 


T wasn’t all discouragement. For that pocket quagmire and lay exhausted 
now and then it seemed as if the in the ooze at her feet. 

swamp was going to have a shore of He was incased from neck to foot in a 

dry land. At such times Herring smooth coating of brown slime. Presently 

would exclaim: he rolled over on his back and looked up 

“There you see! It had never at her. 

been done before, and row it’s been done, “There you see!” he said. ‘“ You’d never 

and we’ve done it.” saved a man’s life before, and now you’ve 

And then it would seem to Phyllis as if a done it. Please accept my sincere expres- 
great weight of fear and anxiety had been _ sions of envy and gratitude— Why, you’re 
lifted from her. crying!” 

But the shore of the swamp always turned She was not only crying but she was 
out to be an illusion. Once Herring, firmly showing symptoms of incipient hysteria. 
situated as he believed, went suddenly ‘An old-fashioned girl,’ thought Herring, 
through a crust of sphagnum moss and was” “‘like great-grandmother Saltonstall.”’ He 
immersed to the armpits. For some mo-_ raised himself to a sitting position just in 
ments he struggled grimly to extricate him- time to slide an arm around her waist, as, 
self, and only sank the deeper. Then he the hysteria now well under way, she sat 
turned to Phyllis a face whimsical in spite down beside him and began to wave her 
of its gravity and pallor, and said: “If you hands up and down like a polite baby saying 
have never saved a man’s life, now is your good-by to some one. 
chance. I’m afraid I can’t get out without “One new thing under the sun after an- 
help.” other,” thought Herring. “Never had arm 

It was then that her phenomenally strong round hysterical girl’s waist before. Got 
little hands and wrists stood them both in it there, now. When you need fer, she 
good stead. The arches of her feet against takes a good brace and pulls for all she’s 
a submerged root of white cedar, she so worth. When she needs you, she seats her- 
pulled and tugged, and exhorted Herring _ self on six inches of water and yells. Just 
to struggle free, that at last he came out of _ like great-grandmother Saltonstall.’”’ Aloud 
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he kept saying: “That’s right! Greatest 
relief in the world! Go to it!” And his 
arm tightened about her with extraordinary 
tenderness. 

Her hysterics ended as suddenly as they 
had begun. And then she wasted a valu- 
able half-hour apologizing for having had 
them; Herring protesting all the while 
that he had enjoyed them just as much as 
she had, and that they had done him a world 
of good. And then they had to stop talking 
because their teeth began to chatter so hard 
that they simply couldn’t keep on. Herring 
stuttered something about, “Exercise is 
what a body needs,” and they rose to their 
feet and fought their way through a dense 
grove of arbor-vite. 

“The stealthy Indian goes through such 
places without making a sound,” said 
Herring. 

“Or getting his moccasins wet,” said 
Phyllis. “Oh!” And she sank to the 
waist. 

“Never mind,” said Herring; “it will be 
dark before long. And when we have no 
choice of where to step, maybe we’ll have 
better luck.” 

“It will Have to be dark very soon,” said 
Phyllis, “if we have any more of our 
clothes taken away from us by the bram- 
bles.” 

“That’s a new idea!” exclaimed Herring. 
“Young couple starve to death in the 
woods because modesty forbids them to 
join their friends in the open. The head- 
line might be, ‘Stripped by Brambles’ or 
‘The Two Bares.’” 

He was so pleased with his joke that he 
had to lean against a tree. The laughing 
set him to coughing, and Phyllis beat him 
methodically between the shoulders. 

Herring still refused to be serious. In 
helping Phyllis over the bad places, he per- 
formed prodigies of misapplied strength and 
made prodigious puns. And he said that 
never in his life had he been in such a de- 
lightful scrape. 

Once, while they were resting, Phyllis 
said: “All you seem to think of is the fun 
you're having. Most men would be think- 
ing’about the anxiety they were causing 
others, and about the miseries of their 
companion.” 

“But,” he protested, “you are enjoying 
yourself, too. You don’t think you are, but 
you are. It’s your philosophy that is 
wrong. You like to live too much in the 
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present. I like to lay by stores of delightful 
memories against rainy days. The worse 
you feel now, the more you'll enjoy remem- 
bering how you felt—some evening, soon— 
your back against soft cushions and the 
soles of your feet toward the fire.” 

“Ugh!” shuddered Phyllis. ‘Don’t talk 
about fires. Oh, dear!” 

““What’s wrong now?” 

“T’m so stiff I don’t think I can take, 
another step. We oughtn’t to have rested 
so long.” 

But she did take another step, and would 
have fallen heavily if Herring had not 
caught her. A moment later she lost a shoe 
in the ooze, and wasted much precious day- 
light in vain efforts to locate and recover it. 

“Sit down on that root,” commanded 
Herring. And she obeyed. He knelt before 
her, lifted her wet, muddy little stockinged 
foot, and set it on his knee. 

“What size, please, miss?” he asked, 
giving an excellent imitation of a somewhat 
officious salesman. 

“T don’t know; I have them made,” said 
Phyllis wearily, but trying her best to smile. 

“Something in this style?’’ suggested 
Herring. He had secretly removed one of 
his own shoes, and handling it with a kind 
of comic reverence, as if the soggy, muddy 
thing were a precious work of art, he pre- 
sented it to her attention. 

And then Phyllis smiled without even 
trying, and then laughed. 

“T said a shoe,” she said, “not a traveling 
bathtub.” 

But he slipped that great shoe over her 
little foot, and so bound it to her ankle with 
his handkerchief and necktie that it prom- 
ised to stay on. 

“But you?” she said. 

“Luck is with me to-day,” said Herring. 
“ Anybody can walk through an impassable 
swamp, but few are given the opportunity 
to hop. General Sherman should have 
thought of that. It would have showed the 
Confederates just what he thought of them 
if, instead of marching through Georgia, he 
had hopped.” 

And he pursued this new train of thought 
for some time. He improvised words to old 
tunes, and sang them at the top of his 
lungs, “As we were hopping through 
Georgia.” And last and worst he sang, 
“There'll be a hot time in the old town to- 
night.” And when he had occasion to ad- 
dress Phyllis directly, he no longer called 
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her Miss Darling, but “‘Goody Two Shoes.” 
He said that his own name was not Mr. 
Herring but Mr. Hopper, and that he was 
a famous cotillion leader. 

But even he became a little quiet when 
the light began to fail, and a little serious. 

“Whatever happens,” he said, “it will 
be a great comfort to you to realize that it’s 
entirely my fault. On the other hand, if 
we had gotten back into that boat, we might 
have been drowned long before this.” 

A little later, Phyllis said: “I’m about 
allin. It’s too dark to see. I <i 

‘“‘Couldn’t have chosen a better camping- 
site myself,” said Herring humbly. “ First 
thing to think of is the water-supply—and 
fuel. Now, here the fuel grows right out of 
the water ‘i 

“We haven’t any matches.” 

“Ves, we have; but they are wet and 
won't light.” 

“We'll die of cold before morning,” said 
Phyllis. ‘“There’s no use pretending we 
won't.” 

“On the contrary. Now is the time to 
pretend all sorts of things. Did you ever 
try to make a fire by rubbing two sticks 
together.” 

“ Never.” 

“Well, try it. It will make you warmer 
than the firewould. Afterward we will play 
‘paddy cake, paddy cake,’ and ‘bean-por- 
ridge hot.’”’ 

“Do men in danger always carry on the 
way you do?” asked Phyllis. 

“Always,” he answered. 

“T can understand trying to be funny 
during a cavalry charge, or while falling off 
a cliff,” said Phyllis, “but not while slowly 
and miserably congealing.”’ 

“You are not a Bostonian,” said Herring. 
“Half the inhabitants of that municipality 
freeze to death and the others burn.” 

“T’ve stayed in Boston,” ‘said Phyllis, 
“and the only difference that I could see 
between it and other places was that the 
people were more agreeable and _ things 
were done in better taste. And what 
gardens!” 

“Ever seen the Arboretum?” 

“Have I?” 

“Tn lilac-time?”’ 

“Mm!” 

She was on her favorite topic. She for- 
got that she was cold, wet, miserable, and 
a frightful anxiety to her family. 

“But why be an innkeeper?” asked Her- 
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ring. ‘Why not set up as a landscape- 
gardener?” 

“T don’t know enough. But I’ve often 
thought - 

“T’ve got five hundred acres outside of 
Boston that I’d like to turn you loose on.” 

“You speak as if I were a goat.” 

“The first thing to do is to drain the 
swamps. Now, I'll make you a proposition. 
I can’t put it in writing, because it’s too 
dark to see and I have no writing-materials, 
but there is nothing fishy about us Herrings. 
You to landscape my place for me, cause 
a suitable house to be built, and so forth; 
I to pay you a thousand dollars a month, 
and a five-per-cent. commission on the total 
expenditure.” 

“And what might ‘hat amount to?” 

“What you please,’ said Herring po- 
litely. 

“Who says Bostonians are cold?” ex- 
claimed Phyllis. And there began to float 
through her head lovely visions of land- 
scapes of her own making.” . 

“You're still joking, aren’t you?” she 
said, after a while. 

“T don’t know landscapes well enough to 
joke about them,”’ he said. 

“But I can’t design a house.” 

“Oh, you will have architects to do that 
part! You just pick the general type.” 

“What kind of a house do you want?” 

“Tt depends on what kind of a house you 
want.” 

“Oh, dear,” she exclaimed, “what fun 
it would be!” 

“Will you do it?” 

She was tempted beyond her strength. 

“Yes,” she said, and began to talk with 
irresponsible delight and enthusiasm. 

“Ah,” thought Herring to himself, “find 
out what really interests a girl and she’ll for- 
get all her troubles.” 

It began suddenly to grow light. 

‘““Good heavens!”’ exclaimed Phyllis. 
“The woods must be on fire! Oh, the poor 
trees!” 

“Tt isn’t fire,’ said Herring; “it’s the 
moon. ‘Queen and huntress, chaste and 
fair—goddess excellently bright!’ Was ever 
such luck? I hoped we were going to stand _ 
here cozily all night talking about marigolds * 
and cowslips and wall-papers, and now it’s — 
our duty to move on. Come, Goody Two 
Shoes, Policeman Moon has told us to move 
on. I shall never forget this spot. And I 
shan’t ever be able to find it again.” 
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He raised himself to a sitting position just in time to slide an arm around her waist, as, the hysteria 


now well under way, she sat down beside him and began to wave her hands up 
and down like a polite baby saying good-by to some oae 
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They toiled forward a little way, and lo! 
upon a sudden, they came to firm androcky 
land that sloped abruptly upward from the 
swamp. They climbed for several hundred 
feet and came out upon a bare hilltop, from 
which could be seen billows of forest and 
one great horn of Half Moon Lake, silver in 
the moonlight. 

“Why, it isn’t a mile to camp!” said 
Phyllis. She swayed a little, tottered, 
rocked backward and then forward, and 
fell against Herring’s breast in a dead 
faint. 

In a few moments she came to, and found 
that she was being carried in strong arms. 
It was a novel, delicious, and fearful sensa- 
tion—one which it seemed immensely sen- 
sible to prolong. She did not, then, imme- 
diately open her eyes. 

She heard a voice, cheerful but very much 
out of breath, murmuring over her. 

“New experience. Never carried girl be- 
fore. Experience worth repeating. Like 
’em old-fashioned—like great-grandmother 
Saltonstall. Liké ’em to faint.” 
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A few minutes later, ‘Where am I?” 
said Phyllis. 
“Tn my arms,” said Herring phlegmatic- 


ally, as if that was one of her habitual 
residing-places. 

“Put me down, please.” 

“T hear,” said he, “and I obey with ex- 
treme reluctance. I made a bet with my- 
self that I could carry you all the way. 
And now I shall never know. Feel better?” 

“Mm,” she said, and, ‘‘ What a nuisance 
I’ve been all through! But. it was pretty 
bad—some of it—wasn’t it?” 

“Already you are beginning to take pleas- 
ure in remembering. What did I tell you? 
Don’t be frightened. I am going to shout.” 

He shouted in a voice of thunder, and 
before the echo came back to them, another 
voice, loud and excited, rose in the forest. 
And they heard smashings and crashings, as 
a wild bull tearing through brittle bushes. 
And presently, Sam Langham burst out of 
the thicket with a shower of twigs and pine- 
needles. 

His delight was not to be measured in 
words. He apostrophized himself. 

“Good old Sam!” he said. “We knew 
you weren’t drowned in the brook. We 
knew it would be just like Herring to want 
to cross that swamp. As soon as I heard 
somebody say that it was impassable, I said: 
‘Where is the other side. That’s the place 
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to look for them.’ But why didn’t you 
make more noise?” 

“Oh,” said Herring, “we were so busy 
talking and exploring and doing things 
that had never been done before, that it 
never occurred to us to shout.” 

“Herring,” said Langham sternly, “you 
have the makings of a hero, but not, I am 
afraid, of a woodsman.” 

“Well, we’re safe enough now,” said Her- 
ring. ‘‘Excuse me a moment——” 

“Excuse you! What?” 

“It’s very silly—been sick you know— 
overexertion. Think better faint and get 
it over with.” 

Langham knelt and lifted Herring’s head. 

“You lift his feet,” he said to Phyllis. 
“Send the blood to his heart; bring him to.” 

Herring began to come out of his faint. 

“This young man,” said Langham, 
“may be something of an ass, but he’s got 
sand.” 

“He carried me a long way,” said Phyllis, 
the tears racing down her cheeks; “and 
he’s only just over typhoid, and he never 
stopped being cheerful and gallant, and 
he isn’t an ass!” 

Herring came to, but was not able to 
stand. He had kept up as long as he had 
to, and now there was no more strength in 
him. 

Phyllis accepted the loan of Langham’s 
coat. 

“T’ll stay with him,” she said, “while you 
go for help.” 

The moment Langham’s back was turned 
she spread the coat over Herring. 

“Please—don’t!”’ he said. 

“You be quiet,” said she sharply. “How 
do you feel?” 

“Pretty well used up, thank you. Hope 
you'll ’scuse me for this collapse. Shan’t 
happen again. Lucky thing you and I 
don’t both collapse same moment.” 

A faint moan was wrung from him. She 
touched his cheek with her hand. It was 
hot as fire. She was an old-fashioned girl, 
and the instinct of nursing was strong in her. 

She was an old-fashioned girl. There had 
almost always been a young man in her life 
about whom, for a while, she wove more or 
less intensely romanticfancies. They came; 
they went. But almost always there was 
one. She raised her lovely face and looked 
at the moon, and made an unspoken confes- 
sion. There had always been one. Well, 
now there was another! 
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XVI 


WHEN the real season opened, you might 
have thought that the whole venture was 
Mr. Sam Langham’s and that he had risked 
the whole of his money in it. Without 
being officious, he had words of anxious 
advice for the Darlings, severally and col- 
lectively. His early breakfasts in Smoke 
House with Mary, the chef beaming upon 
the efficient and friendly pair, lost some- 
thing of their free and easy social quality, 
and became opportunities for the gravest 
discussions of ways and means. 

The opening day would see every spare 
room in the place occupied—by aman. To 
Mary it seemed a little curious that so few 
women, so few families, and so many bach- 
elors had applied for rooms. But to Sam 
Langham the reasons for this were clear 
and definite. 

“Tt was the picture in the first issues of 
your advertisement that did it. I only 
compliment and felicitate you when I say 
that every bachelor who saw that picture 
must have made up his mind to come here 
if he possibly could. And that every woman 
who saw it must have felt that she could 
spend a happier summer somewhere else. 
Now if you had circulated a picture of half 
a dozen men each as good-looking as your 
brother Arthur, the results would have been 
just the opposite.” 

“Women aren’t such idiots about other 
women’s looks as you think they are,”’ said 
Mary. 

“I didn’t say they were idiots; I inti- 
mated that they were sensible. The pretti- 
est woman at a summer resort always has 
a good time—not the best, necessarily, but 
very good. Now, no woman could look at 
that picture of you and your sisters and 
expect to be considered the prettiest woman 
here. Could she, Chef?” 

Chef laughed a loud, scornful, defiant, 
gesticulant Gallic laugh. His good-natured 
features focused into a scattering partisan 
swear; he turned a delicate omelette over 
in the air and said, “ Lala!” 

_ “There are,” continued Mr. Langham, 
“only half a dozen women in the world who 
can compare in looks with you and your 
sisters. There’s the Princess Oducalchi— 
your mother. There’s the Countess of 
Kingston, Mrs. Waring, Miss Virginia Clark 
—but these merely compare. They don’t 
compete.” 
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Mr. Langham tried to look very sly and 
wicked, and he sang in a humming voice, 
“Oh to be a Mussulman, now that spring is 
here!” 

“Coffee?” said Mary. 

“ Please.” 

“Well,” said she, as she poured, “the 
whys and wherefores don’t matter. It’s to 
be a bachelor resort—that seems definitely 
settled. But I think we had better send the 
triplets away. I don’t want the Pritchard 
and Herring episodes repeated while my 
nerves are in this present state. And there’s 
Lee—if she isn’t leading Renier into one 
folly after another, I don’t know what she 
isdoing. Theyseem to think that keeping an 
inn is a mere excuse for flirtation.” 

“Don’t send them away,” said Langham. 
“Tf you sent those three girls to a place 
where there weren’t any men at all, they’d 
flirt with their shadows. Better have ’em 
flirting where you can watch ’em than where 
you can’t. And besides—are you quite sure 
that the Pritchard and Herring episodes 
were mere flirtations? Day before yester- 
day I came upon Miss Gay by accident; she 
was practising casting.” 

“That’s how she spends half her time.” 

“But she was practising with Pritchard’s 
rod! Yesterday I came upon her in the 
same place——” 

“By accident?” smiled Mary. 

“By design,’ he said honestly. “And 
this time she wasn’t casting. She had the 
rod lying across her knees, and her eyes 
were turned dreamily toward the blunt and 
most distant mountain-top.” 

“*Why do you look at that mountain?’ 
I said. 

“** Because it’s blue, too,’ said she. 

“¢*And what makes you blue?’ I asked. 

“<The same cause that makes the moun- 
tain blue,’ said she. 

“*Hum,’ said I, ‘then it must be dis- 
tance.’ 

“Something like that,’ she said. ‘I 
sometimes think I’m the most distant person 
in the world.’ , 

“*VYou’re probably not the only person 
who thinks that,’ said I. 

“And she said ‘No? Really?’ And that 
was all I could get out of her. Except that, 
just as I was walking away, I heard a 
sharp whistling scund, and my cap—my 
new plaid cap—was suddenly tweaked 
from the top of my head, and hung in a 
tree. She must have practised a lot with 
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that rod of Pritchard’s. It was a beautiful 
cast y 

“She might have put your eye out!”’ ex- 
claimed Mary. 

“She hung the apple of my eye in a tree,”’ 
said he dolefully. ‘You know that one 
with the green and brown? And last night 
it rained.” 

“T hope she expressed sorrow,” said 
Mary. 

“She was going to, but I got laughing and 
then she did.” 

“What a dear you are!” exclaimed Mary. 
“And so you think she’s making herself 
mournful over Mr. Pritchard? And what 
are the reasons for thinking that Phyllis is 
serious about Mr. Herring?” 

“He’s sent for blue-prints of his property 
outside Boston, and they are busy with 
plans for landscaping it. Narrow escape, 
that! I didn’t let on; but the second day I 
thought he was a goner. I did.” 

Mary sighed. 

“We might just as well have called it a 
matrimonial agency in the first place, in- 
stead of an inn.” 

Mr. Langham rose reluctantly. 

“T have an engagement with Miss 
Maud,” he explained. 

The faintest ripple of disappointment 
flitted across Mary’s forehead. 

“T’ve promised to help her with her 
books,” said he. ‘Some of the journal 
entries puzzle her; and she has an idea that 
The Inn ought to have more capital. And 
we are going into that, too.” 

“T hope,” said Mary, “that you aren’t 
going to lend us money without consulting 
me.” 

Chef was in a distant corner, quite out of 
ear-shot. And Mr. Langham, emboldened 
by one of the most delicious breakfasts he 
had ever eaten, shot an arch glance at 
Miss Darling. 

“T wouldn’t consult you about lending 
money,” he said; “I wouldn’t consult 
you about giving money. But any time 
you'll let me consult you about sharing 
money " 

Panic overtook him, and he turned and 
fled. But upon Mary’s brow was no longer 
any ripple of disappointment—only the 
unbroken alabaster of smooth serenity. She 
reached for the household keys and said 
to herself, ‘ Maud is a steady girl—even if 
the rest of us aren’t.” 

She caught a glimpse of herself in the 
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bottom of a highly polished copper utensil 
and couldn’t help being pleased with what 
she saw. 

On the way to the office, Mr. Langham 
fell in with Arthur. This one, Uncas scold- 
ing and chatting upon his shoulder, was 
starting off for a day’s botanizing—or 
drawing, maybe. 

“Arthur—one moment, please,” said 
Langham. “As the head of the family I 
want to consult you about something.” 

“Yes?” said Arthur, sweetly of course. 
“Uncas, you are too noisy.”” And he put 
the offended little beast into his green 
collecting-case. 

“T never would have come here,” said 
Mr. Langham, “if it hadn’t been for that 
advertisement.” 

Arthur frowned slightly. 

“You mean——” 

“Yes. ButIcame,” said Mr. Langham, 
“not as a pagan Turk but as a Christian gen- 
tleman. I was just about to take passage 
for Liverpool when I saw your sister Mary 
looking out at me from The Four Seasons. 
And so I wrote to ask if I could come here. 
I have lived well, but I am not disap- 
pointed. I am very rich i. 

““My dear Sam,” said Arthur, “you are 
the best fellow in the world. What do you 
want of me?” 

“To know that you think I’d try my best 
to make a girl happy if she’d let me.” 

“A girl?” smiled Arthur. ‘Amy girl?” 

“In all the world,” said Mr. Langham, 
“there is only one girl.” 

“Tf I were you,” said Arthur, “I’d ask 
her what she thought about it.” 

Langham assumed a look of terrible 
gloom. 

“Tf she didn’t think well of it, I’d want to 
cut my throat. ‘I’d rather keep on living 
in blissful uncertainty, but I wanted you 
to know—why I am here, and why I want 
to stay on and on.” 

“Why, I’m very glad to know,” said 
Arthur; “but surely it’s your own affair.” 

Mr. Langham shook his head. 

“Last night,” said he, ‘I was dozing on 
my little piazza. Who should row by at a 
distance but Miss Gay and Miss Lee. You 
know how sounds carry through an Adi- 
rondack night? Miss Lee said to Miss Gay: 
‘T tell you he doesn’t. Notreally. He’s just 
amale flirt.’ ‘A butterfly,’ said Miss Gay.” 

“But how do you know they were 
referring to you?” 
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* She had the rod lying across her knees, and her eyes were turned dreamily toward the 
blunt and most distant mountain-top 
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“By the way the blessed young things 
laughed at the word ‘butterfly.’ So I 
wanted you to know that my intentions are 
tragically serious, no matter what others 
may say. Whatever I may be—and I have 
been insulted more than once about my 
figure and my habits—I am mot a flirt. Iam 
just as romantic as if I was aliving skeleton.” 

Here Arthur’s head went back, and he 
laughed till the tears came. And Mr. 
Langham couldn’t help laughing, too. 

A few moments later he was going over 
The Inn books with Maud Darling, and dis- 
playing for her edification an astonishing 
knowledge of entries and a truly magical 
facility in figuring. Suddenly, apropos of 
something not in the least germane, he said, 
_ “Miss Maud, when, in your opinion, is the 
most opportune time for a man to propose 
to a girl?” 

“When he’s got her alone,” said she 
promptly, “‘and has just been dazzling her 
with a display of his erudition and under- 
standing.” 

And she, whom Mary had described as 
the one steady sister in the lot, flung him a 
melting and piercing glance. But Mr. 
Langham was not deceived. 

“T ask you an academic question,” he 
said, “and you give me an absolutely 
cradle-snatching answer. I may Jook easy, 
Miss Maud, but.there are people who will 
protect me.” 

“The best time to propose to a girl? 
You really want to know? I thought you 
were just starting one of your jokes.” 

“Tf I am,” said he, “‘the joke will be on 
me. But I really want to know.” 

“The best moment,’’ said she, “is that 
moment in which she learns that one of her 
friends or one of her sisters younger than 
she is engaged to be married. When an un- 
engaged girl hears of another girl’s engage- 
ment, she has a momentary panic, during 
which she is helpless and defenseless. That 
is my best judgment, Mr. Sam Langham. 
And the older the girl the greater the panic. 
And now I’ve betrayed my sex. In fact, I 
have told you absolutely all that is definitely 
known about girls.” 

Just outside the office he met Gay. 

“Hello!” she said. 

He only made signs at her and flapped 
his arms up and down. 

“What’s the matter?” he said. 
can’t talk.” 

“Who can’t talk?” 


“ They 
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He held her with a stern glance, and if 
the word had been hissable, would have 
hissed it. 

“Butterflies,” he said. 

Then Miss Gay turned the color of a 
scarlet maple in the fall of the year. 

“Do you owe me reparation or not?” 

“Reparation! Reparation!” she cried. 

“And I may name it?” 

“Tf you’ll only forgive us, we'll do any- 
thing.”’ 

“Do this, then: Promise me that when 
you are engaged to be married you will tell 
me before you tell anybody else, and after 
that no one for twelve hours.” 

“Are you serious?” 

“Yes; fora butterfly!” 

“Then I promise.” 

“On your honor?” 

“See; I cross what I am pleased to call 
my heart.” 

“And do you think Miss Lee would 
make me the promise, too?” 

“JT think so. Yes; I’m'sure she would— 
if you came fluttering down on her the way 
you came on me.” 

He clenched his right fist and made a 
threatening gesture. Miss Gay squealed 
and ran. 
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“ARE we all here?” asked Mary. 

She had summoned her sisters and Arthur 
to the office for a conference. 

“All except Sam Langham,” said Gay. 

“T didn’t know that he was one of the 
family,” said Mary. 

“Of course you know,” said Gay; “you 
would. J was just guessing.” 

“Well, he isn’t,” said Mary, trying not to 
change color or to enjoy being teased about 
Mr. Langham. 

The triplets sat in a row upon a bench 
made of little birch logs with the bark on. 
It was not soft sitting, as Lee whispered, 
but one had one’s back to the light, and in 
case one had done something wrong without 
knowing it and was in for a scolding, that 
would prove an immense advantage. 

“What I wanted to say,” said Mary, “is 
just this rs 

She stood up and looked rather more at 
the triplets than anyone else, so that Lee 
exclaimed, “Votes for women!” and Gay 
echoed her with, “Yes; but none for poor 
little girls in their teens.” 
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“Hitherto,” continued the orator, “The 
Inn has been only informally open. It’s 
been more like having a few friends stop- 
ping with us. We had to see more or less 
of them. But after to-day there will be a 
crowd, and I think it would be more digni- 
fied and pleasanter for them if some of us 
kept ourselves a little more to ourselves. 
What do you think, Arthur?” 

Arthur looked up sweetly. It was evi- 
dent that he had not been listening. 

“Why, Mary,” he said, “I think it might 
be managed with infinite patience.” 

The triplets giggled; Maud and Eve ex- 
changed amused looks. 

“Arthur,” said Mary, “you can make one 
contribution to this discussion if you want 
to. You can tell us what you are really 
thinking about, so that we needn’t waste 
time trying to guess.” 

“Why,” said he gently, “you know I have 
quite a knack with animals, taming them 
and training them, and I was wondering if 
it would be possible to train a snail. That’s 
what I was thinking about. I have a couple 
in my pocket at the moment, and es 

“Never mind now,” said Mary hurriedly, 
and she turned to the triplets. “What do 
you think of what I said?” 

“T think it was tortuous and involved,” 
said Lee, “and that it would hardly bear 
repetition.” 

“It smacked of paternalism,” said Gay. 
And even Phyllis, her mind upon the con- 
valescing Herring, was moved to speak. 

“You said it would be more dignified for 
some of us to keep to ourselves. Perhaps it 
would. You said it would be pleasanter for 
the people who are coming here to stay. I 
doubt it.” 

“Bully for you, old girl,” shouted Lee 
and Gay; “sick her!” 

Mary moaned. She was proof against 
their hostilities, but the language in which 
they were couched pierced her to the mar- 
row. 

“T am sure,” she said, “that Maud and 
Eve will agree with me. ’ 

“Of course,” said Eve. 

“Naturally,” said Maud. 

- “There!” exclaimed Mary, with evident 
triumph. 

“We agree,” said Eve, “that some of us 
should keep ourselves more to ourselves.” 

And she looked sternly at the triplets. 
But then she turned and locked sternly at 
Mary and rose to her feet. 
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“We think,” she said with a “‘j’accuse” 
intonation, “that those who haven’t kept 
themselves to themselves should, and that 
those who have—shouldn’t. Maud and I, 
for instance, haven’t the slightest objection 
to being fetched for and carried for by 
attractive young men. Have we, Maud? 
But hitherto, as must have been obvious to 
the veriest nincompoop, we have done our 
own fetching and carrying.” 

There was a short silence. Mary blushed. 
Arthur fidgeted. 

“T’m quite sure,” said Maud, “that I 
haven’t been wandering over the hills with 
future earls, or lost in swamps with in- 
teresting invalids, or basked morning 
after morning in the sunny smile of a 
gourmet e 

Mary paled under this attack. 

“Mr. Langham is altogether different,” 
she said. 

“Oh, quite!” cried Lee. 

“Utterly, absolutely different!” cried 
Gay. “To begin with, he’s richer, and to 
end with, he’s fatter.” 

“T shouldn’t have said ‘fat,’’”’ said Lee. 
“T should have said ‘well-larded,’ but then 
I am something of a stylist.” 

“Sam Langham,” said Mary, “is every- 
body’s friend. And he’s an immense help 
in lots of ways; and then he has a certain 
definite interest in The Inn. Because if we 
need it, he’s going to lend us money to carry 
our accounts.” 

Gay whispered to Lee behind her hand. 
Lee giggled. 

“What was that?” asked Mary sharply. 

“Only a quotation.” 

“What quotation?” 

“Oh, Gay just said something about 
‘Bought and Paid For.’” 

Here Arthur interrupted. 

“They’re like snails,” said he to Mary. 
“You can only train ’em with infinite 
patience.” 

Phyllis rose suddenly and became the 
cynosure of all eyes, except her own, whose . 
particular cynosure at the moment was the 
floor. She moved toward the door. 

“Where are you off to?” asked Mary. 

“T’m just going to speak to Chef.” 

“What about?” 

“About some chicken broth.”’ 

“For yourself?” 

The gentle Phyllis was being goaded be- 
yond endurance. At the door she turned 
and lifted her great eyes to Mary’s. 





DRAWN BY HOWARD CHANDLER CHRISTY 


The gentle Phyllis was being goaded beyond endureace. At the door she turned and 





lifted her great eyes to Mary's: “No,” she said bitterly; “it’s for Arthur's snails ~ 
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“No,” she said bitterly; “it’s for Ar- 
thur’s snails.” 

There was a silence. 

“Tf there’s any voting,” said Phyllis, “I 
give my proxy to Gay.” And she vanished 
through the door. 

“T’m sure,” said Mary, “I don’t know 
what the modern young girl is coming to!” 

“T know where hat one is going to,”’ said 
Gay, “spilling the chicken broth in her un- 
seemly haste.”’ 

Then Arthur spoke. 

“The modern young girl,” he said, “is 
coming to just where her grandmother came, 
and by the same road. Girls will be girls. 
So let’s be thankful that the men who have 
come here so far have been—men. And 
hopeful that those who are to come will be, 
also. I’ve lived too much with nature not to 
know what’s natural—when I see it.” 

“Do you think,” said Gay sweetly, “that 
it’s natural for a man to eat as much as 
Sam Langham does?” 

“As natural under the peculiar circum- 
stances,” said Arthur, “as it is for you to 
tease.” 

Lee rose. 

“And you?” said Mary, smiling at last. 

“Oh,” said Lee, witheringly, “I have an 
engagement to carve initials surrounded 
by a heart on a birch tree.” 

And when Lee had gone, Gay spoke up. 

“T shouldn’t wonder,” said she, “‘if, by 
way of a blind, the baggage had told the 
truth.” 

“We should never have called it ‘The 
Inn,’”’ said Mary, “we should have called it 
‘The Matrimonial Agency.’”’ 

“Every pretty girl,” said Arthur, 
matrimonial agency.”’ 

At this moment Uncas, the chipmunk, 
rushed screaming into the room and flung 
himself into Arthur’s lap. Arthur com- 
forted the little beast, and noticed that his 
nose and face bore fresh evidences of a 
fight. Uncas complained very bitterly; he 
was evidently trying to talk. 

“Ts Stripes hurt?” asked Mary. 

“It’s his feelings,” said Arthur. ‘‘He’s 
been made a victim of misplaced confi- 
dence. Some young woman has been en- 
couraging him.” 

“Poor little man!” said Gay, with sudden 
emotion. “Did ums want some nice vasy 
on ums poor sick nose?” 

“He would only lick it off,” regretted 
Arthur. ; 


ie a 
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Mr. Langham’s jolly face appeared in the 
open door. 

“T’ve seen two depart,” he said, “and 
thought maybe the meeting was over.” 

“Tt is,” said Mary, and, after a moment’s 
hesitation, she boldly joined Mr. Langham 
and walked off by his side. Even Arthur 
chuckled. 

“And what was the meeting about?” 
asked Mr. Langham. 

“Oh,” said Mary, “they won’t be serious 
—not any of them—not even Arthur. So 
we forgot what the meeting was for, and got 
into violent discussion about—about nat- 
ural history.” 

‘“‘And what side did you take?” 

“Oh,” said Mary, “we were all on the 
same side—veally; and that was what made 
the discussion so violent.” 

“The day,” said Langham, “is young. 
I feel ripe for an adventure. And you?” 

‘“‘What sort of an adventure?” 

“T thought that if one—or, rather, if two 
climbed to the top of a very little hill and 
sat down in the sunshine and admired the 
view 


Far out on the lake they could see Lee 
lolling in the stern of a guide-boat. Young 
Renier was at the oars. But the boat 


‘was not being propelled. It was merely 


drifting. 

“JT wonder,” said Langham, and he 
watched her face stealthily, “if by any 
chance those two are really engaged?” 

Was there the least hardening of that 
lovely, gentle face, the least fleeting expres- 
sion of that sort of panic which one experi- 
ences when arriving at the station in time 
to see the train pull out but not too late to 
get aboard by the exercise of swift and 
energetic maneuvers? 

“Don’t say such things!” she said pres- . 
ently. “It’s like jumping out from behind 
a tree and shouting, ‘Boo!’” 

Mr. Langham smiled complacently and 
changed the subject. But he said to him- 
self, That Maud is a clever girl!” 

“T suppose,” said Mary, after a while, 
“that this is the last really peaceful day 
we'll have for a long time. To-morrow the 
place will be full of strange, critical faces. 
And it will be one long wrestle to make 
everything go smoothly all the time.” 

She sighed. 

“There are only two ways to success,” 
said Langham. ‘One is across the wrest- 
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ling-mat, and one is through the pasture of 
old Bull Luck. But I’m convinced that 
The Inn is going to pay very handsomely. 
There is a fortune in it.” 

“There mightn’t be,” said Mary, “if—” 
And she broke into a peal of embarrassed 
laughter. 

“Tf what?” 

“T was thinking of that dreadful picture.” 

“T often think of it,” said Mr. Langham, 
‘and of the first time I saw it.” 

Mary gave him a somewhat shy look. 

“Of course it didn’t influence you,” she 
said. 

“But it did. And that day I forgot to 
eat any lunch. I am looking forward,” he 
said, ‘‘to warm weather—I enjoy a swim 
as much as anybody.” 

“Why is it,” said Mary, “that a girl is 
ashamed when it is her money that attracts 
a man, and proud when it is her face? 
Both are equally fortuitous; both are assets 
in a way—but of the two, it is the money 
alone which is really useful.” 

“Tt sounds convincing to a girl,’’ mused 
Mr. Langham, “when a man says to her, 
‘I love you because of your beautiful blue 
eyes.’ But it wouldn’t sound in the least 
convincing if he said, ‘I love you because of 
your beautiful green.money.’ I don’t at- 
tempt to explain this. I am merely stating 
what appears to me to be a fact. But, as 
you say, money is, or should be, an asset 
of attraction.” : 

“T suppose beauty is held in greater 
esteem,” said Mary, “‘because it is more 
democratically bestowed. Money seems to 
beget hatred because it isn’t.” 

“The French people,’ said Langham, 
“hated the nobility because of their wealth 
and luxury. To-day, a common mechanic 
has more real luxuries at his disposal than 
poor Louis XVI had, but he hates the rich 
people who have more than he has—and so 
it will go on to the end of time.” 

“Will there always be rich people and 
poor people?” 

“There will always be rich people; but 
sometime they will learn to spend their 
money more beneficently, and then there 
won't be any really poor people. If the at- 
tic of your house were infected with dirt and 
vermin, you couldn’t sleep until it had been 
cleaned and disinfected. So, some day, rich 
men will feel about their neighbors, cities 
about their slums, and nations about other 
nations. I can imagine a future Uncle Sam 
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saying to a future John Bull”—and he sunk 
his voice to a comically confidential whisper: 
““*Say, old man, I hear you’re pressed for 
ready cash; now’t just so happens I’m well 
fixed at the moment, and—oh, just among 
friends! Bother the interest!” What a 
spectacle this world is—it’s like the old 
English schools that Dickens wrote out of 
existence—just bullying and hazing all 
around! Why, if a country was run on the 
most elementary principles of honesty and 
efficiency, the citizens of that country would 
never have occasion to say, ‘Our taxes 
are almost unbearable!’ They would be 
nudging each other in the streets and 
saying, ‘My, that was a big dividend we 
got!’” ; 

Mr. Langham stopped only because he 
was of out breath. His face was red and 
shining. He mopped his brow with his 
handkerchief. 

Mary was almost perfectly happy. She 
loved to hear Langham run on and on. 
His voice was so pleasant, and his face 
beamed so with kindness. And from many 
things which he had from time to time let 
slip, she was convinced that she needn’t 
be an old maid unless she wanted to be. 
And so to climb a little hill with him, to sit 
in the sun, and to admire the view, was 
really an exciting venture. For she never 
knew what he was going to let slip next. 
And equally exciting was the fact that if that 
slip should be in the nature of a leading 
question, she could only guess what her 
answer would be. 

When a man is offered something that he 
very much wants—a trifling loan, for in- 
stance—his first instinct is to deny the need. 
And a girl, when the man she wants offers 
himself, usually refuses at the first time of 
asking. And some, especially rich in girl- 
nature, which is experience of human nature 
and somewhat short of divine, will persist in 
refusing even unto the twentieth and 
thirtieth time. 

Mary Darling was in a deep reverie. 
From this, his eyes twinkling behind their 
thick glasses, Mr. Langham roused her with 
the brisk utterance of one of his favorite 
quotations. 

“*General Blank’s compliments,” said 
he, “‘‘and he reports that the colored troops 
are turning black in the face.’” 

Mary smiled her friendliest smile. 

“T was wondering,” she said, ‘‘what had 
become of Lee and Renier.” 


9,9) 
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“T have noted,” said Mr. Langham, 
“that she always calls him by his last 
name, sometimes with the prefix ‘you’— 
‘You Renier,’ put like that. I was wonder- 
ing if he ever turns the trick on her.” 

‘‘Why should he?” asked Mary inno- 
cently. 

“You have forgotten,” said he, ‘‘that her 
last name is Darling.” His eyes twinkled 
with amazing and playful boldness. ‘‘ You’re 
all darlings,”’ he exclaimed, ‘‘and’”—a note 
of self-pity in hi i “T’m just a fat 
old stuff!” 

“That,” said Mary primly, ‘‘is perfectly 
correct, but for three trifling errors— 
you’re not fat; you’re not old, and you’re 
not a stuff!” 

If she had told him that he was handsome 
as Apollo, he could not have, been more 

‘pleased. And so their adventure progressed 
in the pleasant sunlight that warmed the 
top of the littie hill. No very exciting ad- 
venture, yousay? And of a shilly-shallying 
and even snail-like motion? 

Oh, you can’t be always riding to rescues, 
and falling over cliffs, and escaping from 
burning houses! 

At that moment, by the present accident, 
the tip of Mr. Langham’s right forefinger 
just brushed against Mary’s sleeve. And 
there went through him from head to foot a 
great thrill, as if trumpets had suddenly 
sounded. 

“T suppose,” said Mary, after a little 
while ‘‘that we ought to be going.” 
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“But I'd rather sit here than eat,” said 
Mr. Langham. 

“Honestly? So would I.” 

“Then,” said Mr. Langham, ‘without 
exposing ourselves to any other danger than 
that of starvation, I propose that we lose 
ourselves—as other people do—in short, that 
we remain here until one or other of us would 
rather—eat.” 

“Good gracious, 
be here a week!” 

Mr. Langham rose slowly to his feet. 
Far off he could see pale smoke flitting up- 
ward through the tree-tops. He turned and 
looked into Miss Darling’s smiling, up- 
turned face. 

“T’ll jusc run down and tell Arthur we’re 
not really lost,” he said. ‘But I'll make 
him promise not to look for us. I'll be right 
back.’” 

She held out her hands. 
and helped her to her feet. 
both laughed aloud. 

“Thank heaven,” said Mary, ‘that what- 
ever else you and I may suffer from, it isn’t 
from insanity—or pinching appetites! As 
a matter of fact, I’m famished.” 

“Thank God!” said Mr. Langham. “So 
am J.” 

And they began to dgscend the hill. For 
to keep men and women and adventurers 
going, the essential thing is food. And 
there’s many a promising romance that has 
come to nothing for want of a loaf of bread 
and a jug of wine. 


” said Mary, “‘we might 


He took them 
And then they 


The next instalment of The Seven Darlings will appear in the December issue. 
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YSAYE 


All Ysaye records are Colambia Records 
but you can play them on your own in- 
strument whether it is a Colambia or not. 


Any one of 8500 Columbia dealers is waiting to demon- 
strate to you Columbia Grafonolas and Columbia Records. 

He will gladly play any records you choose including the 
Columbia Dance Records, which are personally supervised 
in the making by Mr. G. Hepburn Wilson, the world’s 
greatest authority on modern dancing. Your dealer will 
send any model of the Columbia Grafonola and any list of 


records to your house on approval—and for your convenience 
easy terms of payments may be arranged. 


Columbia 


GRAPHOPHONE COMPANY 
Box K 209 Woolworth Building - New York 


Toronto: 365-367 Sorauren Ave. Prices in Canada Plus Duty Columbia, Cutie, 
Dealers wanted wh are not actively represented a 
ea inted where we are y . Easy terms. Others 
_ Write for particulars. from $25 to $500.6 3 
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Romances of Modern Business 


CHAPTER IX 


Introducing the 


7s. story of the Dutch Boy Painter 
is an interesting chapter of the ‘“Ro- 
mances of Modern Business.”’ 

Seven years ago the directors of a company 
met in New York to solve questions which 
many lines of manufacture will have to face 
sooner or later. Therefore the object lesson of 
the “ Dutch Boy” not only interests, but points. 

These men were directors in a company 
which was ina quandary. They had an article 
well distributed throughout the country, but 
it lacked any distinctive mark as being the 
output of that company. 

The puzzling question was—how to retain 
the old trade marks which had become sec- 
tionally known, and at the same time get the 
advantage of nationalization offered by the 
consolidated organization, the National Lead 
Company. To abandon the old individual 
trade marks would be playing into the hands 
of competitors, for though each of these trade 
marks was supreme in its section, no one of 
them had national distribution. 

The directors heard many plans, but finally 
settled upon the suggestion of a new advertis- 
ing manager, which was as follows: “Retain 
all the old brands as factory marks on the head 
of the keg, but put one new and uniform mark 
on the sides of all kegs from all factories, then 
advertise the change. Thus the national 
prestige of a uniform, universally distributed 
identification mark will be added to the local 
prestige of each brand.” 

This plan was adopted, and the “Dutch 
Boy Painter,’’ which has since become famous 


‘Dutch Boy ” 


through magazine advertising, was selected as 
the trade mark of the company, the Febru- 
ary, 1907, periodicals carrying page announce- 
ments of the trade mark and its significance 
in the white lead business. 

The “Dutch Boy” advertising was immedi- 
ately effective, and within a few months had 
created a national interest in “Dutch Boy” 
White Lead. 

In this campaign the nationally circulated 
monthly magazines and weeklies were the 
“backbone” of the business, because an im- 
portant feature of the plan was educational, 
and these periodicals had already demon- 
strated their power in the field of the educa- 
tional. 

In discussing the matter of why he used 
the national publications to influence paint 
dealers, Mr. O. C. Harn, advertising man- 
ager, said: 

“The great bulk of white lead is paid for 
by the man who does not buy it,—that is, 
he does not buy it as white lead. He buys 
and pays for the finished job of painting, of 
which white lead is the most important part. 
Why then should we advertise to the property 
owner? Why not advertise only to the painter 
who buys the material? It is because we have 
found that the most powerful influence which 
can be brought to bear on the painter is to 
invest him with a conviction that his patrons 
prefer “Dutch Boy” White Lead, and expect 
him to use it. This we have been able to do 
through educational advertising in the na- 
tional periodicals.” 


The A-B-C of the best things made—that they shall be 
the things best known. 


Automobiles, Accessories, Etc. 

AGE . 
2 | Beaver Board 

General Electric Co. 


Continental Motors 
Edwards Garages 

K-W Shock-Absorber 
King Motor Car Co. 
Oldsmobile sul ccee Fe 
Winton Motor Car Co. . 


Banking and Investment 


. 100 
. 126 
. 14 
« 219 
. 118 

Stillwell Plans 


- 7 
- 120 
- 105 


Aetna Life Ins. Co. . 
Dellenbarger Co. . 
Pease Mfg. Co. 


Building and Construction 


N. W. Compo-Board Co. 
Pratt & Lambert Varnishes 
Sherwin-Williams Paints 


Trus-Con. Floor Enamel 
Utility Wall Board . 
Valentine's Varnishes 


Cameras and Supplies 


Eastman Kodak Oo. 
Motion Picture Camera Oo. 
Premo Camera 


Cigars, Tobacco, Etc. 
Lucky Strike Tobaeco 
Velvet Tobacco . 
Classified Advertising 
Pages 36 to 41 (incl.) 


PaGeE 


6 Index to advertisements continued on page 8 
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NEW BOOK IS 
READY, SEND FOR 
YOUR FREE COPY 


ey sJIGGER and better than ever, contains page 
a aoa after page of distinctive and unique Orien- 
Eeoen = tal objects of art and utility for presenta- 


tion purposes and personal use, collected by our representatives 
in the far away East. A veritable ‘“‘Guide to Gift Land” 
with thousands of suggestions for gifts. Simply send us your 
name and address on a postal card, and by return mail, we 
shall forward prepaid this beautiful book of the Orient. 


Illustrated (many in actual colors), and described in this de luxe edition are kimonos, evening 
coats, wadded robes for men and women, hand bags, Oriental slippers, shawls, scarfs, purses, 
jewelry, perfumes, ivories, novelties, bronzes, baskets, toys, Japanese toweling, crepes, table 
covers, calendars, stationery, Oriental delicacies, furniture, silks, lamps, rugs, tea sets, and 


Silk Wadded Robes 


the Ideal Cold Weather House Garments 


Made in Japan by hand from finest qual- 
ity Habutai silk or Kabe crepe, heavily 
wadded to insure warmth, and made to 
conform to American tastes. Each robe is 
made of silk inside and out with an inter- 
lining of cotton that is hand-laid and 
quilted. The jackets and robes have silk 
frogs which button down the front. The 
collar, cuffs and-pockets are tailor-stitched, 
and the robes have a girdle that may be 
tied around the waist. 

































Be sure to state size 
and color in ordering 


No. C3136. Women’s Plain Habutai Silk 
Robe, comes in old blue, light blue, pink, 
navy, maroon, old rose, black, 

gray, and lavender. Price, prep’d, $8 75 


No. C3140. Men’s Japanese Hand-quilted 
Silk Lounging Robe; comes in navy lined 
with red, brown lined with old blue, 5 

black lined with red. Price, prep’d, $8 0 






















UR line also includes men’s and women’s 
jackets, plain and embroidered, and 
vests, sleeveless and with sleeves. 


















Established for over Half a Century 


-A-A:-VANTINE-&-CO-Inc 


5th AVE. and 39TH ST.. NEW YORK 


No. C3140 
Prepaid, $8.50 








No. C3136 
Prepaid, $8.75 










y 
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Cosmopolitan Educational el 


Pages 16 to 23 (incl.) 


Educational 


Amer. School of Banking 
American Corres. School of Law 
Boston School of Drawing . 
Chautauqua School of Nursing. 
Chicago Corres. Schools. 
Chicago Corres. School of Law. 
Columbia Corres. College . 
Cortina Academy of Lang. 
Detroit School of Lettering. 
Dickson Memory School 
‘Evans School of Cartooning 
' Executive Pub. Co. . 
Fine Arts Institute . 
Funk & Wagnalls 
Hamilton College of Law 
Home Corres. School 
Hopkins, Earl 
Illinois College of Photography 
International Corres. Schools . 
King, Elizabeth . ia ti 
Landon School of Illustrating . 25 
Language Phone Method 30 
LaSalle Exten. University 24—27-29-41 
Lewis, Geo. A. 27 
Moore, E. ‘ 120 
Nat. De-aperstive Realty Corp. 26 
National Press Association 27 
Nat. Salesmen’s Training Asso. 26 
N. W. School for Stammerers 26 
N. W. School of Taxidermy 30 
Nyles Bryant School 26 
Page Davis Schools. . 26 
Patterson Civil Service School . 
Randolph Rose M. O. School 
School of Applied Art 5 
Siegel-Myers C. School of Music 
Tulloss School of Typewriting . 
University of Chicago 
U. 8. School of Music 

Food Products 


Campbell Soups . 
Evans’ Ale 

Grape Nuts . ar 
Holstein-Friesian Asso. . 
Horlick’s Malted Milk . 
Listerated Pepsin Gum . 
National Biscuit Co. 
Swift & Co. ‘ 
Village View Apples 
Whitman Candy 


10-24-44 | 
28 
23-27 
25 

21 
30-121 
27 


o7 


a 


25 


41 
23 
28 


65 


69 
99 
101 
34 
123 | 
3rd cover 
95 
116 





Fountain Pens 


Parker Lucky Curve 
Waterman's Ideal 


Health Promotion 


. 115 
100 
73 
104 
91 
103 
96 | 
88 | 
102 
112 | 
92 | 
89 
102 

. 100 
114 
90 
109 
115 

. 100 
108 


Achfeldt, M. ‘ 
Anti-Kamnia Chem. ‘Co. 
Arnold Massage Vibrator . 
Barker, Prof. A. 

Cocroft, 8. 

Commercial Club of ‘Albuquerque. 
Farwell & Rhines Cresco Flour. 
Grace-Mildred Culture Course 
Ideal Co. 

LaSage, P. 

Lindstrom Smith Co. 

Listerine 

McLain Orth. "Sanitarium 
Morley Co. . 
Newall Pharmacal Co. 

Optona Sing 

Saxolite 

Titus, Prof. 

Walter, Dr. J. 

Wilson Ear Drum 


| Burrowes Co., 


Direct Furniture Co. 


' Kalamazoo Stove Co 
| Karpen Furniture 

| Lacka-Tan Leather 
| Limbert Furniture 


| Western Electric Washer 


| Amer. Mechanical Toy Co. 


| Barton, H. 


- House Furnishing 
PaGE 
109 


125 
108-110 
112 

120 

98 

32 

94 

108 


| Best Light Co. 

Brunswick- Balke-Collender Co. 
a. Tt . 
Come-Packt Furniture 


Gunn Furniture . 
Icy Hot Bottle 
Jewe] Heat Controller 


98 
95 
106 
82 
103 
100 
87 
111 
95 
106 
109 
88 


Lundstrom Book Case . 
Mazda Electric Lamps . 
Minneapolis Heat Regulator 
Onondaga Hide and Leather Co. 
Orinoka Draperies 

Ostermoor Mattress . 

Paragon Lamp Bracket . 
Piedmont Red Cedar Chest 
Raab Furniture . 

Simplex Ironer 

Sterling Furniture 

United Mills Mfg. Co. 

Wallace Portable Light . 
Western Electric Vac. Cleaner . 


100 


80 
94 


Witt Ash Can. 78 


Household Supplies 


. 2nd cover 
99 


Old Dutch Cleanser . 
3-in-One Oil . 


Jewelry, Silverware, Etc. 


Baird-North Co. 
Baroda Co. ie 

Basch & Co., Diemonds. 
Bennett Mfg. Co. 
Burlington Watch 

De Roy & Sons, Jos. 
Elgin Watches 

Gerne Jewelry Co. 
Gorham Co. 

Harris Goar Co. . 
Heisey Glassware 
Holmes Co. . 2 
Homer Laughlin China . 
Krementz Buttons 

La Tausca Pearls : 
Maher & Grosh Knives . 
Ostby & Barton, ae ‘ 
Peacock, C. D. 


| Remoh Jewelry 


Rogers Bros. 1847 Silverware 


| Strauss & Schram 


Sweet & Co., L. W. 
Tiffany & Co. 5 
Ware Co., Alfred 


Miscellaneous 


114 
122 
83 


Amer. Telephone & Tel. Co. 
Automatic Phone 


113 
105 
29 
36 


Bureau of Mushroom Industry 
Camp Fire Outfitting Co. 
Celebrity Art Co. : 
Classified Advertising 

Colytt Laboratories 
Co-Operative Prod. Co. 

Curtis & Cameron 

Dandakey Purse . 

Erickson Artif. Limb te ve 
Falmouth Mushroom Cellars . 
Gray Plating Works 
Hanson-Bennett Mag. 
Kern-Hone Co. ; 
Mysto Mfg. Co. ‘ 
Nat. Com. Gas. Assoc. . 

Nat. Spawn So. . 

Robinson Mfg. Co. . . 
Writers & Illustrators Exchange 


113 

23 
113 
106 
106 
109 
106 


Agency 


105 
114 

- 100 
- 109 
26 


117 | 





101 | 


113 | 


109 | 
| Sears, Roebuck & Co. 





Musical Instruments 


Apollo Player Piano 
Columbia Phonograph . 
Gibson Mandolin Guitar 
Ivers & Pond Pianos 
Lyon & Healy 

Schirmer, Inc. : 

Victor Talking Machines 
Wurlitzer Co., R. 


Office Equipment 


Anderson Shorthand Typewriter 
Babson Statistical Organization 
Esterbrook Pens . — 
Oliver Typewriter Co. . 
Toledo Metal Furniture Co. 
Typewriter District Syndicate . 
Wiggins Co., J. B. ‘i 


Optical Goods 
Amer. Optical Co. 
Publishers 


American Poultry Advocate 
Atlas Publishing Co. 

Book Supply Co. ‘ 
Cosmopolitan Print Dept. 
Dodd, Mead & Co. . 
Encyclopaedia Britannica 
Hearst's Intern. Library Co. . 
Metropolitan Magazine wa 
Merriam & Co., G. & C. 
Ogilvie Pub. Co. 

Pelton Pub. Co. 

Puritan Pub. Co. 

Reilly & Britton . 

Review of Reviews . 
Riverside Pub. Co. 

Schirmer Inc. 

Scribner's . 

Shuman & Co., Geo. L. 
System PA 

Thompson Co. ‘ 
University Research Ext. Co. 
Western Newspaper Assoc. 


Sporting Goods 


Goodyear Bicycle Tires 
Marlin Firearms Co. 


Toilet Articles 


Carmen Face Powder 


5 | Cuticura 


Pace 
= 4 


104 


Daggett & Ramsdell Cold Cream | 


Marinello Co. 


| Mulhens & Kropff Soap 


Odorono 
Pompeian Massage Cream) 


| Resinol Soap . 


Rieger's Perfume 
Woodbury’s Soap. pee 
Williams Shaving Soaps Back 

Travel, Resorts, Etc. 
Southern Railway 


Wearing Apparel 


| Albrecht Furs. 


Arrow Collars & Shirts ; 
Bernard, Hewitt & Co. 

Boston Garters .. 
Cammeyer Shoes 2 
Chalmer’s Porosknit Underwear 
Florsheim Shoes . é 
Glastenbury Underwear 

Glover Co., H. B. . 

Hart, Schaffner & Marx Clothes 
Head, C. E. ‘ 

Kohinoor Dress Fastener 
Michaels-Stern Clothes . 

Phoenix Hosiery. . 
Reversible Collar Co. 


Vantine & Co., A. A. . 

Wilson Bros., Underwear . 
World’s Star Knitting Co. . 
YpsilantiIndian Shoe . . 
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C.D.PEACOCK 


ESTABLISHED 1837 


State EAdams wer ~ cic © 


“The cane Store” 


Our big, new illustrated book of the store is full of fas- 
cinating suggestions for gifts. Send for it today and 
make your Christmas purchases without hurry or 


C7195 Shistwaist confusion, in the quiet of your own home. 


Ring, 10k rose gold, ; 
iaieall carved cor- The Peacock name, Over three-quarters 
al cameo ....$6.00 of a century old, and known all C9169 Man’s Signet 


over the world as a synonym Ring, 10k polished 
of quality, adds much to gold, any size. .$7.50 


the value of any 
gift, and noth- 
ing to the 


C2048 Locket, 14k 
ce -_ - ope " 
em emblems o a & 
‘ 18 J C3196 Brooch, 10k Roman 
Good Luck” $12.00 pal Mat gold Harvest Moon 
' a v with enamel flower, 1 
baroque péarl ....$2.25 :, 
C gar Cutter 
Charm, 10k Roman 
gold, strong steel 
blad 


on mother of 
pearl back, 2 — 
rope chain, =o $22.06 


length 15 in. 


any 


.$0.50 


C3142 = Mystic 
sate La a 

wtton, 10 161 Pocket 
polished g o1 d, Knife © 0k 
platinum faced : 
claws, 4 dia- 
monds .$11.00 fiaues and ‘file 

of highest 


gold bow], 


pierced gray silver han- 
month furnished.. 


C7960 Holly Coffee Spoon 
dle, 


C1699 12 size, 25-year gold filled 
open face case, 15 jewel Elgin 
movement .00 


y ; Other models, 14k cases, $20.00 to ; 
y C8299 Coat La- $100.00, C1256 Cuff Buttons, 10k Roman 


pel Chain, pol- Elgin Bracelet Watches, $35.00 to 
goid engraved with single letter 
ished gold $100.00. or monogram free of ro) 


filled, 9 inches “Lady Elgin,’ 14k gold case, open 
$2.00 face, 15 jewel, $30.00; 17 jewel $40.00. 
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Cosmopolitan Magazine 


“‘“Give Me 
only 15 
minutes of 
your time 
vo FT her) 
home—and 


You a 


Self-Confident 
Forceful Speaker!’ 


Says GRENVILLE KLEISER 


OU have been or will be called upon to 

) speak in public— sometime — some- 
It may be at a dinner or other 
social function, at a political meeting, 


where. 


or in your lodge-room. Can you “‘say your 
say” confidently and forcefully ? 

Grenville Kleiser’s wonderfully practical 
Mail Course in Public Speaking takes only 15 
minutes of your time daily in your home or 
office, and it teaches you quickly 
HOW TO Make After-Dinner Speeches— 

6 “ Propose and Respond to Toasts— 
Tell Stories— 

Make Political Speeches-— 

Sell More Goods— 

Address Board Meetings— 

Develop Power and Personality— 
Improve Your Memory— 

Increase Your Vocabulary— 
Acquire Poise and Self-Confidence— 
Speak and Write English Correctly— 
Earn More—Achieve More. 

Let us tell you by mailall about this course 
which DistrictAttorneySmall,of Bloomsburg, 
Pa., terms ‘‘ the best investment Ievermade.” 

There is absolutely no uncertainty—no 
guesswork—about Mr. Kleiser’s methods. 
We can give you indisputable proof of this. 
Mr. Kleiser has had years of experience as a 
teacher of public speaking in Yale and other 
leading institutions, is the founder and direc- 
tor of the Public Speaking Club of America 
and Great Britain, and is generally recognized 
as the foremost teacher of speech culture. 

His Personal Mail Course is his life 
work. Into it he has put theripe fruits of 


ee ee 
ae ee 
ee ee 
ee ee 
ee ee 
ee ee 
e ee 
a ee 
ee ee 
ee ee 


his many years of experience as a teacher. 
We will send descriptive literature show- 
ing how Grenville Kleiser’s Mail Course not 
only willteach you how to speak without notes 
at dinners and meetings, but how it will in- 
crease your self-confidence and give you a 
good memory, build upand augment your per- 
sonal power and influence, and improve your 
useoftheEnglishlanguage. Howitwillteach 
you to argue effectively and winningly—pre- 
sent a proposition logically and forcefully; 
how it will teach you to hold attention—to 
think on your feet. This Course will bring out 
the best thatisin you, bymaking youapositive, 
clear-cut, convincing thinker and speaker. 
Remember, this Course does not cost from 
$30.00 to $100.00 and upward, the tuition fees 
usually asked for correspondence instruction. 
Far short of it. The Kleiser Course costs 
very little for the value received, and if y 
youshould enroll, within the next thirty ee 
days the price to you will be only é & 
about one-fifth of what you would | of as 
pay Mr. Kleiserforstudioinstruc- “> 
tion—and the terms of pay- ¢ ey 
ment are very easy. yy 
By all means sign and mail RY 
the Inquiry Form so that 
you may learn all about 
this Course at once. No . 
agent will call upon r 
you—nor will you 
obligate yourself 4 
in any way by eo 
doing so. o 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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MARK ANTONY DELIVERING THE ORATION OVER THE BODY OF CAESAR 
Cie an name has stood through all the ages as the embodiment of imperial power. 


His untimely end after reaching the pinnacle of earthly glory is one of the great tragedies of 
history. The picture shown herewith from Ridpath’s History is but Ome of Two Thousand in the 
complete work, and serves to illustrate but Ome event out of all the Thousands which make up the history of 
every empire, kingdom, principality and nation, accurately and entertainingly told in the world-famed publication, 


Ridpath’s History,,World 


Cosmopolitan readers are offered One more opportunity to place this 


splendid Hiistoey in their homes. A coupon for your convenience is printed in the corner of this adver- 
tisement. We offer the remaining sets of the last edition, brand new, down to date, beautifully bound in half morocco, 


At a VERY LOW PRICE and on EASY TERMS 


2 A TT St 
We will name our price only in direct letters to those sending us the Coupon below. 
Tear off the Coupon, write name and address plainly, and mail to us now before you forget it. 
Dr. Ridpath is dead, his work is done, but his widow derives her support from his history, and to print our low 
price broadcast, for the sake of quickly selling these few sets, would cause great injury to future sales. 


President 
McKinley 


said :‘*lam familiar 
with Ridpath’s His- 
tory, and cordially 
recommend it to the 
scholar as well as to 
the people general- 
ly.” 


We will — f 
Says: ‘*Ridpathisa ad = ‘ ; 2 beautiful ra ree 
great historian of P 2 a “ booklet of Tans 


singular breadth of 
view and sanity of : j * , Pages from Ridpath’s 


Review of 
Reviews 


Aaa 


judgment.”” J ae 
i a Werld story to 


Bishop te 4 od i reader _inter- 
Vincent é lil mails ta ,OUt offer who 
] : | be] © us the coupon 

Says: ‘‘Ridpath’s Nine «mag re ey i elow, 


History is a perma- 


nent college chair of Massive 


general history in 


one’s own house.” Volumes 


THE RE ASON for Dr. Ridpath’s enviable position as a historian is his 
wonderfully beautiful style, a style no other historian in 
any generation has ever equaled. He pictures the great historical events as though = 


they were happening before your eyes; he carries you with him to see the battles Hi. E. SEVER, Pres. 

of old; to meet kings and queens and warriors; to sit in the Roman senate; to 140 8. Dearborn St. 

march against Saladin and his dark-skinned followers; to sail the Southern CHIUAGS, He. 
Please mail, free, 46 page 


Seas with Drake; to circumnavigate the globe with Magellan; to watch that enmpic booklet of iidpath’s 
History of the World, con- 


thin line of Greek spearmen work havoc with the Persian hordes on the manors ¢ aes Se 
field of Marathon. He combines absorbing interest with supreme reliability and Maula = Goan Gea 
makes the heroes of history real living men and women, and about them he Socrates, Czesar and Shakespeare, 
weaves the rise and fall of empires in such a fascinating style that history diagram of Panama Canal, etc., and 
becomes as absorbingly interesting as the greatest fiction. Hundreds who _write me full particulars of your spe- 
tread this have decided to buy Ridpath some day; now is the cial offer to Cosmopolitan readers. 


time. Mail coupon for free sample pages. 


WESTERN NEWSPAPER ASSOCIATION 
CHICAGO gp : 
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ges- More Than 750,000 Already Sold 


3 — 
EYES OF THE WORLD 


Illustrations in Colors by F. Graham Cootes 
Cloth 12mo $1.35 Net 


A Real Love Story with bigger pltt —=" = Harold Bell Wright has told this de- 
and more action, deeper mystery and | lightful romance so convincingly 
greater love, sweeter sentiment and 3 Os, and has soclearly defined the under- 
stronger passions than any novel the » Z ' lying purpose of the story that it is 
author has yet written. A delight- ag 4 | stamped with the truthfulness of a 
fully wholesome romance among F Yet chapter out of real life. The theme, 
orange groves and mountains of F ~ 4 .. | “the ministry of art and letters,” is 
Southern California. It is more oA sag | most opportune for the cause of 
masterful than “‘Barbara Worth”’ EYES‘ | more wholesome books. ‘The Eyes 
and more romantic than “The WORLD | ofthe World” is Delightfully Whole- 


Sh ills.’? The real ies oe oe . 
eat ik aes is its style, >, HwoL Btu WRIGHT | gome, Stirring in Action and Sweet 
color, conception and fancies. PA oll" MEGan. | With Sentiment for Christmas Giving. 


ancnemnasicedl 


Buffalo Evening News—It is pleasant to commend work that already has created so great 
an interest in its coming and find that it makes good on the promises of the publisher. 


Other Books by Harold Bell Wright 


Each volume is beautifully illustrated, handsomely bound, uniform with “The Eyes 
of the World,” in red cloth and stamped in gold. Each $1.35 Net 


Their Yesterdays The Calling of Dan Matthews 
That Printer of Udell’s The Winning of Barbara Worth 
The Shepherd of the Hills 


Harold Bell Wright’s books — six volumes — are also uniformly bound in Limp 
Full Leather, Gilt Tops, Each $1.85 Net 
Boxed in Sets, 6 Volumes, Cloth $7.50—Full Leather $10.50 


Mr. Wright’s Allegory of Life 


Their Yesterdays |The Uncrowned King 


Popular Edition Illustrations byNeill—16mo.Cloth 50c, Leather$1.00 


Now 50 Cents Everywhere Davenport Democrat—One caught snatches of 
- : ; : song in ‘‘The Shepherd of the Hills,’’ but here 
This delightful story of life and love is the] (16 has it from cover to cover. 


author’s greatest contribution to the race for | Philadelphia Record—It is a story that thrills the 
the perpetuation of the race. It isa sweet and | heart because of its tenderness of sentiment and 
tender and helpful love story. splendor of thought. 


Harold Bell Wnght’s Books are Sold by all Booksellers 
Our Catalogue of Other Publishers’ Books 


will be sent to you free upon request. It is 8% x 534 inches in size and contains over 400 pages 
advertising 25,000 of the best books of all the publishers. We list books on all subjects and 
carry every book advertised in stock. Our catalogue is a carefully compiled book-buyer’s guide. 
A letter or post card today will bring it to you. 


THE BOOK SUPPLY COMPANY, Publishers and Booksellers 
ESTABLISHED 1895 E. W. REYNOLDS, President 231-233 W. Monroe Street, CHICAGO 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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THE PRICE OF GLORY 


Rameses II, victor over the Hittites; Attila the Hun, surnamed the “Scourge of God”; 
Hannibal, Cesar, Napoleon, Charlemagne, Tamerlane, and Alexander the Great,—here you see 
them with their unnumbered victims. For centuries historians have cast a glamour about their 
names and their deeds. But how many of you know the causes, the underlying facts behind 
their battles and campaigns,—the existing conditions which brought about the slaughter of 


countless thousands? In the remarkable work 


The Library of Original Sources 


you get these essential, bed-rock facts; the authentic, first-hand information; the glimpse 
behind the scenes, which is infinitely more valuable, more instructive, and more interesting to 
thinking, reading people than the mere accounts of battles given in an ordinary history. You 
get the inside facts which those books never even mention; you go back to the sources of infor- 
mation themselves, to the writings of men who were contemporary with the great events they 
described; to the first-hand accounts of the actual participants,—eye-witnesses, thinkers, dis- 
coverers, inventors, etc., whose deeds and ideas wrought all the world-wide changes from the 


very earliest times down to to-day. 
10 sumptuous, massive volumes, bound in rich deep 


But up to a short time ago the documents contained in The Library . i 

of Original Sources were not available to the general public. red leather; with many full page illustrations. 
n some cases they existed only as hieroglyphics on monuments, 4 

tablets and rock cylinders, as curious characters on papyrus and 
parchment, and in the more modern instances as half forgotten 
pamphlets and obscure reports in widely scattered libraries and 
museums. It took over one hundred research specialists ten years 
to simply prepare the matter for The Library of Original Sources; 
the expense ran into many thousands of dollars. 


Every account is in the exact language (translated) of the original 
manuscript, papyrus, clay tablet or inscribed cylinder. Every- 
thing is covered down to the events which happened almost yester- 
day. You'll be proud to have this marvellous work on your book- 
shelves; proud to have your friends see it and admire its beautiful 
appearance. Asa reference work as well as asource of recreation 
it ged unequalled; nothing like it has ever before been 
ublished. 
ee f= = MAIL THIS COUPON FOR FREE BOOK = = 
GREAT BARGAIN O iated ave the TREE book ot rare doctrmenta : 
i Send me 7 FREE book of —a showing curious 5 
Send us the t ee bs inscriptions of the Ancie’ ts and tell me of your easy pay- 
ee ee ee eT SLIe! amen fer | some no cieaon, te bao gn a7 
w to get . a p I NId, send me is to be free, and no salesman is to ° 
and mail you FREE a book of rare documents showing curious ' 
inscriptions of the Ancients. Remember there are only a limited 
number of sets, so act quickly. Mail the coupon NOW. You 
assume no obligation. No salesman will call. The book is FREE. 


When you write please, mention the Cosmopolitan 13 
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OUTCLASSES THEM ALL—Prove it 


for Yourself 


The King’s price is $1075, and $90 additional for 
the Ward Leonard starting and lighting system. 


Match King 1915 specifications against those of any other car at or near 
this price. Then ask any King owner. This isn’t loud talk—INVESTIGATE! 


\ pEEepgnegnen, 


Ql aes 


KING RACING CAR 


Driven by Kantilever Klein 


POTLATCH TROPHY RACE 
200 Miles 
KING, SECOND PLACE 
(Lost first place by only 475 seconds) 
Time, 2:41:36%5. M. P. H. 74.25 
MONTAMARATHON RACE 
250 Miles 
KING, THIRD PLACE 
Time, 3:34: 22216, M. P. H. 69.89 


In the above two races, the King’ saverage washigh- 
.asthecar winning the first race did not finish the 
“ ae ee ee second was third in 


 FIVE- MILE SPURT RACE 
KING, FIRST PLACE 


(Only 1 second and afraction behind world’s record) 


51 seconds per mile for 5 miles 
AMM MMMM 


Z 


Model C 


STouring Car 


30-35 Horse Power 


With Cantilever 
“Comfort” Springs 


KING MOTOR CAR CO. 
1300-1324 Jefferson Ave. 
DETROIT, MICHIGAN 
N. Y. Showroom 
Broadway at 52nd St. 


N. Y. Service Dept. 
244-252 W. SAth Bt. 
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In seeking agencies we avoid 
“skyrocket” generalities —the 
“Dealers cry for our cars” style. 
We show to prospective agents 
original telegrams, letters and 
orders from owners and dealers 
to prove the high value of a 
King connection. Model “C” has 
already achieved a most signal 
success. The public was evi- 
dently waiting for just such a 
car. Your opportunity to se- 
cure territory for this success- 
ful, well-advertised, and finan- 
co solid proposition is NOW. 
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If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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Strengthen Your Will By Exercise 


Over 25,000 People Already Use This Book— 
Sent Free for Inspection Without Deposit 


EADERS of men are. strong It is in four parts and contains twenty-eight lessons, based 
willed men. Their success_ lies on one of the most profound scientific analyses of Will Power 
in their ability to control others, ever made. The results attained by its study and applica- 
instead of allowing others to tion seem downright miraculous. 

control them. Yet any man could pos- : 
sess a dominating will. if he but knew how. It has reawakened ambition in thousands of men and women 
The will is as susceptible to training by in all stations of life—it has made strong men stronger by 
intelligent exercise as the memory. showing them how to make their brains serve them better— 
by making age Ri ae: a a _ their 
essor Haddock, who ranks among dealings with others. t has prov a wonderfu on to 
Sanggennd sychologists, gives in this book those afflicted with nervous weaknessés and ill health. It 
yy a coum scientific course for training has helped many people through crises of all kinds. 

the will, a course studied and prized by ees : 
y over 25,000 men and women. Since Jan- ‘Power of Will" is not a book of idle essays. It sets forth 
. uary 1, over 12,000 new students—in- actual methods, plans and principles for training, strengthening 
SS cluding prominent business men, bank- and developing the will. And the exercises are so logical, so 
frank Channing Haddock, ers, lawyers, professors, laboring men, simple, so easy, that any one can turn from the lessons and 

M.S. etc.—have started to use this course. immediately apply the suggestions set forth. 


What Users Say Partial Contents 


Judge Ben B. Lindsey, Justice of Supreme Court Parker, Wu Ting Fang, ex-U. S. Below is the merest fraction of the 
Chinese Ambassador. Lieut. Gov. Me vie. iam. Say eee Paden long list of studies in this great work. 
Manager risteson 01 ‘o Express Co., E. St. b . 
oe of Burroughs Adding Machine Co.—these and thousands of other leaders They give no indication of the wonder- 
of men have used this great course, for they realize that Willis Power. The letters fully stimulating character of the les- 
given below are only a few chosen at random from a mass four feet high. Eachcame ‘gong: 
entirely unsolicited and the originals may be seen at our office any time. We pub- 
lish a few merely. to indicate how users feel about this great work after they have jaw of Great Thinking. Four Factors 
used it. - <r S = — ae Se De- 
“ i not “The five day examination period allowed by Velop Analytic rower. ow to 
oan your Fosse WG ont melt 90 you is rtataly long enough to convince any Think ‘‘ All Around” a Subject. How 
Treas. Toronto Academy of Music, Edmon- one that this is a book one needs. I hardlyhad to Concentrate—Detailed Directions. 
ton, Can. it unpacked before I realized I wanted tt. I How to Throw off Worry. How to 
, e . regret I did not know there was a book like this Make the Will Supreme. How to 
“I shall not call this a book—but a universal long ago. I have only read the introduction and Overcome Indecision. How Perman- 
key to the latent talents of the human mind."’— a few paragraphs and my enthusiasm is beyond ent, Influence Over Others is Secured. 
P. E. Basson, Public Accountant, Hanover description.”"—Roy S. TuHarp, Passenger Fifty-Four Master Rules to Controi 
Bank Building, New York City. Dept., Southern Pacific R. R. Co., Oakland, Other People. How to Maintain the 
“In it I found rules and principles that Cal. Central Factors of Bodily Health. 
make it worth its weight in gold.’’—Dist. Atty. “* Better than anything I have met in FORTY How to Secure Steady Nerves. First 
Goopw1n, Oil City, Pa. YEARS study of these subjects. Its majestic Principles of Success. How the Will 
‘* Most remarkable work of the nature ever mapping out of a steadily progressing course, Acts. How to Test Your Will. Meth- 
examined.” —Dr. BARGE, Newnan, Ga. = a ae 7 phnpimnthe Cpe eee oy ods of Develoging Will. Six Crown 
“Only wish I had a little of this knowledge secure this book.’—REv. Ws. Henry Principles for Developing Will. Seven 
years ago.""—R. M. OsBorne, Office of the BARNES, 612 N. 43rd St., West Philadelphia, Principles of Drill for Mental Power. 
Sec’y, Gov't of Porto Rico. a. How to Increase Powers of Observa- 
“I have found nothing so useful as ‘ Power of “I consider it the greatest book along these tion. How to Develop a Keen Gaze. 
Will.”""—Aucust MERRILL, Lawyer, Capitol, _ lines I have ever read or ever heard of."—Mrs. How to Train the Senses. Law of Will 
Albany, N. Y. Grace SANDERSON, Paducah, Ky. Power in_Habits. How to Master 
“I have never seen anything the equal of this “I would not willingly separate myself Habit. How to Master Anger and 
book, and would wot part with st for many times from it.""-—Cuase W. MEARS, Adv. Mgr., Irritability. The Mental Law of 
me gee é Soon. Producers Refining Winton Motor Car Co., Cleveland, Ohio. gg og ing me s a 
o., Bakersheld, Cal. “ : ht a? ory. ow evelop Pertec em- 
** Dellers-end-conts do-net coustwhentuviag mat on Set ee Oe ee rae ory. How to Banish Fear. How to 
Prof. Haddock's books. I want everything he man.’’—J. S. TAYLOR, Sec’y, Retail Grocers’ Overcome Hesitation in Speech. 
publishes, because I consider his works of  Agsn., Minneapolis, Minn. How to Develop Abundance of 
riceless value.""—OLIVER N. MOXxEY, Moxey Thought. How to Overcome Un- 


ealty Co., San Francisco, Cal. onl ee eS healthy Mind States. How to Over- 


“Has helped me a great deal—in health and _—_can be,—get it. It opens up a new world,” come Stage Fright and Embarrass- 
personal power.""—HENRY MAXIMOVITZ, James F. Etts, Pres. National School of ment. 
Priceburg, Pa. Salesmanship, Minneapolis, Minn. 


Is YOUR Will Dormant? The Rook that Big 

Look back upon your life. Once upon a time, no doubt, you weaved 
great dreams of what you were going to make of yourself. Are they ac- 
complished now? Why are they not accomplished? Is it not because you 
lacked a strong, powerful, dominating, inflexible WILL? You allowed 
others to control-and influence you to their ends, instead of controlling 
others yourself. You let insignificant daily incidents everlastingly turn r Pel 
you from your purpose. -Gradually—like so many of us—you allowed i ton. 
this God-given faculty of will to become scotched and DORMANT in ‘ a Publishing 
you. Dr. Haddock has a message for you—a real message of emancipa- ) Cc 
tion from the blasting human curse of indecision and blind habit. i £ ompany 

Meriden, Conn. 


Send No Money—Examine Book First a 


The price of ‘‘ Power of Will” is $3.00—but we will send it to you at ro Please send me a copy of 
once, without strings and without obligation. Judge for yourself whether Power of Will” without charge. 
you can afford not to own it. Send no money now. Simply send the I agree to remit $3.00 or remail 
attached coupon, enclosing your business card, or giving a reference. The the book in 5 days. 
book will be sent by return mail, and you can keep it five days. If, at 
the end of five days, you do not want it—mail it back. Cut out the 
coupon now, before you turn the page and forget. 


1411 Wilcox Block 


Pelton Publishing Company, wae’tso. 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 














of Cosmopolitan. 


SPECIAL service assisting pupil and parent in the selection 
A of a school or college is offered free of charge to the readers 
@ Read carefully the following announcements. 
not find an institution which meets your requirements, write 
to the Cosmopolitan Educational Club, 1270 Publishers Build- 
ing, New York, giving kind of school you wish, sex of applicant, 
approximate location, and the yearly amount you desire to spend. 
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Schools for Girls 





The Orton School 


For girls. 25th year. Outdoor study in the most delight- 
ful climate all cert Certificates admit to Eastern Colleges. 
Art, Music, Gymnasium, Tennis, Riding. aris, 
Berlin. ANNA B. ORTON, Principal. 

CaALiFrornNiA, Pasadena, Dept. Z. 

77th year. School for Young 
Monticello Seminary Women and Girls. Preparatory 
and Junior College Courses. Domestic Science. Music, Art. 
Certificate privileges. Fine buildings. Well equipped labora- 
tories. Gymnasium. Beautiful campus, with tennis courts, 
archery range, basketball and hockey fields. 

Ituinors, Godfrey. Miss Martina C. Erickson, Prin. 





. and Junior College (of the 
Frances Shimer School Univ. of Chicago). For Girls 
and Young Women. Two years’ College Work, Prep. Dept., 
Music, Art, Elocution, Teachers’ College Course in Home Eco- 
nomics, Secretarial Course. Rate $400. Certificate privileges. 
Large campus, 8 bldgs. Gym. Catalog. Rev. Wm. P. McKEE, 
ILLiNo1s, Mt. Carroll, Box 606. Dean. 


Be roi For Girls. Certificate admits to 
Tudor Hall School Vassar, Wellesley, Smith, Mt. 
Holyoke, etc. Academic courses. Music, Art, Expression, 
Household Science. Native French and German teachers. 


30 resident, 160 day pupils. ae 
Miss FREDONIA ALLEN, Ph. B. (Cornell), Principal. 
INDIANA, Indianapolis, 1550 N. Meridian St. 


r 1] An English and Classical School for 
Science Hill School Girls. College Preparatory Course 
with certificate privileges at Wellesley, Vassar, Smith and 
other colleges. 90th year. College-trained teachers. Piano. 


Violin and Voice Instruction. Domestic Science, Domestic 
Art. Rate $350. Mrs. W. T. Poynter, Principal. 


Kentucky, Shelbyville. 


Cathedral School of Saint Mary 


A School for Girls, 19 miles from New York. Healthful 


location; spacious buildings. Excellent advantages in music 
and art. General and college preparatory courses. 
Miss Miriam A. BytTEL, Principal. 
New ‘sorkK, Long Island, Garden Cit) 





The Birmingham School. Inc.;," Main Line P. Rh igs 


acres of park land, 6 modern buildings. 75 girls, 12 teachers in 
residence. College preparatory and general courses. Music, 
Domestic Science, Dancing. Physical work in gymnasium and 
athletic field under trained director. Illustrated catalogue 

PENNSYLVANIA, Birmingham, Box 101. A. R. Grip, Pres, 


School for Girls. College Preparatory. Mod- 
Penn Hall ern Language, Music, Art and ‘omestic 
Science Courses. Certificate privileges. All outdoor sports. 
Rooms with private bath. Hotel Gladstone, Chelsea, Atlantic 
City, N. J., occupied by school during May each year. Rates 
$425. Catalogue and views. Address FrRanK S. MAGILu,A.M., 
PENNSY LVANIA, Chambersburg, Box N. Principal. 


(Highland Hall) For Girls. Pre- 
Miss Cowles’ School pares for all colleges. Certificate 
privileges. Strong general course. Music, Art and Domestic 
Science. Healthful location. Gymnasium, Swimming Pool and 
Sleeping Porch. Resident Physical Director. For catalogue 


address The Secretary. EmMA MILTON Cow_egs, A. B., 
PENNSYLVANIA, Hollidaysburg. Head of School: 


For Young Women. A Cultural 
Beechwood School and Practical School. Fits for 
any vocation. College Preparatory; College Departments; 
Conservatory of Music; Art, Arts and C rafts, Oratory, 
mestic Arts and Sciences, Secretaryship, Normal Gymnastics, 
Normal Kindergarten. Swimming pool. M. H. Reaser, Ph. D. 
PENNSYLVANIA, Jenkintown, Box 400. President. 
For Girls. Academic and 
Miss Marshall's ; Schoo Music Departments. Col- 
lege Preparatory and Special Courses. Ideal location. New 
building. Comfortable home life and outdoor sports. For 
catalogue, address 














Miss E. S. MARSHALL, 
PENNSYLVANIA, Philadelphia, Oak Lane. 

For Girls. In beautiful, historie 
Walnut Lane Schoo Germantown. City and country 
advantages. General and College preparatory courses. Special 
courses for High School graduates. Music, Art, Elocution, 
Domestic Science, Sewing, Gymnasium, basket-ball, tennis, 
riding, swimming. Miss S. Epona Jounson, A. B., Prin. 

PENNSYLVANIA, Philadelphia, Germantown. 











On- the-Hudson, in the Highlz . “The School 
Glen Eden Beautiful" for Girls. Academic and collegiate 
courses. Music, Art, Expression, Domestic Science. Riding, 
Sports. Social Training emphasized. No examinations. Sight- 
seeing in New York City. Illustrated catalogue. Outdoor life a 
specialty. Limited enrollment restricted to well-bred girie. 
N.Y. , Poughkeepsie. Dr. FREDERIC MARTIN TOWNSEND. 
Vassar Preparatory School for girls. 
Putnam Hall Refers to Dr. J. M. Taylor, ex-Pres. Vas- 
sar College. Dr. Talcott Williams, Director Pulitzer School 
of Journalism, Columbia University, and others. Certificate 
admits to leading colleges. Sleeping porches and sun parlors. 
Address ELLEN CLIzBE BarRTLeETT, A. B., Principal. 
New York, Poughkeepsie, Box 805. 


The Knox School 


Formerly at Briarcliff Manor. 
50 minutes from New York City. 
Mrs. RussELL HovuGutTon, Principal. 

New York, Tarrytown-on-Hudson. 





Country School for Girls. 


> For Girls. 101st year. On the 
Emma Willard School hills, 400 feet above the city. 
Four new fireproof buildings, the gift of Mrs. Russell Sage. 
Preparatory, General and Special Courses. Certificate priv- 
ileges. Music, Art, Elocution, Domestic Science. Gymnasium 
with swimming pool. Catalogue on request. 

New York, Troy. Miss Exviza Ke.uas, Ph. B.. Prin. 
Chappaqua Mountain Institute aoc as a 
from New York, with separate departments for both sexes 
under 14 years. 44th year. New buildings, 70 acres, 500 ft. 
altitude; $300 to $375. Primary, Preparatory, Commercial. 


Manual Training, Domestic Science and Music Dept. 
New York, Valhalla, Box A. 


16 ASK COSMOPOLITAN to assist you in the selection of the right school or college 





A country school for girls 
The Mary Lyon School ; in a college town. 11 miles 
from Philadelphia. College Preparatory and General Courses. 
Certificate privileges. Open-air classrooms and outdoor gym- 
nasium. Basketball, tennis, bowling, canoeing, aesthetic 
dancing, riding. H. M. Crist, A. B., Principal. 

PENNSYLVANIA, Swarthmore, ‘Box 1500. 

: A select school for a limited num- 
Bishopthorpe Manor ber of girls. College Preparator; 
and Finishing Courses. Two years’ Advanced Course for Hig! 
School graduates. Athletics and. outdoor life. Special advan- 
tages in Music, Art, Domestic Science, aa Art, Arts and 
Crafts and Elocution. For booklets address .N. Wyant, 

PENNSYLVANIA, South Bethlehem, Box 237, Principal. 

: : For’ Girls. Special 
The Darlington Seminary thorough Courses in 
Art, Domestic Science, Music, English, Vocal Expression. 
College Preparatory. Homelike buildings. 40 acre campus. 
Healthful rural location, suburban to Philadelphia. Moderate 
tuition. For catalog, address Mary EvansC HAMBERS, A. M., 
PENNSYLVANIA, West Chester, Box 501. Prin. 
For girls and young women. “48th 
Southern Seminary year. In Blue Ridge Mts., famous 
Valley of Va. Rare health record. Home life. College Prepar- 
atory with certificate _——- Finishing, Music, Pipe Or- 
gan, Domes. Science, Business, etc. Students from every sec- 
tion of U.S. Recommended by Bishop J.H. Vincent. Rate $295. 
VirGinia, Buena Vista, Box 917. 
For Girls. In Alleghanies, 
Lewisburg Seminary 2300 feet above sea, near 
Greenbrier White Sulphur. Fine buildings; modern equip- 
ment; large campus. Courses in Liberal Arts, Music, Art, 
Elocution, Business. Terms $280.00. Catalogue on request. 
C. SOMMERVILLE, A. M., President. 
West VIRGINIA, ‘Lewisburg, Box 51. 
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Schools for Girls 





certificate. 
to go to college. 


Mount 


FOR GIR 


We send students to Vassar, Wellesley, Smith, Mt. Holyoke on 


Many girls after leaving the grammar school do not wish 
But often they desire advanced work in a new en- 


vironment with competent instructors, and to select studies best 
meeting their tastes and needs. 


a We offer just these opportunities. 
‘ the course other wise is elective. 


Students take English or Literature, but 
All subjects count for diploma. 


Graduation from high school not necessary for entrance. 


A finely equipped school. 


School 


Special work in voice, piano, violin, harp and pipe organ with eminent Boston masters. 


New building with new organ; new gymnasium and swimming pool. 


All the opportunities of Boston in Music, Art and historical associations are freely used. 
A girl, after leaving grammar school, can begin her studies at Mount Ida and continue 


them until she has an education equivalent to two years in College, taking through her whole 


6 miles from course an elective program. 


Boston 
a delightful home life. 


Exceptional opportunities with 


Domestic Science, Art, Elocution. 


SEND For YEAR Book. 


75 SUMMIT ST.. NEWTON, Mass. 





: French Residence. Elective, Preparatory, 
Bristol School Academic and 2 years’ Collegiate Courses. 
Superior Music Masters—Diploma Course. New additional 
fireproof building. Gymnasium, swimming pool. Basketball, 
tennis, Literature, Psychology, Civics, by Dr. MERRILL E. 
GatTeEs,ex-Pres. Amherst College. Miss ALiceE A.BRISTOL, Prin. 

Dist. or CotumBIA, Washington, Mintwood Pl. & 19th St. 


: A home school, preparatory 
Chevy Chase Seminary and finishing, for young 
ladies. Literature, Music, Art, Elocution and Domestic Sci- 
ence. Campus of eleven acres for outdoor sports. Healthful 
location in Washington's ‘‘Suburb Beautiful." Artesian 
water. Mr. and Mrs. S. N. BarKER, Principals. 
District oF CoLtumBiIA, Washington. 


Fairmont 

A Home School for Girls. 
Advanced Courses for High School Graduates. 
Expression. Outdoor sports. _ ; 

District oF CoLumMBIA, Washington. 


Regular and Elective Courses. 
Music, Art, 








A School for Girls. Established 1892. 

Gunston Hall Preparatory and Academic Courses. Two 
years Post-graduate and College work. Music, Art and Expres- 
sion. Building specially planned for the school. Athletics. 
Mrs. BeverRLeEY R. Mason, Principal. Miss E. M. Ciark, 
LL. A., Miss CLara A. BENTLEY, A. B. (Vassar), Associates. 
Disrrict or CotumBia, Washington, 1906 Florida Ave. 


: = For Young 
Martha Washington Seminary Women. In 
finest residential section of National Capital. Two years’ 
course for High School graduates, general and special courses. 
Domestic Science. Outdoor sports. 
Epwarp W. TxHompson, Principal. 
District or CotumBiA, Washington, 1601 Conn: Ave. 


7 For girls. College preparation. 

The Colonial School High School Courses. Ad- 

vanced courses of college grade for Seminary and High School 

graduates, including English, History, Science and Languages. 

Music, Art, Expression. Home Economics. Open Air Sports 
and Athletics. Miss JEsste TRUMAN, Associate Prin. 
District or CoLumsia, Washington, 1725 Conn. Ave. 


© 9, Suburban School for 
Miss C. E. Mason’s ins "tnctasue 
Tarrytown-on- 
® Hudson, N. Y. 





Cnly 40 minutes 
from N.Y. City. Up- 
ner School for girls 
13 to 25; 


Lower 
School for girls 7 to 

13. Alldepartments, 

including vocational. 

Special courses in 

Music, Art, Liter- 

ature, Languages. 

Certificate admits to 

leading colleges. 

European travel class. For catalogue address 


Miss C. E. MASON, LL.M., Lock Box 700 


HOME SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


Distinctiyely Devoted to Developing Personalities 
Genuine Happy home life; personal attention and care. 
and beautiful ideals of useful womanhood. The Cape climate is exceptionally favorable for 
- an outdoor life, which we make attractive and refining. One hundred acres; pine groves, 1000 
feet of seashore, ponies. Hygiene and morals are observed especially for results in health, char- 
acter and education. Gymnastics, Music, Handiwork, Domestic Arts, French, German, Spanish 
—native teachers. All branches of study under patient and enthusiastic instructors. Address 


Rev. Thomas Bickford, Miss Faith Bickford, Principals, P. 0. Box H, 


Read here the message of America’s progressive schools 


Hill id For Girls. Founded by EuizapetH B. MEADE. 
141S1G€ 13883. One hour from New York. Certificate to 
leading colleges. General and special courses. Separate 
school house. Small classes. Outdoor sports. 
MARGARET R. BRENDLINGER, A. B., Principal. 
Vipa Hunt Francis, B. L., Associate. 
Connectjcut, Norwalk. 


Ab bot Academy 


A school for Girls. Founded 1828. 23 miles from Boston. 
General cou‘se with Household Science. College Prepara- 
tion. Address 


Miss Bertua Batey, Principal. 
i Mass ACHUSETTS, Andover. 





House in the Pines 


A school for girls. Intermediate and academic courses. 
Languages—native teachers. Music, Household Arts. Every 
attention, not only to habits of study, but to each girls’ health 
and happiness. Miss GertrupE E. CornisH, Principal. 

MaAssaAcHuUSETTs, Norton. (40 minutes from Boston.) 





Tenacre 


A school for twenty-five young girls. 
Dana Hall. Terms $850. 


Preparatory to 


Miss HELEN TEMPLE COOKE. 
MaAssacuusetts, Wellesley, Dana Hall. 








Lasell Seminary 


Advanced work for High School graduates. Music, Art, 
Household Sciences. Twenty acres, twelve buildings. Ad- 
dress 

G. M. WIns.ow, Ph. D., Principal. 

Massacuusetts, Auburndale, 109 Woodland Road. 


* National Park ® 


e 
Seminary 
For Girls 
Washington, D. C. (Suburbs). 
A junior college with prepara- 
tory department and two years 
of collegiate work. All the at- 
tractive features of the large and 
the small school. Prepares girls 
for the real business of life. 
Specialists in Music, Art, Elocu- 
tion, Domestic Science, Arts and 
Crafts, Seccetarial branches, 
Library methods, Business Law. 
Modern gymnasium — indoor 
and open-air sports. Bowling, 
Swimming, Riding. Democracy 
of lifeand consideration for the 
individual. Descriptive illus- 
trated volume mailed to parents 

interested. Address 
THE REGISTRAR, 
National Park Seminary. Rox 115 
Forest Glen, Mavviand. 





=n 


Growing girls inspired by wholesome 


Brewster, Cape Cod, Mass. 
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Schools for Girls 


s For Girls. College preparatory and 
Dwight School special courses. Certificates accepted 
by leading colleges. Limited number of = insures indi- 
vidual attention. Spacious grounds. uburban to New 
York. Gymnasium. Tennis, riding. Address 

Miss CREIGHTON AND Miss Farrar, Principals. 
New Jersey, Englewood, Box 608. 
Centenary Collegiate Institute ceaatieae of- 
fered by any similar school regardless of price. Certificate priv- 
ileges. Music, Home Economics, Art, Expression, College 
Preparatory and general finishing courses. Two years’ college 
courses for High School graduates. J.M. MEEKER, Ph. D., 
New Jersty, Hackettstown, Box N. Principal. 


Miss Beard’s School 


For Girls. A country school, 13 miles from New York City. 
College preparatory and special courses. Music, Art, Do- 
mestic Arts and Science. Supervised physical work in gym- 
nasium and field. Illustrated catalog on request. Address 

NeEw JERSEY, Orange. Miss Lucie C. BEARD. 





Conservatories of Music 


Cincinnati Conservatory of Music 


Founded in 1867 by Clara Baur. Faculty of artists of inter- 
national reputation. Music, Expression, Languages, Litera- 
ture, Public School Music, Drawing. Residence department 
with superior equipment. Miss BertTua Bavr. 

Onxnto, Cincinnati, Highland Ave. and Oak St. 

: ; 7 
Institute of Musical Art 978% 9iTY OF 

An endowed school. Frank Damrosch, Director. Providesa 
thorough and comprehensive musical education in all branches 
and equipped to give highest advantages to most exceptional 
talents, removing the necessity of going abroad. Corre- 
spondence invited. ddress SECRETARY. 

New York City, 120 Ciaremont Ave. 


New England Conservatory of Music 

The Largest and Best Equipped School of Music. Practi- 
cal and theoretical instruction with highly efficient teachers. 
Free Concerts and Lecture Courses. For particulars and 
year book, address GeorGE W. CuHapwick, Director. 


MASSACHUSETTS, Boston. RatpH L. FLANDERS, Manager. 


Schools for Backward Children 





Hill 'e t A home school for. nervous and backward 
1 rest children. Most approved methods. Indi- 
vidual instructions and personal care. Imperfect speech 
given special attention. Limited to ten pupils. erms 
reasonable, no extras. Open all the year. Send for catalogue. 
Mrs. A. Cora HARMON. 
New York, Camillus. 


Nurses’ Training School 
Illinois Training School for Nurses 


Founded in 1880. Offers an up-to-date course in theo- 
retical instruction and practical training to women who wish 
to enter the nursing profession. Favorable applicants must 
meet the requirements of good health, of age (19-35), of good 
moral character, having had one year of High School instruc- 
tion or its educational equivalent. The instruction covers a 
period of three years, including a preliminary course. The 
school catalog and blanks will be sent on application to the 

Supt. oF NURSES. 

Iuurnois, Chicago, 519 S. Honore Street. 





Schools for Boys and Girls 


. . A high grade prepara: 
Kimball Union Academy school with &. thoderats 
tuition. 102d year opened Sept. 16th. High elevation. Eight 
buildings. 100acres. New and separate dormitories for 
and boys. New gymnasium. Athletic field. School farm, 

CHARLES ALDEN TRACY, Principal. 

New Hampsuaire, Meriden. 

. : In the foothills of the White Moun- 
Tilton Seminary tains. For Young Men and Women. 
Preparation for college or business. _Courses for High School 
graduates. Home economics. 7 buildings. Athletics. Sepa- 
rate department for young boys. Moderate cost. 

GerorGE L. PuimpToNn, Principal. 

New HampsuireE, Tilton, 32 School Street. 


C : S . The school of Philip D. Armour, 
azenovia Weminary Rey. William Newton Clark, 
Martin A. Knapp, Leland Stanford, Charles Dudley Warner, 
Bishops: Andrews, Bowman, Newman and Peck. College 
Preparatory, Music, Art, Oratory, Household Arts. Also 
Junior School. New Dormitory. Co-educational. 

New York, Cazenovia, Box A. 


° Do you wish our assistance in the choice 
Boarding School of aschool? If you do not find one suited 
to your requirements advertised in the magazine write to us, 
Give location, approximate amount you are willing to spend, 
age of prospective pupil and any information you see fit. No 
charge—now or later. COSMOPOLITAN EDUCATIONAL CLUB, 

New York, Times Square Station, G. 8., Box 155. 


New Bloomfield Academy 77th Year, College Pre- 


sic. Enrollment doubled last two years. parate modern 
buildings for boys and girls. Gymnasium and athletics. 
Healthful country location. Pupils under 12 years old special 
attention. Rates $250.00. For full information, write 
Pgnn., New Bloomfield. Box A. D.C.W1uvarp. A.B.., Prin. 


Wyoming Seminary 
College Preparation, Business, Music, Art, Elocution and 
Domestic Art and Science. Co-educational. Fine buildings. 
Gymnasium and large athletic field. 70th year mee Sept. 
16th. Catalogue. . L. Spracvus, D. D., dent. 
PENNSYLVANIA, Kingston. 


Normal Training Schools 


The Technical Normal School A,tearhers’ training 


branches only. One and two-year courses in Public School 

Music, Drawing, Domestic Science, Domestic Art, Physical 

Education. Trained faculty. Graduates assisted to positions, 

Fall term opened Sept. 2nd. Address REGISTRAR. 
ILu1No1s, Chicago, 3207 Michigan Blvd. 





Pennsylvania State Normal School 4, sompictely 
mal school offering a practical education at an exceedingly low 
cost. Young men and women may qualify for good-salaried 
positions in teaching and other professions. In connection is 
the Normal Conservatory of Music and School of Fine Arts. 
PENNSYLVANIA, Indiana. James E. AMENT, LL.D., Pri 


Ficonns Macau Tusises @kaas 


This is the only school in the country devoted exclusively to 
equipping young men and women to teach Music, Drawing, 
Domestic Science, Domestic Art, Physical Training and Man- 
ual Training in public schools. Special one-year course. The 
24th year we have been pipcing sxaduates in paying positions. 
Dormitory. Strong faculty, utiful location, unsurpassed 
equipment. We also offer 2-year courses. For catalog 
and full information address 

THE SECRETARY. 


MricuiGan, Detroit, 3022 West Grand Boulevard. 











7 Schools for Boys 


. ae A wonderful training 

New Mexico Military Institutes Fon for boys. Pre- 
pares for best colleges. Business course.270 days of work in open 
air. Sun shines every day. Healthiest location in the world.Mod- 
ern buildings. Distinguished by War Dept. School owned and 
supported by New Mexico. Moderate cost. For catalog address 

New Mexico, Roswell, Box E. 

. ts The American Rugby. 

St. John 3 Military Academy Eminently fitted for 
training American boys. Thorough scholastic and military 
instruction. Situated on high, well-drained ground, in the 
beautiful Waukesha County Lake region. Extensive equip- 


ment. Govt. rating, ‘‘ Distinguished Institution."" Catalogue. 
Wisconsin, Waukesha County, Delafield, Box 2-J. 


Northwestern Military and Naval Academy 


A select school with a high standard of Academic work, su 
plemented by the physical, moral and social benefits of a Mili. 
tary and Naval life. Limited enrollment; references required. 
Catalogue. Address Cou. R. P. Davipson, Superintendent, 
Wisconsin, Lake Geneva and Highland Park, Illinois. 


- ““The school for manly boys”’ 
Racine College School ~ Chief Justice Winslow. 
Location near Chicago. Modified military system. Special 
provision for younger boys. Athletics. Gymnasium; swimming 

ool. Diploma admits to leading colleges. Catalog. Rev. WM. 
RANCiIS SHERO, A. M., Ph. D., Warden and Headmaster. 
Wisconsin, Racine. 


18 The right school ? 





Western Military Academy 
All aqgtrente could not be accommodated at any one time 
during the present school year. Room assignments for next 
September are now being made. Booklet, “ Reasons Why,” 
with other information will be supplied on request. 
InurNnors, Alton, Box 22. Cot. A. M. Jackson, A.M., Supt. 


For Boys. Aim distinc- 
Lake Forest Academy tively <incational. High 


Standard of Semele. Prepares for College. Studies adapted 
to all requirements. Diploma admits to institutions accepti 
certificates. Modern buildings. Gymnasium. Swimming pool. 
Non-Military. Address EADMASTER. 
Iuutno1s, Lake Forest, Box 113. (28 miles from Chicago.) 


“ For Boys. 1000 feet above the sea. Ab- 

Todd Seminary solutely healthful. 67 years of successful 
wes of boys 7 to 16 yearsold. Every graduate had Eon 
himself a man. Highly commended by mothers. Our ideal— 
“For Every Todd Boy a Good Citizen." Write for book and in- 
formation about Northern Summer Camp. Nose HILL, 
LLINOIS, Woodstock. (1 hour from Chicago.) Prin. 


Sh tt k Prepares for college and business. Large faculty. 
mall classes. ngs. acres. Super- 

attuckK gmall cl 16 buildi 200 Su 

vised Athletics. Gymnasium. Swimming pool. Military 

system. 48th year. Moderate inclusive terms. 

Rev. James Dossin, D. D., Rector. 

Rev. E. T. Martuison, Associate- Rector. 

Minnesota, Faribault. 
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The Tome School 


An endowed preparatory school. Illustrated Booklet on 


ost. 
— THoMAS STocKHAM BAKER, Ph. D. 
MARYLAND, Port Deposit. 


e-em ae tlie nected 
c.. = Largest private acad- 
Staunton Military Academy car in te Caen 
States. Boys from 10 to 20 years old prepared for the Uni- 
versities, Government Academies or Business. Gymnasium, 
swimming pool and athletic park. New $150,000 barracks. 
Charges $360. For catalog address Oapt.WM.G.KaBLE,Ph.D., 
Vireinia, Staunton. —C*@Prrincipall. _ 
. = Prepares for universities 
Fishburne Military School ead’ busmness fife. Per- 
sonal attention. Resultful military training. 35th year. Beau- 
tiful, healthful situation in the Shenandoah Valley. Diploma 
admits to all colleges. Rates $360. Send for catalogue. 
Mas. Morean H. Huperins, Prin. 
Vircinta, Waynesboro, Box 401. 
Th . For Boys. Established 1793. 
The Bingham School Continuous management in 
one family for 120 years. Prepares for college and Chris- 
tian citizenship. Patrons from the U. S. Army, 39 States, 
17 countries outside of the U. S. in North and South 
America, Europe and Asia. Address Cou. R. BINGHAM. 
Norra Carouina, Asheville, Box A 
School for boys. College Preparatory and 
Fleet School Academic Courses. Healthful, bracing cli- 
mate. 300-acre estate. Boy Scout principles form the basis of 
our discipline. Athletics of all kinds. Well equipped gym- 
nasium. For catalog address 
J. Seppon Feet, Principal. 
Norra CaArRouina, Flat Rock, Highland Lake, Box 1. 
_ Established in 1867. A na- 
Porter Military Academy tional school. 24 states and 
4 foreign countries represented. Gives your boy a broader 
training than the public school can offer. Thorough prepara- 
tion for college or business. Board, tuition, etc., $300. Two from 
one family, $540. Send for catalog. Rev. Wa.TER MITCHELL, 
Sours CAROLINA, Charleston, Box Z. B. D. 


Riverside Military and Naval Academy Highest 

ic standards. No Southern Military School ranked (1914) higher. 

Year round out-door life; mountain location. Small classes, 

tutorial system. Splendid athletics. Lake with Gov't Naval 

Equipment. Magnificent equipment. Cadets enter any time. 
GeorGiA, Gainesville, Box 11. 

2 =e 46th year. Class “A.” 
Sewanee Military Academy War Dept. Rating 1913. 
Connected with Univ. of the South. 10,000 acres in Cumber- 
land mountains, almost 2000 feet high. Remarkable scenery & 
climate. Thorough preparation for college or business away 
from city influences. Catalog. Cot. Du Vat G. CRAVENS, 

TENNESSEE, Sewanee, Box 100. Headmaster. 
7s 2 One of the country's 
Tennessee Military Institute leading military 
schools. Students from 40 states. Mountain location, ele- 
gant buildings and equipment. Individual instruction. Pre- 
pares for college, Government Academies, Business. Terms 
$350. For catalogue address Cou. O. C. Hutvey, 
TENNESSEE, Sweetwater. President. 
4° ’ For Boys. The School 
Kentucky Military Institute with a Winter Home in 
Florida. 70th year. Preparatory and collegiate courses. 
Only Secondary School in South ranked Honor School by 
War Dept. in 1914. New science building. Ceselogue. 
Address THE Secretary, K. M. I. 
Kentucky, Lyndon. 


University School 


Our first aim is to prepare boys for universities. Faculty 
of 25; modern buildings; manual training; “‘gym,"’ swim- 
ming pool, 7-acre athletic field. For illus. catalog write 

Harry A. Peters, Principal. 
_ Onto, Cleveland, 7101 Hough Avenue. 


Ohio Military Institute 


High, beautiful location. Military drill subordinate to 
academic work. Lower school for younger boys. Certificates 
admit to colleges. Athletics. 

F A. M. Hensuaw, Superintendent. 
__ Ou10, College Hill, Box 44 (near Cincinnati). 
Miami Military Institute ann See Brees. 
ing to degrees. Also business course. {ndividual instruction 
and personal care. Commandant U. 8. Army officer. Classed 
A by U. 8S. War Dept. Modern buildings. Gymnasium. Ath- 


letics. Catalog. ORVON GRAFF ROWN, Pres. 
Ouxuto, Germantown (near Dayton). Box 66. 


ili Its milit training wins 
Culver Military Academy wane tee bees veaie 


ing of the U. 8S. War Dept. Its natural and material equip- 

ment is superb. Its methods of instruction sane, but thor- 

oughly progressive, followed by many lesser schools. For 

cat alog address THE ADJUTANT’S OFFICE. 
InpiaNa, Culver. (On Lake Maxinkuckee.) 








Schools for Boys 


Each school has an individuality. 





‘Military, but not Reformatory’’ 
TWO DISTINCT SCHOOLS | 


Half a mile apart; each com- 
plete in itself and independent 


Freehold 
ofthe other. Both are under 





eye 
Milit ar y School the SAMEMANAGEMENT. 
For Boys 7 to 13. Rates $450 to $500 Each limited to 50 cadets; indi- 
N J cnly possinte in a sural sobeet 
Preparation for college or busi- 

re beg, onl loatony 2 
eg w York, ‘om 

Military Academy aia Sodech cisoment 
For Older Boys. Rates $475 to $550 For catalogues address ; 
MAJOR CHAS. M. DUNCAN, Box 114, Freehold, N. J. 








M Very liberally endowed. 66th year. 
Blair Academy 60 miles from New York. Preseres 
for any college or technical school. Beautiful, healthful loca- 
tion. Fine buildings. 100-acre campus. Two gymnasiums. 
Illustrated catulogue on request. 

Joun C. SHarpe, A. M., D. D., Principal. 
New Jersey, Blairstown, P. O. Box S. 

“a? _ Thorough prepara- 

Bordentown Military Institute tion for college or 
business. Efficient faculty, comfortable buildings, healthful lo- 
cation, careful supervision of athletics, military discipline that 
develops character, and 29 years of experience. For Catalogue 
write Rev. T. H. Lanpon, A.M., D.D.,Prin. Cot.T.D.LANpDOoN, 
New Jersey, Bordentown-on-the-Delaware. Commandant. 
: s An endowed school for boys, offering 
Peddie Institute thorough preparation for all colleges. 
Strong faculty. 250 boys. Business, Music. 60-acre campus. 
Gymnasium, outnaing pa Athletic field. Lower School for 
boys 11 to 14 years. ates $450 to $550. 49th year opened 
Sept. 23rd. Catalog on request. Address R. W. SweTLanp, 


EW JERSEY, Higntstown, Box 11k. A. M. 


Montclair Academy 
For Boys. Orange Mountains. Correspondence or, better, 
a persona! visit invited from those desiring the best. Booklet 
“Your Boy and Our School’’ will interest you, no matter 
where your boy is educated. Address Joun G. MacVicar, 
New Jersey, Montclair. Box 45. Headmaster. 





Rutgers Preparatory School por Boys. Est. 1766. 

leges. A teacher for every ten boys. Resources permit mod- 

erate charges. Physical development carefully supervised. 

All sports. New location—accessible, healthful. Separate 

lower school. House Mother. Catalogue. Ww. P. Keiiy, A.M. 
New Jersey, New Brunswick, Box 138. 

‘ i College preparatory 
Princeton Preparatory School school for boys over 
fourteen. Rapid progress possible because of limited number 
of pupils (60) and freedom from rigid class organization. 
Special attention given to Athletics and moral welfare. 41st 
year. Personal inspection invited. For year book, address 

New Jersey, Princeton. J. B. Fing, Head Master. 
A boarding school for boys, with 
Carlton Academy Catholic laymen as_ teachers. 
Seven-acre campus, modern buildings in the Jersey hills, 21 
miles from New York. Small classes, individual training in 
study and athletics. Prepares for all colleges or business. 
Oatalogue on uest. Resident Chaplain. 
N. J. Summit. Ca#arues H. Scuuttz, A: M., Headmaster. 


Wenonah Military Academy 


12 miles from Philadelphia. Prepares for college or busi- 
ness, in town without factories or saloons. S. Army 
Officer detailed. Special School for Juniors. Catalog. 
Dr. OC. H. Lorence, President, CLAyTon A. SNYDER, Ph. B., 
New Jersey, Wenonah, Box 403. Supt. 


Pennsylvania Military College 
4-year course leading to degrees in Civil Engineering, Chem- 
istry, and Arts. Thorough military training that produces 
physical fitness, mental equipoise and moral balance. For 
catalogue address CoLoneL Cuarues E. Hyatt. 
PENNSYLVANIA, Chester. President. 


Yeates School 


Established 1854. _Enviable record for scholarship. Boys 
taught how to study. Two athletic fields,track,new gymnasium 
and i. Over one hundred acres of field and stream. _Num- 
ber imited. FREDERICK GARDINER, A. M. (Harvard), L.H.D. 

PENNSYLVANIA, Lancaster, Box 529. Headmaster. 

hysical, 
Mercersburg Academy eee ° eae ee tor 
college or business. Under Christian masters from the great 
universities. Located in the Cumberland Valley, one of the 
most_ pict ue spots of America. New_ gymnasium. 
Catalog. ILLIAM MANN IrvINB, LL.D., Headmaster. 

PENNSYLVANIA, Mercersburg, Box 108. 

For Boys. A thor- 

Swarthmore Preparatory School Qvgniy’ emcient 

home school for boys. Near Philadelphia. Modern ae 

Remarkable health record for twenty years. Supervised Ath- 

letics. Unusually adequate preparation for college. Junior 

School for smaller boys with separate dormitory. Address 
PENN., Swarthmore.. A. H. Tomuirnson, Headmaster. 
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Schools for Boys 


The Abbott School 


For Boys. Emphasizes: Obedience. 


oughness. Achievement. Tuition $700. 
GerorGE D. Cuurcu, M. A., Headmaster. 


Maine, Farmington. 


Manliness. Thor- 


<< For Boys. Teachers College 
Horace Mann School Columbia University. An ail. 
day country school for city boys. Overlooks Van Cortlandt 
Park. Address until Sept. 1, W. 120th St., after Sept. 1, 


W. 246th St. 
VirGit PrettyMaN, Pd.D., Principal. 
New York, New York. 
Prepares for 


The Brown School of Tutoring 


’ Schools and 
Colleges. Two years’ work in one. Pupils taught how to 
study. Positively only one pupil at a time withea teacher. 
Fifteen teachers, each with at least 12 years’ experience. 
“A SCHOOL WITH AN ATMOSPHERE OF WORK.” 


New York Ciry, 241 West 75th Street. 


- Near West Point. Four 
New York Military Academy new buildings compris- 
ing the most complete fireproof Military School plant in the U. 
S. Army Officerin charge of drill and discipline. 8 ial course 
for West Point Candidates, Infantry, Cavalry, Cadet band. 
Junior Dept. Summer Session. For Catalogue address 
New York, Cornwall-on-Hudson. THE COMMANDANT. 


The Raymond Riordon School 
On Chodikee Lake. Intermediate and College Preparatory. 
300-acre estate, 500-acre demonstration fruit farm. Agricul- 
tural, Business and Special Courses. Distinctively a school 
for the individual. Visit the school. Write for catalog. 
New York, Highland, Ulster Co. 

a For Boys. A Fitting School for 
Cascadilla School Cornell. Able faculty of specialists 
Extensive up-to-date equipment. Athletic field. Recrea- 
tion building and boat house. Gymnasium; rowing shells. 
Terms $675 to $775. Send for Catalogue. 

C. V. Parsett, A. M., Principal 
New York, Ithaca. . 
= Beautiful country location. St. 
The Manlius Schools John's School-College and Busi- 
ness Preparatory. Beneficial Military Training. For ten years 
ranked by U..S.,Govt. as ‘‘Distinguished Institution,’’ the su- 
mg honor granted. Verbeck Hall—separate school for 
ys from 8 to 14. Catalogues. Address 
New York, Manlius, Box K. Wm. VERBECK, President. 


For Boys. ‘A school that is 
The Holbrook School better than the catalogue.” 
500 ft. elevation, commanding a 40-mile view of the Hudson. 
30 miles from New York. Complete equipment. All sports. 
College preparatory. Character references required. Cata- 
logue on request. 


New York, Ossining-on-Hudson. 


Mount Pleasant Academy ae eee cee 


scientific school or business. Rationalized military system. 
Manual training. Mount Pleasant Hall is for boys under 13. 
Summer Camp in the Berkshires, under Mr. Brusie’s personal 
charge, for young boys under 15. Send for catalogue. 
N.Y.,Ossining-on-Hudson, Box 513. CHAas. FREDERICK BRUSIE. 
4 For manly Boys. Special oppor- 
St. John s School tunities for quick college prepara- 
tion. Military drill. Parental discipline. Gymnasium, 
swimming pool. Athletic field. Manly sports encouraged. 
Junior Hall, a separate school for boys under 13. Summer 
Session. Catalogue. Rev. W. A. RANNEy, A. M., Pd. B., 
New York, Ossining-on-Hudson. Principal. 


Peekskill Academy 


83rd year. College Preparatory and Business Courses. 
Junior School. 
New York, Peekskill. 


; 4 Prepares for college—and for life. 
Riverview Academy Individual training for younger 
boy students who need to be interested and taught how to 
study. Tutoring and coaching. Finishing courses in voca- 
tional studies. Expenses moderate. Opportunities for self 
help to capable young men of high character. Catalogue. 
New York, Poughkeepsie, Box 758. C.C.Ga1nges,M.A.,LL.D. 

: For Boys. 25 miles from New York, 
Irving School in the beautiful, historic “ o 
country. 77th year. 23 years under present Head Master. 
New site and buildings 1904. 


§ a Prepares for all colleges and 
technical schools. Individual instruction. Athletic Field. 
Swimming Pool. New Gymnasium. J. M. Furman, A. M., 

New York, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, Box 915. Head Master. 
For the careful training of a limited num- 
Repton School ber of young boys. Organization, build- 
ings, equipment and environment are complete and up-to- 
date in every particular. The fees are moderate. llus- 
trated Catalogue and Book of Views will be forwarded free 
on request. 
__NeEw York, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, Box C-2. 


Westchester Academy 
There is room for a limited number of boys for the Fall. 
Semi-military. College preparatory. Beautiful situation. 
Careful training. Small numbers. Write for particulars. 
New York, White Plains. 








For Boys. Five buildings. Fifteen 
Holderness School acres. Prepares for Colleges and 
Technical Schools. Ranks with the highest grade schools of 
New England, yet by reason of endowment the tuition ig 
moderate. New Gymnasium. 35th year. 
Rev. Lorin Wesster, L.H.D., Rector. 


New HampsuHire, Plymouth. 


The Mitchell Military Boys’ School 


For boys from eight to sixteen. A country school witr 
every modern equipment. Booklet upon request. 
ALEXANDER H. MiTcHELL, Principal. 


MassacuvuseEtts, Billerica, Box CO. (20 miles from Boston.) 


Chauncy Hall School 
Established 1828. Prepares boys exclusively for MASSA- 
CHUSETTS INSTITUTE OF TECHNOLOGY and other 
scientific schools. Every teacher a specialist. 
FRANKLIN T. Kurt, Principal. 
Massacuusetts, Boston, 549 Boylston St. (Copley Sq.) 


° Preparation for all colleges 
St. Andrew's School and scientific schools. Fine 
equipment. Extensive grounds and woodlands. Tennis 
courts, athletic fields, board tracks, canoeing. Offers ex- 


ceptional opportunities. Illustrated booklet. 
Rocer E. E. Ciarp, Headmaster. 
Massacuusetts, Concord, Box C. 
* For Boys. Extensive grounds; 
Powder Point School modern buildings. loncrete 
hall just opened. New gymnasium. Athletic fields. Cinder 
track. College or business preparation. Upper and lower 
schools. Address Henry P. Movu.trton, Jr., Director, or 
Rawupw K. Bearce, A. M., Headmaster. 
Massacuusetts, Duxbury, 71 King Caesar Road. 
For Boys. All advantages of a large 
Worcester Academy school. Master teachers. Compre- 
hensive ona: 10 buildings, 22 acres. Gymnasium. ‘‘ Me- 
garon,” a noble recreation hall. Swimming pool. Splendid ath- 
letic field. uarter-mile track, 220 yards straight-away. 81st 
year. Catalog. D. W. ABERCROMBIE, LL. D., Prin. 
MassacuvuseEtts, Worcester, 96 Providence St. 


Rumsey Hall 
In the Litchfield Hills. 
Young boys prepared for secondary schools. 


Athletics under supervision. Address 
Louis H. Scuutte, M. A., Headmaster. 


Connecticut, Cornwall, Box J. 

a For Boys. 50 miles from New York, 
Ridgefield School iP the highlands of the Berkshires 
All water sports, athletic fields, ae. Certificate privi- 
leges. Limited number of boys allows each student individual 


attention. 
RoLanp J. Mutrorp, Ph. D., Headmaster. 
Connecticut, Ridgefield. 


For Boys. College Preparatory and 
Suffield School Business Courses. 3% hours from 
New York City. Modern buildings. Athletics. Endowment 


permits rate $350 and up. 
Hopart G. TRvuESDELL, A. M., Principal. 


Connecticut Literary Institution. 
Connecticut, Suffield, 11 Main Street. 

- A school that prepares for business or agricul- 
Loomis tural life, Harvard, Yale and other leading col- 
leges. 150 acres; school farm; 6 new fireproof buildings; 
nasium; athletic fields; cinder track. $2,000,000 endow- 


ment. $400 a year. Address 
N. H. Batcue.per, A. M., Headmaster. 


Old Dominion Academy a 
health resort. The ideal school for manly boys of 8 to 17. 
Prepares for University and Business. lose train service 
with Northern cities. Ideal climate, scenery, home life. 1700 
feet elevation. Rate $200. Catalog. R. L. STEELE, B.S.,M.S., 
West Virainia, Berkeley Springs. Dean. 
Davis and Elkins College Jf im, angen ae 
lege enmareneey Dept. By 4 term system the usual 4 year 
college course is covered in 3. Tutorial system. Dormitory. 
Residence limited to 50 young men and boys over 15. Endow- 
ment reduces cost to $225. Catalog and view book upon request. 
West VirGInia, E e 


Greenbrier Presbyterial MilitarySchoolA2Y?, 


military boarding school for 100 boys. Large corps of instruc- 

tors—all college graduates. Bracing mountain climate, 2300 

feet altitude. Brick buildings, athletic field. Terms $300. 

For catalogue address Cou. H. B. Moors, A. M., Prin. 
West Virainia, Lewisburg, Box 15. 


7% -maki 1 for 
Kemper Military School } 09 ye eee of 
academic work. Modern buildings. 30 acres. All athletics. 
Manual Training. Designated as ‘‘Honor School’’ by War 
Department, the highest rating given. 71st year. 
Cc T. A. JoHNsTON, Supt. 


OL. 
Missovr!, Boonville, 712 3rd Street. 
Designated by 


Wentworth Military Academy War Department 
as ‘‘Honor School.”’ Reaches boys whom the ordinary da 
school does not interest. Courses prepare for leading Col- 
leges, Universities, National Academies or Business. 
Athletics. For Catalog, address THE SECRETARY. 
Missour!, Lexington, 1817 Washington Avenue. 


20 COSMOPOLITAN offers to its ‘readers a unique service about schools 
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Learn a Paying Profession 
tuat assures you a good income and position for life. 
For twenty years we have successfully taught 


PHOTOGRAPHY 


Photo Engraving and Three-Color Work, 
Our graduates earn $20 to $50 a _ week. We assist 
them to secure these positions. Learn how you can 
become successful. Terms easy—living inexp:nsive. Write 
tor catalogue -NOW! 

ILLINOIS GOLLEGE OF PHOTOGRAPHY 
948 Wabash Avenue. Effingham. Illinois. 







Tri-State College of Engineering 
Make you a Civil, Mechanical, Electrical or Chemical En- 
gineer in two years. $165 covers tuition, board and furnished 
room for 48 weeks. Preparatory courses at same rate. No 
entrance examination. 
InpIANA, Angola, 20 C. St. 





Wyman’'s School of the Woods 


In your search for a Practical Course in Forestry, write 
MiIcHiGAN, Munising. 





: : Practical Electrical Education. 

School of Engineering All branches taught by practi- 

cal instructors under actual working conditions. Students 

enter at any time and complete course as quickly as ability 

permits. Positions guaranteed; ae graduates earned 

$1500 rly in first position. Write for illustrated Catalog C. 
Wisconsin, Milwaukee. 


Professional School 





Do you wish our assistance in the 
choice of a school? If you do not 


find one suited to your requirements advertised in the magazine 
write to us. Give location, approximate amount you are willing 
to spend, age of prospective pupil and any information you see 
fit. No charge now—or later. 

New York, Times Square Station, Box 155, J. A. 


CosMOPOLITAN EDUCATIONAL 
CLuB. 


the new,profession 
Tree Surgery 


Not overcrowded and offers splendid and 
unusual opportunities to honorable young 
men. Ages 20 to 28. Students must have 
attended high school, be physically sound, 
and of good character. After completing 
two years’ course, good men make large 
annual incomes. Positions guaranteed to 
good men after graduation. Every city, 
park, orchard, or private estate needs an 
Expert Tree Surgeon. Positions open also 
with established companies or State and 
National Governments. Special atten- 
tion to Fruit Growing Tuition moder- 
ate, including first year’s board. We pay 
salary second year. Write promptly for 
full particulars. Address the Secretary. 
, Davey Institute of Tree Surgery 
Box 422, KENT, OHI 


























Electricity in a school 
of “practice” wherein 
all branches of the Elec- 
trical profession are 
taught 


BY 


giving the student actu- 
al practice in applying 
the theory he learns by 





Free booklet 
on request 










The New York 
Electrical School 


New York 
38 W. 17th St. DOING 
Chicago his work under the guid- 
936 Chicago Ave- ance of trained instructors. 










Professional & Trade Schools : 


Learn Electricity! 
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The school you have been looking for is listed in this number 


















Earn *150% 
7 ka 


, $300 % 
a Month 


Electricity is 
today the great 


motive power of the world. Its use 
has extended toevery phase of life and industry. 

Thos. A. Edison says that the field of electricity 
is in its infancy—that electrical workers of the future will 
discover uses for this great force now undreamed of. 

Right now there are not enough electrical 
engineers to fill the big paying positions open. Every day 
our Free Employment Bureau has a call for Electrical 
Engineers greater than we can fill. Therefore, we are 
making a very special offer to students at this time. 

Write today! Send the free coupon for our catalog and 


free information. 


We Teach You in a Short Time 


at Small Expense In order to supply 


_more electrical 
engineers we are charging a small tuition fee. 























































Your tools 
and equipment of all kinds are furnished FREE by the 
School. You may have easy payments if desired. Our 
course of instruction is clear, simple and thorough. Our 
Graduates demand handsome salaries. Don’t pass up this 


+s] Men Wanted 


FREE TOOLS 
for these Trades 


We will furnish all 
the material and tools 

Electricity Plumbing 
Moving Picture Operating 


you use in taking our 
course —A BSOLUTE- 
LY FREE. All we 
Bricklaying Mechanical Drawing 
We also teach the trades mentioned above. There are 
unlimited possibilities in any one of these trades. When 
you have completed our course you will be in a position 
to demand from $5.00 to $8.00 a day right at the start. Or 
go in business for yourself and make from $3,000 to 
$5,000 a year. 


Send the FREE COUPON for 


Catalog and Particulars 


No obligations on you at all. Just fill out the 
coupon and mail it today. Take this step towards 
success. Let ustell you how you can master 
electricity or any other profitable trade in a 
short time—make a bigger success than you 
ever dreamed of making. Fill out the cou- 
pon and mail it at once. 


L. L. COOKE, Director 
Coyne National 


Trade Schools 


39-51 E. Illinois St. 
Dept. 1048 
Chicago, 
Ill. 
























obarge is a very smal) 
amount for tuition. 
Many of our students 
earn their expenses 
while taking the 
course. 












































































FREE 
COUPON 


L. L. COOKE, 


Director 


Coyne National 
Trade Schools 


39-51 E. Illinois St. 

Dept. 1048 CHICAGO, ILL. 
GENTLEMEN: Without any obll- 
gations on me whatsoever, please send 
me your school catalog and full par- 
ticulars of this offer to men—ALL FREE 









































Colleges for Women 


. For Girls and Young Women. 
Washington College Located within National Capital 
park of 10 acres; choicest educational and social advantages; 
refined associations, most beautiful home life. Preparatory, 
Certificate and College Courses, Music, Art, Elocution, Do- 
mestic Science. Literature on request. Address F. MENEFEE, 

District or CoLumBiA, Washington. President. 


For Women, 1853-1914. Baltimore 

Maryland College suburbs. Magnificent new fireproof 
buildings. Large campus. Domestic Science and Arts. Full 
musical equipment; pipe organ. For High School graduates, 
two and three year courses, leading to degrees Lit. B. and 
A. B. Non-sectarian. CHARLES WESLEY GALLAGHER, D. D., 
MaryYLANnpD, Lutherville, Box W. President. 


Formerly The Woman's’ College. 
Hood College Offers a standard A.B. course. _Pre- 
paratory department for applicants who have not completed 
fourteen units. Also courses in Music, Art, Expression and 
Home Economics. Accredited course in Pedagogy. Terms 
$300. Catalogue on request. Josers H. Appue, Pd. D. 
MARYLAND, Frederick. President. 


Randolph Macon Woman’s College Ong, the 


leges for women in the United States, offering courses for A. 
B. and A. M.; also Music and Art. Four laboratories, library, 
observatory, gymnasium, swimming pool, athletic grounds. 
Endowment reduces cost to $300. Catalog. WiLL1aM A. WEBB, 
Vireinia, Lynchburg, Box 11. President. 


52nd Year. $250 to $350. 

Southern Female College Historic School for Girls, 

after highest Virginia standards. Special System of Social 

Training. 5 buildings with gym. Regular and special courses. 

Music, Art, Expression, Dom. Science. Ideal climate. Mod. 

equipment. Outdoor athletics. ARTHUR KYLE Davis, A. M. 
VirGINIA, Petersburg, 206 College Place. 


: »— A College for Women. A 
Sweet Briar College four years’ collegiate course 
leads to the A. B. degree. A sub-freshman course prepares 
for college. Located in the Piedmont section of Virginia. 
Catalogue and views sent on application. 
Dr. Mary K. BeENeEpict, President. 
Vireinia, Sweet Briar, Box 106. 


Virginia College 
For Women. (Junior.) In Valley of Virginia, famed for 
health and beauty. _ Elective, Preparatory and College 
courses. Music, Art, Expression. Domestic Science. For 
catalogue apply to the PRESIDENT. 
Virainia, Roanoke. 





. For Young Women. Founded 1842. 
Hollins College College Course (four years); College 
Preparatory (two years); Music, Art, etc. On an estate of 700 
acres in Valley of Virginia, 7 miles north of Roanoke. Brick 
buildings equipped for 35 officers and teachers and 250 stu- 
dents. For catalogue address, Miss Matty L. Cocke, Pres. 

Vireinia, Hollins, Box 305. 


Schools of Kindergarten Training 


Kindergarten Primary Train- 
Conn. Froebel Normal ing School. Academic, kinder- 
garten, primary and playground courses. Boarding and day 
school. Extensive facilities for thorough work. State certifi- 
cate. $350 covers all expense. 16th year. Booklets. Address 
Mary C. Miuus, Principal. 
Connecticut, Bridgeport, 183 West Ave. 


The Fannie A. Smith Frocbel Kindergarten 


and Training School 
We have found the demand for our graduates greater than 
we can supply. One and two year courses. For catalogue 


Address 
Fannie A. Suita, Principal. 
Connecticut, Bridgeport, 869 Lafayette St. 











_ Business Schools 


G7 22FSISSISIIzTIISIACSSOIOS99952 


$ PEIRCE SCHOOL 


America’s Foremost Business School 


‘J while specializing in Business Efficiency, does not sacrifice 
Y that broad, general culture so necessary to the compre- 
wo hension and application of business facts. 

Because of the completeness of this training, PEIRCE 
graduates are fitted for ‘‘ big business" positions. Com- 
mercial and Secretarial Courses. Both sexes. Enroll at 
any time. Positions secured for graduates. Write to 
Secretary for 50th Year Book, and new interesting 
booklet, ‘‘ Tom Brown at Peirce’s.” 

4 Record Building, 


Peirce School #123 cresnt's:. 


Philadelphia, Pa. 


Secececeecececeeeeeceeeeee 


22 The schools that advertise are the schools that are progressive 


- For Women. Combines the jn 
Wilson College standards of the largest women’s — 
leges with unusually close association between faculty and 
students. 4-year college course. Strong music department, 
Student government and honor system. Terms moderate, 
Address for catalog. ANNA JANE McKeEaa, Ph. D., LL. D. 

PENNSYLVANIA, Chambersburg, Box 100. President, 
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Uniting and Continuing Belmont Col- 
Ward-Belmont lege for Young Women (25th year), and 
Ward Seminary for Young Ladies (50th year). Opened Sept, 
24th. Academic, College Preparatory, Music, Art, Expres- 
sion. Domestic Science, Physical Education. Apply today, 
R tration limited. JENNIE TAYLOR Masson, Registrar, 

ENNESSEE, Nashville, Box A. 


Illinois Woman's College 


A Standard College—Ful! College and Preparatory Courses, 
Special advantages in Music, Art, Expression, Home Eco- 
nomics. . Students from 26 states. Write for catalogue. 
Address Woman's CouueGE.. 

Iuutnors, Jacksonville, Box E. 


A Junior College for Young Women 
Stephens College 3.2uiited ‘vo University of Mis- 
souri. Preparatory and College courses. Best Conserva- 
tory advantages in Music. Second Semester begins February 
First. Catalogue and Views on request. 
James M. Woop, President. 
Missourt!, Columbia, 1250 Broadway. 
Hardin College and Conservatory 4%, Youns 
Junior College, standardized by Univ. of Mo. Prep. courses 
for college or business. Dom. Science. Conservatory. Music 
—German standards. Art and Expression. Normal depart- 
ment. State certificate. JoHN W. MILLION, A. M., Pres. 
Missouri, Mexico, 1200 College Place. 
For Women. 


Crescent College and Conservatory Ontopof the 


Ozarks. Famous for healthfulness and beauty of location. 
$300,000 fireproof building. Rooms with private bath. Ele- 
vator. Accredited Junior College. General courses; Art, 
Music, Expression, Domestic Science. Address Dept. C, 
ARKANSAS, Eureka Springs. CRESCENT COLLEGE. 
Brenau College and Conservatory $5 (carhers. 
including sorority houses. 86 pianos. 2 pipe organs. Gym- 
nasium and Athletic field; grounds of 100 acres. Ideal climate 
summer and winter. Spring Term January 6th. Summer 
Term June 29th. Address P. O. Box B for catalog. 
Georeata, Gainesville. 
W . Do you wish our assistance in the 
omen 6 College choice of a college? If youdo not find 
one suited to your requirements advertised in the magazine 
write to us. Give location, approximate amount you are will- 
ing to spend, age of prospective pupil and any information 
you see fit. COSMOPOLITAN EDUCATIONAL CLUB. 


New York, Times Sq. Station, Box 155, F. Y 


Schools of Domestic Science 


National School of Domestic Arts & Science’ 


Finishing school for young ladies, offering a thoro and prac- 
tical education in household management, cooking, dressmak- 
ing, millinery, etc. Attention to personal development. 
Early registration necessary. Four 2c. stamps for catalogue D. 

Dist. or Cou., Washington, Connecticut Ave. and M. St. 


Schools of Physical Education 
Normal School of Physical Education 


Two-year Course, Summer Course. Physical Education, 
Play-ground work. a for self-support. Two $100 
scholarships for high school graduates. Summer School June 
23rd to Aug. 19th.; faculty specialists. W. W. Hastings, 

MicHIGANn, Battle Creek, Box 402. Dean 











Universities and Schools of Commerce 


N. ¥. U. School of Commerce 


Accounts and Finance. Day and evening courses in ac- 
counting, banking, finance, advertising, salesmanship, jour- 
nalism, etc. Second term begins Feb. 8th. Address 


SECRETARY, 
New York City, Washington Sq., East. 


4 . : Before Deciding Where to At- 
Valparaiso University tend School send for catalog. 
This is one of the largest institutions of learning in the United 
States. Thorough Instruction at Lowest Expense. Catalog 
mailed free. Address Henry B. Brown, President. 

Ouiver P. Kinsey, Vice-President. 


Inp1tana, Valparaiso. 

Machinist, Automobile 
Highland Park College Machinist, Traction En- 
gine, Manual Training, muahoowie. College Courses. Most 
complete school machine shops in the country. School 
practically all year. Enter any time. Low tuition and living 
costs. Send for catalog. Dr. Gro. P. MAGILL, President. 

Iowa, Des Moines. 
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She Copley Prints 


For 20 years a hall mark 
of good taste in pictures 

















 Seheale of J Elocution | GS 1 Dramatic Art _ 


Curtis Burnley School of Elocution Voice = Placo- 
velopment. Brilliant repertoire guaranteed. Child imperson- 
ations and monologues. Irish, Italian, French, and Negro 
dialects. Pupils most successful entertainers and teachers 
Rhetoric and literature. Mrs. Curtis BURNLEY RAILING. 
New York, New York City, 2030 Broadway, cor. 70th St. 




















- s , : Unsurpassed 
_, om mE acs ih By For Gifts 
RAMA” ORATORY” Reha f and for framing for 


; 
one’s home. 














| This beautiful 
| Dream Days 


one of many new 
subjects. 


os 50c to $10.00 
©) Usual sizes: 7x9, $1.25, 


cas ERIC PAN ay 10x12, $2.50; 16x20, $5. 
Connected with | , r 
ACA DE A 4) Mr. Charles At art stores, or sent on 
approval, 


NOES IN 6a a we a 
EURERRIEEMM Companies ; aay IllustratedCatalog 


practically a Handbook of 


R oO nl . . . . 
ecognized as the leading institution puter ¢ Ventvesly of 
cents (stamps accepted); this 


for dramatic training in America 
Board of Trustees = cost deducted from subsequent 
is FRANKLIN H. SarGEnt, President purchase of the Prints. 
ANIEL FROHMAN OHN DREW He 
AuGustus THOMAS Sena F. RoEpER Cop. Richard E. Maynard,and 
Fer ontelaas sae Sbore CURTIS & CAMERON, Offices, 17 Harcourt St., BOSTON 


eur enceeean Y CARNEGIE HALL Salesroom, Pierce Building, opposite Public Library 


Room es. wade Hall I 3 W YO R K 








Courses forming (20th year). Beginners and 
5 Advanced students accepted. Agents and 
SCHOOLS Managers supplied. (Producing and Booking.) 
Write for information (mention study de- 
sired) and Illustrated Catalogue how thousands of celebrated 
Actors and Actresses (late graduates) succeeded 

Addressing Secretary of 


ALVIENE SCHOOLS, Suite 21, - St. at a tntey entrance. 


















225 W 57th St. 




























~~ Niloelloasas 
Educate Your Child 


In Your Own Home 


Under the direction of 


CALVERT SCHOOL, Inc. 
(Established 1897) 

A unique system by means of which children 
from kindergarten to 12 years of age may be 
educated at home by the best modern methods 
and under the guidance and supervision ofa 
school with a national reputation for training 
young children. For information write, stating 
age of child. 
THE CALVERT SCHOOL, 4 Chase St., Baltimore, Md. 
V. M. HILLYER, A.B. (Harvard), Headmaster 









Course of forty lessons in the history, 
form, structure, and writing of the 
Short-Story taught by Dr. J. Berg 
Esenwein, for years editor of Lippincott’s. 

One student writes: “‘I know that you 
will be pleased when I tell you that I have 
just received a check for $125 from 
‘Everybody's’ for_a humorous story. 
They ask for more. ?I am feeling very hap- 
py, and very grateful to Dr. Esenwein." 

Also courses in Photoplay Writing, Versi- 
3 fication and Poetics, Journalism. In ail, 
: 4 over One Hundred Courses, under profes- 
Dr. Esenwein sors in Harvard, Brown. Cornell and other 
leading colleze3. 


250-Page Catalog Free. Please Address 


_ The Home Correspondence School 
Dept. 85 Springfield, Mass. 

































































BECOME 
A NURSE 


E have trained thou- 
sands of women in 
their own homes to earn 
$10 to $25 a week as 
nurses. Our graduates ail 
number 7000—a record 
unequaled by any insti- 
tution. Send for “How 
I Became a Nurse’’—248 
pages with actual experi- 
ences. 48 illusirated les- 
son pages free to inquirers. 
There is a Chautauqua 
nurse in your vicinity, 


Ask her about our training. Her address and th: above 
literatura will be sent if you will enclose this advertisement. 


The Chautauqua School of Nursing 


(€) Cedar Avenue, Philadelphia, Pa. 387 Main Street Fourteenth Year Jamestown, N. Y. 
Why not ASK COSMOPOLITAN? 23 











The University of Chicago 


in addition to resident 
work, offers also instruc- 


tion by correspondence, ’ 
For detailed in- aT Tht 
formation address nN 


23rd Year U. of C. (Div. G) Chicago, Ill. mitoheli Tower 























Don’t Wait to Learn Shorthand. Geta Noiseless ‘Anderson 


SHORTHAND 
TYPEWRITER 


and be ready for business next 
month! Faster than Stenog- 
faphy. Absolutely accurate. 
One stroke prints a word. More 
work—better work—faster work. 


ANDERSON SHORTHAND TYPEWRITER (0., 5716 















There is one school best adapted to you. 
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Become a 


TRAFFIC 


UNLIMITED POSSIBILITIES 219 


Thousands of large shipperz and all Railroads need trained 
, Traffic experts and Managers—newly created ——_ are 
‘open with salaries of $35 to $200 weekly. he demand 
for trained men is greater than the supply. Recently 
enacted railroad rate laws and interstate commerce regula- 
tions have produced new conditions that necessitate trained 
specialists—men who know how to route shipments, to 
tain shortest mileage, quickest deliveries— lowest 
cates. With such knowledge you can qualify for an impor- 
tant, big-salaried position with a future—quick. 


WE TRAIN YOU BY MAIL 


at home, in spare time, without giving up your position or income. 
The cost is small—we make the payments to suit you. All you need, 
to get into this powerful, big paying occupation is our training. No 
matter where you live, what you work at now, how small your pay, 
how long your hours—no matter what your age or education—if you 
can read and write intelligently— our Interstate Commerce Course 
will train you expertly to handle proficiently a big Traffic job—to 
merit and retain influence, respect, power and puts you in way to 
earn $35 to $200 weekly. 


Most Thorough Method Known 


The LaSalle method is simple, practical, logical—anybody can 
readily master it. It is the work of some of the greatest Traffic Ex- 
perts in America. It covers thoroughly every feature of the proies- 
sion you will ever need to know—it is different and more complete 
than any other method of home-training in Interstate Commerce 
ever known. This is the largest home-study Extension University in 
the world—our graduates are recognized as real experts—they are 
trained to do the kind of work that commands big positions. 


NEW, UNCROWDED OCCUPATION 


This isa new uncrowded occupation—there’s room for you if you 
prepare atonce. Let us train you now for a big future, with power, 
dignity, respect and a big income, with almost unlimited opportu- 
nities. Don’t remain in a small job that thousands of men are con- 
stantly after—let us make you the master—the big man—a suc- 
cessful leader among men. 


FREE—Wonderful Book 


Send the coupon below now and receive free copy of our much 
talked-of book ‘‘10 Years Promotion in One’’—learn more about the 
opportunities afforded Traffic Experts with our training—learn about 
the big opportunities now open—learn how easy it is for us to make 
io" a traffic specialist. Remember only trained men can secure the 
ig positions now open—remember that big employers are seeking 
trained and competent office men. Send the coupon—no money. 


LaSalle Extension University, Chicago 
ee ee ee eee 
LaSalle Extension University, Dept. C-203, Chicago, ill. a 
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Don’t Grope 
for Words 


Give Grenville Kleiser (famous Speech 
Specialist) 15 minutes daily and 


He Will Give You a 
Mastery of Words 


There are no old-fashioned wearisome rules of 
grammar to memorize. By an entirely new plan 
you absorb and immediately apply the fruits of 
years of teaching experience which are comprest 
into twenty intimate home lessons. 


If you will devote 15 minutes daily to this original 
Course you will quickly and surely learn to 


Enlarge Your Stock of Words— 
Use the Right Word in the Right 


Place— 


Write Tactful, Forceful Letters, 
Advertisements, Stories, Ser- 
mons, Treatises, etc.— 


Become an Engaging Conversa- 
tionalist— 
Enter Good Society— 


Be a Man of Culture, Power, and 
Influence in Your Community. 


JOHN, BURROUGHS, famous Naturalist and 
Writer: “I see valuable and helpful hints in these 
lessons. Any young man or woman who has an 
undeveloped literary talent ought to profit greatly 
by this Course.” 


It matters not what you are doing in the world, a 
knowledge of good English is absolutely necessary 
if you would achieve the biggest success. “Good 
English is good business’ —and it will pay you 
better than any other accomplishment. 


Let us send you by mail full particulars of this 
great Course. Doing so does not obligate you 
in any way, therefore please 


SIGN AND MAIL THIS COUPON NOW 


Funk & WaGNaALis Company, Dept. 198, New York. 
Please send full information regarding Grenville Kletser’s 
Correspondence Course in Good English. 


a Send at once, without expense to me FREE copy of your 
famous book ‘10 Years Promotion in One’’; also book telling 

i how I may, without interfering with my present position, pre- 
pare myself as Traffic Expert. 


cia 
i Name .... | 12 
b Address : ‘Street and No. or R: F: D. 


Occupation Post- Office 
SS 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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: Si uspended by a Single Sheet” - 


The INDIA-PAPER Edition of 


WEBSTERS 
NEWINTERNATIONAL 


One sheet of the India paper sustains the weight of the book. A 
delighted purchaser writes: ‘‘The volume is so flexible, so port- 
able, so agreeable, so readable that looking up a word has 
lost all its terror.’’ 2%4 inches of shelf room hold this wonder- 


#2, fully compact storehouse of authentic information. What 


/ asatisfaction to own the work in a form so light, durable, 


and readily accessible! 400,000 Vocabulary Terms. 
a Thousands of other References. 
Hundreds of — Words not 
given in any other dictionary. 
New Gazetteer, having nearly 
30,000 Subjects. 
12,000 Biographical Entries. 
6000 Illustrations. 2700 Pages. 
Colored Plates and Engravings. 


The only dictionary with the new 
divided page. Thetype matter 
is equivalent to that of a 15-vol- 
ume encyclopedia. ? 


° 


More Scholarly, Accurate, 


Convenient, and Author- ie 
itative than any other o 
English Dictionary. Crit- ” G. & 
ical comparison with all de MERRIAM, 
other dictionariesisin- ,” CO., SPRING- 


-_ vited. GET THE BEST. a ~ FIELD, MASS. 


N \S India-Paper Edition. Only half as thick, only half as heavy _ Regular Edition. Printed on strong“ Pjease send mespec-} 
SS as the Regular Edition. Printed on expensive, > ey book paper of the highest qual- |.” imens of the New Di-i 
opaque, imported India paper. Size, 12% x x 2% ity. Size, 12% x9%4x5 |" vided Page, Illustra-i 
inches. Weight, only 7 lbs. inches. Weight 14 34lbs. ” _tions, India and Regular 
e 
WRITE for specimen pages of both India-Paper and Regular Editions, in Papers, ete. 
ame 


G. & C. MERRIAM COMPANY, SPRINGFIELD, MASS., U.S.A. 4 25 


For over 70 years en of the Genuine-Webster Dictionaries. a.useful set of pocket 
Ass SW SY VB AY AF ANF AFAY ANY V Ve YY UL a “FREE mapsif you mention COSM@. 
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UNCLE SAM IS BEST EMPLOYER; 


pay is high and sure; hours short; places per- 
manent; promotions regular; vacations with 
Pay; thousand; of vacancies; all kinds of 
pleasant work ey erywhere; no layoffs; no 
pull needed: common education sufficient. 
Special money back guarantee if you write 
today for booklet B-52. IT IS FREE, 


EARL HOPKINS, - - WASHINGTON, D. C, 





Leading Law School in| 

Correspondence Instruc- 

tion. Established 1892, 
Prepares for the Bar. 

iow. Courses: College, Post- 

eduate, Business ae aaa 

Ber Examination Revie w. 


Classes begin twice each BR 


month, Actual daily lessons. Send for catal vin 
rules for admi:sion to the bar of several tas 


Chicago Corresponcence School of Law 
510 Reaper Block, Chicago 


SF srupy drawing at home under Expert mona 
We have successful students in every part of 
the world. Turn your Talent into ene Our 
Students are filling high salaried positions. 14 years 
successful teaching. Endorsed by high authorities, 
18 Courses in Commercial and Illustrative Drawing, 
Teachers’ Normal and Applied Art. Profit or Oulture. 
Thoroughly Equipped Residence School 
Artést’s Outfit FREE to Enroled Students 


) SCHOOL OF APPLIED ART,728 Applied Art Bldg.,Battle Creek, Mich 
COPY THIS SKETCH 


and let me see what you can do with it. 
You can earn $20.00 to $125.00 or more 
per week, as illustrator or cartoonist. My 
practical system of personal individual lés- 
sons by mail will develop your talent. Fif- 
teen years’ successful work for newspapers 
and magazines qualifies me to teach you. 
Send me your sketch of President Wilson with 6c ¢ 
in stamps and I willsend you a test lesson plate, also 
collection of drawings showing possibilities for YOU. 
The Landon Sehool of Illustrating and Cartooning 
1489 Schofield Building, Cleveland, 0, 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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“Ignorance of the law excuses no man” 


THAT'S LAW. You can’t always “‘guess”’ the law. You 
may not have time to “‘study"’ law. Lawyers come high— 
especially some of them. BUT YOU MUST KNOW LAW. 


THs splendid little handy LIBRARY OF LAW is pre- 

pared for the average man—the business man— 
the doctor—the teacher—the minister—the man who 
works for others—the man who works for himse!f—the 
man who writes—the man who has money and the man 
who has not—EVERY MAN. This Library is a work to 
read at odd times and a reference work combined. The 
language is simple, direct, plain, and it covers every sub- 
ject you need to know about. Here are just a few of 
them. ‘‘Wills’’ — ‘‘ Mortgages’ — ‘‘ Deeds’’ — “Farm 
Laws"’—*‘‘Landlord and Tenant’’— ‘‘Leases’’ — ‘“‘Copy- 
rights ""—‘‘ Trade Marks '’—“‘ Partnerships ’’—“‘ Letters of 
Credit ’"—‘‘ Trustees’’—*‘ Corporations "’—‘‘ Stockholders’’ 
—‘‘ Dividends ’"’—‘‘ Marriage '"—‘‘ Parental Relation’"’— 
“Employer and Employee "’—“ Assault "—‘‘ Defamation” 
—“‘ Libel ’—“‘ Criticism "—‘‘Self Defense’’—‘‘ Automo- 
bile Laws” — “Patents” — ‘‘Contracts"” — ‘‘Fraud""— 
‘*Damages’’—‘‘ Negotiable Paper’’—*‘‘Indorsements”""— 
“Promissory Notes”—‘* Checks’’—‘Bills of Exchange” 
—‘ Bonds”"—“ Agents "—‘‘ Banks ’’—‘“‘ Bankruptcy,” etc, 
Also has complete series of legal forms of all kinds. 


HERE IS OUR SPECIAL OFFER 


RTI I ERR 
= = Ss 


E can’t begin to tell you all about this splendid 

set of books, so we are not goingtotry. We (11-14) 
want to send you the books themselves——the The Thompson 
complete set of 6 handy volumes, measuring ¢ Publishing Co 
6 3-4 by 41-2 by 7-8 inches, sothatyoucan @ 4497 Pine Str . 
examine all the volumes and decide for St. Lo in M eet, 
yourself if they are just the books you St. uls, sO. 
want—and need. If you decide to e Send me for examination, 
keep them, just send us $1 as first pay- one set of your handy LI- 
ment and §1 a month thereafter for @ BRARY OF LAW insix vol- 
8 months. But if you do not o umes bound in Buckram. If 
wishto keep the books after I am satisfied with the books I 
seeing them, then you may 0 will send you $1 as first payment, 
send them back at our ex- and §1 a month thereafter until the 
pense. That's fair. Isn't it? ¢ special price of $9 is paid. If Ido not 
S 3 wish to keep the books, I will notify you 
Mail Coupon Below ¢ : in seven days, and the books are then to 

»e returned at your expense as offered 

at Once. Cosmopolitan readers. 
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WE WILL MAKE YOU PROSPEROUS 


If you are honest and ambitious write us today. No 
matter where you live or what your occupation, we will 
teach you the Real Estate business by mail; appoint you 
Special Representative of our Company in your town; 
start you in a profitable business of your own, and help 
you make big money at once. Can arrange for spare 
time only if desired. 


Unusual opportunity for men without capital to 
become independent for life. Valuable book and 
full particulars Free. Write today. 


NATIONAL CO-OPERATIVE REALTY CO. 
P-27, Marden Building Washington, D. C. 


BE A TRAVELING SALESMAN 


Hundreds of good positions now open. No experience 
pequived| to get one 16 of them. Write today for list of 
in earn 
7 and, testimonfale from hundreds of oe. stadenty who ire 
8 nearest it. 
NATIONAL & SALESMEN'S, TRAINING ASSOCIATION 
insas City, _ San Francisco 


GET A GOVERNMENT JOB 


The Parcel Post is creating thousands of openings in POST 
OFFICE, RAILWAY MAIL and RURAL CARRIER services. 
These are life jobs with big pay, short hours, vacations with pay 
and nofear of “lay-offs” or strikes. Civil Service examinations for 
theseand other desirable positions are being held all thetime. Let 
us show how you can prepare for “exams” under personal super- 
vision of former U. 8. Civil Service Secretary-Examiner. Write 
today for 64 page free booklet. It's FREE without obligation. 


PATTERSON CIVIL SERVICE SCHOOL 
1495 Livingston Bldg., Rochester, N. Y. 


Panicle, Kan., made $53 first week. Many earning bi Anyone can 

learn by my patented Tune-a-Phone, home study gbig mo usical ear and 

training unnecessary, Course absolutely practical and scientific--no guess 

work--guaranteed as represented. Splendid chance in every town to estab- 
permanent business. Send for illustrated book, graduates’ records, etc. 


Niles i Sted ul Piano Tuning, 131 besttate Blde., Battle Creek, Mich. 


We can turn your ideas into money. We sellstories poems, 
moving picture scenarios, illustrations and designs on com- 
missions to magazine and picture publishers, Write for list 
of Ty needed mentioning class of work you do. 
WRITERS & ILLUSTRATORS EXCHANGE 
286 Fifth ane, New York City 


jou STAMMER 


YOu no ae = till a et my large 
FREE book and special rate. Largest oak best school 
— Re world Sone by natural method. Write today. 


SAB Merit Westorn School for Stammerers, Ine, 2319 Grand R 2319 GrandAy. »Milwaukee Wis, 


im LEARN TO Wain EA LEARN TO WRITER 9.V-) Pee to 1c $1.00 
ecco BE iti EARN 4"'w ite 


How to IncreaseYour Salary, Book mailed free. PAGE-DAVIS 
CO., 1011 Page Building, Chicago, Il. oct 
JEWELERS’ ENGRAVING 
A high salaried and easily learned trade, taught thoroughly by mail. We will teach the begin 
ner better engraving than he can gain in years of rigid apprenticeship. We will also improve 
the skill of any engraver. Send for our catalog. 
The Engraving School, 1011 Page Bldg., Michigan Ave., Chicago, IIL 
ou CAN WRITE A SHORT STORY. Beginners learn thoroughly under 
y our perfect method; many sell their stories before completing the 
course. We help those who want to sell their stories. Write for particulars. 
School of Short-Story Writing, De O11 Page Build’g, Chicage 
§ ! 

BE AN ILLUSTRATOR sence ae 
Learn to draw. We will teach you by Chicago, Ll. 
mail how to draw for magazines and 
newspapers. Send for Catalog. ™ 


If what you want is not advertised ori these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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Founder and President of the Elizabeth King Institute 


LEARN BEAUTY CULTURE 


Don’t struggle along in uncongenial employment with long hours 
and small pay. Educate yourself in the profitable and pleasant pro- 
fession, Beauty Culture, and learn to do work that has little compe- 
tition. Isn't it better to spend a little spare time in home study and 
qualify yourself to do work that everyone else cannot do? 


GET MY FREE BOOK 


My Courses of Instructions will qualify you to open a Beauty 
Parlor of your own, establish a private trade, or take a position. 
Many earn from $15 to $50 a week. I tell you how to start in 
business for yourself, Manicuring, hair and scalp treatment, hair- 
dressing, facial massage, cosmetics, etc. You will be surprised when 
you see what a great demand there is in even the very small places. 
You can quickly and easily learn. 

Write today for New Free Book—-a post card will do, 


ELIZABETH KING, SA, STATION F, NEW YORK CITY 


CIVIL SERVICE 


positions are in all parts of the country. Good pay, steady 
work, life positions, congenial surroundings, promotions on 
merit,short hours, annual vacation and sick leave with pay. 


Many thousands appointed yearly. Both sexes. 
pull. Nearly 300,000 classified positions, Common school edu- 
cation sufficient. Full information and questions used by the 
Civil Service Commission free. 


COLUMBIAN CORRESPONDENCE COLLEGE, WASHINGTON, D. ¢. 


No political 





“HOW TO MAKE 
MONEY IN THE MAIL ORDER BUSINESS” 
My 48-page book is FREE. Gives facts, PROOFS, 
r\ details about my 20-lesson Course in SELLING BY MAIL. 
O) Get the Book Today 
The Only “Money-Back” Mail Order School in the World 
RANDOLPH ROSE MAIL ORDER SCHOOL 
oe _101 CHESTNUT STREET - CHATTANOOGA, TENN. om 


Wiis MOVING PICTURE PLAYS 
$10to$100each. Constant demand. Devote allorspare 
time. Past experience or literary ability not required. 
No Correspondence School. Details Free 

ATLAS PUBLISHING CO., 701 Atlas Bank Bidg., Cincinnati, Ohio 
WRITING THE PHOTOPLAY 

- A practical course of twenty lessons in the technign 

. & f the phototlay, taught by Arthur Leeds, Editor, 1HE 

PHOTOPLAY AUTHOR. 250-page catalogue free. 
HOME CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL 
Depart ment 163 Sorinefield, Mass. | 


-STORY-WRITING TAUGHT, &%, | 


MSS. criticised, revised, and typed; also, sold on 
commission. Our students sell stories to best mag- 
azines. Free booklet,““WRITING FOR PROFIT,” 
tells how, gives proof. National Press Associa- 
tion, Dept. 62. Indianapolis, 1 


NO MORE 


can cure you, Re- 
putation world-wide 
Established 29 years, Trial lesson explaining Home In- 
struction, with 200-page book, FREE. Answer at Once. 
George Andrew Lewis, |2) Adelaide Street, Detroit, Mich. 


Mr. Leeds 
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Become A Lawyer 
There are thousands of capable men in small positions with 
small salaries and no fture who need only our training to be- 
come successful Lawyers, The demand for Lawyers is increas- 
ing daily—Law is becoming a vital factor in every business—large 


firms are seeking competent Lawyers for their regular staff, and are 
willing to pay big salaries. 


YOU Can Be a Lawyer Now 


It is no longer complex—no education required beyond the ability 
to read and write intelligently. Our instruction is written in plain 
language—it is the combined knowledge of the world’s famous legal 
ere eee of Law in such big resident colleges as Univ. of 
Wis., Univ. of Chicago, Harvard, Univ. of Mica., N. Western Univ., 
and Univ. of Nebraska. It is recognized as the foremost home-study 
Law method by America’s greatest legal and educationa! authorities 
— it is the only method used in colleges. Advanced—simplified—dif- 
ferent absolutely from all others—completely covering every branch 
of American Laws. It is like having great Professors in your home. 

Learning Law by our method is fascinating—interesting—you 
will never give it up until you have completed it. 


We Train You At Home By Mail 


in spare time. You don’t give up your 
present position, income or pleasures. Makes no difference where 
you live, what you work at, how small your income or how little time 
you have. The cost is small—we make payments easy. Some of 
America’s greatest Lawyers learned at home in spare time. 

We enroll more students every month than any other university 
home-study Law school in the world. This is a strong conservative 
reliable institution—the largest, oldest and most complete of its kin 
onearth. Our graduates pass bar examinations in any State. 
We guarantee to coach you FREE until successful. 

BIG 
SPECIAL 


Law Library #4 


If you enroll now we send our complete, standard, authoritative 

Law Library—i14 volumes of American Law and Procedure, com- 

letely covering every branch of Law—a massive, handsome set; over 
,000 pages, 15,000 illustrative cases; a $50,000 work. 


EXTRA SPECIAL 


FREE—Complete Course 
In PUBLIC SPEAKING 


Written by Dr. Frederick B. Robinson, A.B.,A.M., Ph. D., 
Professor of Public Speaking at College of City of New York, 
Editor Public Speaking Review, now Special Lecturer on Public 
Speaking at various Universities and Boards of Education. This 
is another astonishing LaSalle scoop—another big LaSalle offer un- 
equaled by any other Law School. Thisremarkable free course in Public 
Speaking is a complete, authoritative, wonderful course covering fully 
every essential. You can quickly understand and master it. Don’t con- 
fuse this with any other similar course—no other just like it. Learn how 
we givethis course absolutely aoe eT ee nae a 

e § oO nois authorizes us 
Become An LL. B. to confer on our graduates the De- 
gree of Bachelor of Laws [LL. B.). Every successful man had to 
make his start sometime—somehow! This is your opportunity 
to enter a dignified, lucrative profession. Mail the coupon at once 
for convincing facts—don't put it off any longer. 


LaSalle Extension University, Dept. F-202, Chicago, Ill. 
a eee ae eras 
! 


LaSalle Extension University, Dept. F-202, Chicago, Ill, 
Send at once facts about your free offer of Complete Course in Public { 
t Speaking, also your free books, ““Evidence’* and Valuable Law Guide. 


i NAME 


STATE. cccccccccssces ° } 
eS eT eT meee ond 
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STUDY LAW 


AT HOME 
Become an LL.B. 


Only Law School of 
its Kind in America 


Special and Exclusive Features 


ONLY recognized resident law school in the United States 
conferring Degree of Bachelor of Laws—LL.B.—by corre- 
spondence. ONLY law school in U. S. conducting standard resi- 
dent school and giving same instruction, by mail. ONLY law 
school giving over 450 class-room lectures to its extension stu- 
dents. ONLY law school giving a full 3-year, University Law 
Course, by mail, having an actual faculty of over 30 prominent 
lawyers in active practice. ONLY law school in existence giving 
Complete Course in Oratory and Public Speaking, in conjunc- 
tion with its law course. 


Written Bar 
Guarantee 


We give an absolute writ- 
ten guarantee to prepare our 
students to pass bar exami- 
nations. 

The Hamilton College of Law 
IS a regular, thoroughly rec- 
ognized,bona fide College of 
Law and NOT an ‘‘institute,’’ 

“correspondence school,"’ etc. 

It occupies the entire third floor 

of the New Advertising Bldg., 

where its large and commoe 

dious resident class-rooms Our Degree Bachelor of Law,LL. B 
and executive offices are located. NOT a Diploma or Certificate 


Direct From Class-Room to Student 


is the way we teach law. We 
are the only school doing this. 
Our system of teaching is in- 
tensely interesting ;not dull and 
dry like the average law course, 
Our system of conducting ex- 
aminations is the most thor- 
ough, complete and expen- 


a Ro: eR 


hn ee 
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From Lecture Room to Student 0 exp: 
No Other Law School Can Use sive (to us) of any examinations 
This Illustration ever given. A student can, if he 


chooses, take part of our course by mail and finish in our resident 
school where he will receive full crediz for all work done by mail. 
Our resident school is recognized by all standard law schools in 
the United States. 

The Hamilton College of Law is highly endorsed and recommended 
by Government Officials, Business Men, Noted Lawyers, 
Graduates, and Students, We have as students a number of practic- 
ing lawyers (not graduates of recognized law schools) who are now 
earning their degree of LL.B. Many other lawyers are using this 
course as areview. A probate Judge, (one of our active students) 
says: ‘‘I am de! lighted with the course prescribed and your method of 
teaching law. It is far in advance of what I expected to receive.’” 


Our Law 
Library 


consists of 24 we of 
Student's Standard 
Text Books, two vol- 
umes bound together 
under one cover, making 
& total of 12 books. These 
books were prepared at 
an enormous cost 
especially for the stu- 


a =] ona These 12 Volumes are Free to Students 


one of the largest and best law book publishers in America. This 
is the only set of law text books ever prepared exclusively for 
student’s use. We would be glad to have you submit these books to 
any lawyer or judge in the country and get his opinion regarding them. 


Mail Goupon Today 


and get our Big, Beautifully Illustrated Prospectus and complete 
information. Places you under no obligations whatever This may 


mean the turning point in your caree: 
SPSSSSSSSSSSSSSSHSSsseeeeeseseese SRBSeesest Seeeenzeese 


Hamilton College of Law, 325 Advertising Bidg., Chicago, lil. 


Gentlemen: Kindly send me your Illustrated Prospectus and full 
particulars regarding your method of teaching law by mail. 


eee eeereesesccccecosce 
eee eeerceeescecesees sees Sececeees ececeseecsers 


@ecceocoeee = seeecececsces Se eeercceccssesces eons? 


Write plain ‘and in ‘fall 
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Tl 
teach you per- 
sonally by mail. 14 years’ 
successful teaching. Big 
field for men and women. You can 
EARN $18.00 TO $45.00 A WEEK 
£, J, Enos (Mich.) writes; «I am surprised at my ability 
developed under your instruction.”” Send for new circulars, 
DETROIT SCHOOL OF LETTERING 
CHAS, J. STRONG, Founder, Dept. 111 Detroit, Mich. 


MUSIC LESSON IN 


YOUR OWN HOME 


for Piano, Organ, Violin, Guitar. Banjo, Cornet. Sight Singing, Mandolin or 
ello. One lesson weekly. Beginners or advanced pupils. Your only 
expense is for postage and music, which averages about 2 cents a day. 
Established 1898. Thousands of pupils all over the world write, 
“Wish I had known of you before.” Booklet and free tuition offer 
sent free. Address J, $. SCHOOL OF MUSIC, Box 17, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York City, 


Instruments supplied when needed. Cash or credit. 


” 


Boyd Syllabic System—w ritten with only. nine characters. No positions 
—no “‘ruled lines’’—no*‘shadi ng’'—no “‘word-signs’*—no “‘cold notes.’* 
Speedy, practical system that can be learned in 30 days of home study, 
utilizing spare time. For full descriptive matter, free, address 

Chicago Correspondence Schools, 939 Advertising Building, Chicago, Il. 


AT HOME 
by the 
Original 
Phono- 
graphic 
Method 


German—French—English—Italian—Spanish 
or any other language learned quickly and easily 
by the Cortina-Phone Method at home. 
Oylinder or Disk Cortina-Records. 
Write for free booklet today; 
payment plan. 
Cortina Academy of Languages 
1801 Mecca Bidg., 1600 Broadway. 
~ Corner 48th Street New York 


easy 


~ Do ies Like t in Draw? 


That’s all we want to know 
Now we will not give you any grand prize— 
or a lot of free stuff if you answer this ad. Nor 
do we claim to make you rich in a week. 
But if you are anxious to develop your talent 
with a successful cartoonist, so you can make 
money, send a copy of this picture with 6¢. 
in stamps for portfolio of cartoons and sample 
lesson plate, and let us explain. 

THE W. L, EVANS SCHOOL OF CARTOONING 

889 Leader Building, Cleveland, oO. 





Good memory is absolutely essential to success, 
for memory is power. 
The Dickson Method 
makes you *‘Forget Proof, ’’develops concen- 
tration, will, self-confidence, quick thought, ready 
speech. Write today for my free book, “‘How to 
Remember”—faces, names, studies, also copy- 


righted Memory Test. Hh 
Dickson Memory School 751 Auditorium Bldg., Chicago © 


AN ART SCHOLARSHIP 


WRITE AT ONCE for full particu- 

= a FREE lars of this Special Limited Offer. 
No charge, no obligations. Your 

name and address brings you handsome, illustra- 

ted Prospectus and explanation of this unusual 

offer, by return mail, free. Remember this offer 

is strictly limited. Don't take chances. Write now. 

® FINE ARTS INSTITUTE, Studio 748, OMAHA, NEB. 


BE A BANKER 


Splendid opportunities. Pleasant work, short hours, 
all holidays off, yearly vacation with pay, good salary. 
Learn at home. Diploma in six months. Catalog 
free. EDGAR G. ALCORN, Pres. 

AMERICAN SCHOOL OF BANKING, 116 McLene Building Columbus, Ohio 


Will pay for a Course in Double Entry Bookkeeping 
Corporation Cost and Factory Accounting, Pro- 
fessional Expert Accounting including Practice 
and Theory; Auditing, Theory and_ Practice; 
Commercial Law and Accounting Specialties. 
Executive Publishing Co., Philadelphia, Pa. 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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vette values in unredeemed 
es. We took them assecarity for money we 


a ther selling t amazing low prices— 
their original cost—to get our money back. 


You save as much as 44 or 
more. 4 our expired loans. Our 
es on which loans 

pn sgreny. watch- 
= Kd = 


a. 
only a fraction of 


i ‘it petoreg Send af a ath 


ain 
‘ul values from our bargain 


Expired Loans 
Don’t wait till the bargain 


you want is gone. We have unre- 

deemed diamonds now in all sizes—but 

their number is limited—hardly two 
ike. Read these startling offers. 


No. 263081. Hamilton Railroad 
Watch. 21-jewel adjusted H: 
Taeereet on 

rail lroad. Try to 
deemed price 


oer e © @ @ 


Free Renuaieaiine 


You need not buy. Examine first. 
We ship any article by express, paid. 
Keep it if satisfied or send it back at our 
expense. No obligations whatsoever. Ask 
about liberal guaranteed cash loan plan. 


b: 
Write Today ws i5‘fumers Nat- 
ional Bank, , Marine National Bank, »or any_ No. alte. 2416s. 3} dt: kt. 
a new: ; ing over Soaran' 
$750,000. Over 60 years in the Same lo- semen’ Scere late this 
cation. Write now. Simply [parsain 
your New Bargain Bolletin.”* a firstin nga and ap pps 


ms 
choice of the amazing price, $72.50 


JOS. DeROY & SONS Only Opposite Postoffice 
9048 DeRoy Bidg. Smithfield St. Pittsburgh, Pa. 


LEARN AT HOME 


SPARE TIME ONLY 
Graduate corres 
most successful at 


Caricature, Cartoon, Comic, Commercial, Fashion, 
Newspaper and one nbasttecinn taught by 
mail. Illustrated book 6c in stamps. 

TheBoston School of Drawing, 755C, Boylston St., Boston,Mass. 


‘Watching for Daddy’”’ 


Without, the street lights glitter, 

Within, the hearth fire glows, 

And in the home-light, warmth 
and cheer, 

We. wot and wait Sor father, 


re aoa at daylight’s close. 


This exquisitely hand colored 
photogravure, 634 x11 inches, 
doubly mounted ona brown wild 
grass mat 14 x 22 inches and bear- 
ing the sentiment above makes a 
beantifal gift for youne parents. It 
is wonderfal value and is sent 
postpaid at $1 to introduce our 
Christmas catalog of Pietures for 
the Home — selected from 1500 
subjects ‘‘Classics to Comics.’ 
Satisfaction guaranteed. Catalog 
sent for 10c refunded on first pur- 
chase. See our advertisement in 
October Cosmopolitan for an- 
other special attraction. 


Celebrity Art Co., 36B Columbus Ave., Boston, Mass. 


When you write, please 





Cosmopolitan Magazine 


Become Anh 
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$3,000 to $10,000 Yearly 


If you remain a clerk or bookkeeper, salary increases are 
improbable—an independent future impossible. You can’t 
demand a raise—there are thousands awaiting your job. 
There - pe sure way to Overcome your naniene: become an 
EXPE ACCOUNTANT, by our modern home-training 
aan ee sought—don’t ‘seek. 

There are 500,000 big firms today requiring annual or semi- 
annual audits—and there are only 1,500 certified public 
accountants inthe U.S. This proves the tremendous, un- 
limited opportunities for you—the independence—the assured 
future—the big salary. These firms are willing to pay Expert 
Accountants $3,000 to $10,000 yearly. But they pay clerical 
workers and bookkeepers only $12 to $20 weekly. Become an 
Expert Accountant and your rise in the business world will 
be practically unlimited—many of our graduates are now 
managers of big firms. Remain a clerk or bookkeeper and you 
will always be bossed. 


WE TRAIN YOU BY MAIL 


in your own home, during your spare time, no matter where 
you live. You don’t give up your present position and income 
—you don’t deny yourself pleasures or sacrifice duties. Devote 
a little spare time evenings preparing for independence and a 
big income and you will soon master this lucrative profession. 

You can readily master our modern method in your own 
home—you can complete it in less time than any other. In 
many particulars it offers more advantages than a college 
—- in Higher Accountancy—you are not held back by 
piodders. 

The La Salle Extension University course in Higher Ac- 
countancy was prepared by some of the world’s most noted 
accounting experts. It is under the direct supervision of 
William Arthur Chase, a nationally recognized leader, who is 
Ex-President of the National Association of C. P. A. Examin- 
ers, and Ex-Secretary of Illinois State Board of Examiners in 
Accountancy. 

Our course is thorough—advanced —covering the Theory of 
Accounts, Practical Accounting, Cost Secguesme. Auditing, 
Business ‘Law, etc., and prepares you for C. P. A. Examina- 
tions in any State. 


Valuable Book FREE \""%<.2° on: % 


“What Every Bookkeeper Should Know”—a valuable special 
book which gives exactly the information you require to be- 
come an Expert Accountant, studies, kind of examinations, 
State regulations, salaries paid, positions to be had. 


SPECIAL REDUCED RATE 


SCHOLARSHIP—Limited Special Offer. Write quick and 
learn how, for a limited time, we are able to offer a special 
reduced rate scholarship. 


This institution is a 
We Show RESU LTS ! strong, conservative 
organization— with thousands of students and as many 
letters from successful graduates. There is no other home- 
study course so thorough—endorsed by America’s great- 
est Accounting Experts. We want you to know facts about the 
successes of our students and the un- GSS 
limited opportunities that confront La Salle Extension ion | 
‘ou today by our method of home 7 University 


» S0— A, Dept. H-204, Ciisase fi 


Mail Coupon Now! Send at once, without cost 


bligation to me, your val- 
Secure valuable book Free, veh 
and learn how you can ad- uable book of Accounting 


Facts, and full details of your i 
a ‘ace = Course in Higher Accountancy; y; | 


Iso advise me about Special Tim: 
distinction, indepen- en 
dence, a future, e and limited Reduced Rate Scholarship, 


Wael a 


La salle Ex- Sie No 


mention the Cosmopolitan 
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'Hugo’s 
Works 


At a Bargain 


YicTor HUGO towers above all the liter- 

ary giants of the nineteenth century. 
He deals always with the larger affairs of 
life. In the field of the novelist he is what 
the great Wagner is in music—a measure of 
world forces—an interpreter of the potent 
facts of human existence. His book ‘‘ Les 
Miserables,’’ giving the history of the con- 


vict, Jean Val Jean, is unquestionably the 
greatest production that ever came from the mind of man. 
This book rises to the height of true sublimity. It has been 
translated into practically every language in the civilized 
world, and is the greatest single work of genius that was 
ever born from the mind of man. Hugo excels in magnifi- 
cence of style and diction, subtle intricacy of plot, minute 
observation, and wonderful accuracy of expression. 

HE PRINTING of this beautiful RIVERSIDE EDI- 

TION is from new type, easily read and specially cast for 
this work. The paper is antique laid, soft silk finish, with 
deckle edges and gilt top. 

HE ILLUSTRATIONS are superb. The set contains 

NINETY PHOTOGRAVURE and HALF TONE ILLUS- 
TRATIONS by the most famous French artists, and are 
printed on Japan vellum. 
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Here Is 





Our Bargain Offer 


WE WILL SHIP this beautiful RIVERSIDE 
EDITION subject to examination and ap- 
proval for a payment of only $1.00 on delivery and 
only $2.00 per month thereafter for nine months 
until our special price of $19.00 is paid. Send no 
money. Cut off coupon, sign and mail. We will 
ship entire set subject to 10 days’ examination and ap- 
proval. If you are not entirely satisfied in every way, 
notify us and we will give you shipping instructions for the 
return of the set at our expense. 























































THE RIVERSIDE PUBLISHING CO. 
Marquette Building, Chicago. 


Please ship me subject to my examination and approval one set Victor 
Hugo's Complete Works, 10 volumes, Riverside Edition, beautiful im- 
ported blue Buckram binding, gilt top. If satisfactory, I will send you 
$1.00 after 10 days’ examination and §2.00 a month for 9 months. If the set 
does not meet my entire approval after ten days’ examination I will notify 

ibject to your order as offered to Cosmopolitan readers. 
® for cash with order. Money refunded if not satisfactory. 


INSPECTION 11-14 
COUPON 










you and hold 
Discount of 54 













Enclose business card, letterhead or give references. 
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‘LEARN MUSIC. 
By Easy Method 


Our patented system of photographic illustrations makes 
music study so easy, systematic and thorough, that you 
can quickly master it from the beginning, or improve your 
playing, at home, under great American and European 
teachers—whether for pleasure, social prestige or profese 
sional success. Thousands of students have written us, 
“Your lessons are better than any I have ever taken.” 

Free catalog contains letters of endorsement from Paderewski and 
other famous musicians, sample lessons, a musical dictionary, and 
full details, Lessons in PIANO (Students’ or Teachers’ courses) by 
the great Sherwood, HARMO by Protheroe_and Rosenbecker, 
PIPE ORGAN by Clarence pay, VIOLIN, CORNET, MANDOLIN, 
GUITAR, BANJO, PUBLIC SCHOOL MUSIC, CHORAL CON: 
DUCTING, VOCAL, HISTORY, etc., by eminent teachers. 

Remarkable Introductory Scholarship Offer makes your first fous 
lessons free. Write today, fying, age and course in which interested, 
Don’t delay—the number of Scholarships is limited, 

SIEGEL-MYERS Correspondence School of Music, 
666 Siegel-Myers Building, icago, Il, 


The European War has created unlimited 
opportunities for those who know 


SPANISH, FRENCH, 
GERMAN or ITALIAN 


You can acquire these languages, in your own home, 
during spare moments, easily and quickly by the 


LANGUAGE-PHONE 


METHOD 
And Rosenthal’s Method 
of Practical Linguistry 


This is the natural way to learna foreign language. You hear the living 
voice of a native professor pronounce each word and phrase. He speaks 
as you desire—slowly’or quickly, for minutes or hours ata time. It is a 
pleasant, fascinating study ; no tedious rules or memorizing. It is not ex- 
pensive—all members of the family can use it. You simply practise 
during spare moments or at convenient times, and ina surprisingly short 
time you speak, read and understand a new language. 

Spectal terms to owners of talking machines. Our records fit all 
machines. Write for particulars and free ‘‘Language Treatise." 


THE LANGUAGE PHONE METHOD 
915 Putnam Building 2 West 45th Street 
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Write today for The Civil Serviee Book which 
tells how the I. C. S. can train you at home 
and in your spare time for any Civil Service 
examination. The book isfree. Writing for 
it places you under no obligation. If you are 
an American over 18 and can read and write, 
the way to U. S. Government positions is 
opentoyou. Send for the book and learn 
how the I. C. S. can help you. Over 700 
persons secured positions inthe U. S. C.S. 
last year through I. C. S. training. 


International Correspondence Schools 
Box 8410. Seranton, Pa. 


Mount Birds 
We teach you by mail to stuff and mount all kinds 
of Birds, Animals, Game Heads, Also to tan skin§ 
and make rugs. Be your own taxidermist. Dec- 
orate your home with your beautiful trophies or in- 
crease your income selling specimens and mounting 
for others. Easily, quickly learned in spare time by 
menand women. Highest endorsements by thousands 
Students. Write today for our great free book “Hew 
* to Mount Birds and Animals” Free—write today. 


N. W. School of Taxidermy, 1048 Elwood Bidg. ,Omaha, Neb, 
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Is the Scourge of America Divorce? 


Do we deserve this indictment? That we marry lightly and easily with the thought always back in our 


minds that an escape is at hand if we want it? 


Before she was 25 years old, Undine Spragg had four husbands. One by one she divorced them and 
married again as some better “opportunity” presented itself. Always ahead—just ahead—glittered a brighter 


diamond—or greater wealth—or more prominent social position. 


And always—obeying the impulse of her 


life—Undine Spragg dropped what she had and grasped eagerly for the new. “The Custom of the Country” 
—is only one of her novels—in it once more Edith Wharton proved herself the greatest living novelist. 


AT ABOUT HALF PRICE 


s 
Edith Wharton 2coeHt xoves 


Because we find that Edith Wharton has fully 
earned the title of the foremost of living writers— 
because her style is classic—and her work world- 
wide in its human understanding—we have prepared 
one edition of her complete works. As long as it 
lasts—you can have a set at about half price—free 
on approval. Send coupon at once. 

To know Lily Bart in ‘““The House of Mirth” is 
to understand better a vast number of men and 
women. See for yourself how destiny stands over 
this beautiful girl with her false standards, her 
wrong ideas of life, her distorted conceptions of 
good and evil. 

Read “Ethan Frome” and feel the power of the 


inevitable that makes Edith Wharton so wonderful! 
What an understanding pen drew this broken 
man—compelled to spend the rest of his life with 
two stricken women—his wife and the woman he 
had once loved. Marvel at the wife—in spite of 
former personal jealousy and hatred—devoting her- 
self to the woman who had caused the wreck of 
three lives. 

Some day you must have a complete set of Edith 
Wharton. Her genius is so fully recognized that no 
American library can do without her books. But if you 
wait, you will have to pay the full price. Send the 
coupon now and you will get the 10 volumes bound in 
fine cloth, illustrated, at practically half the regular 0 
price, and 


4 
Scribner’s Magazine for a Year Without Extra Charge ¢ © 


_ You know the leading place Scribner’s holds in the maga- 
zine world. Perhaps you have not yet formed the habit of 
reading it. Now you can do so without one cent of extra 
cost. Next year—in its pages—Richard Harding Davis 
(now in the thick of the fighting) will tell about the great 
war. Colonel Goethals will tell about the building of the 
Panama Canal. There will be long novels and short stories 
by the greatest writers you know—illustrated by great 
artists only—Every issue a thing of distinction and finish. 


SEND NO MONEY @ Charles 

This coupon brings the whole set, charges Scribner’s 
prepaid, on approval. Return it at our exe Sons. 
pense if not satisfactory. Otherwise a few 597 Fifth a 

cents a day pays for the books, and you t VE-s 
get Scribner’s for a year without extra New York. 

charge. Send me charges pre, 

, paid, complete set ol 

CHARLES SCRIBNER S SONS aaete Warts in 40 eo 

597 Fifth Avenue umes. If the books are not 

satisfactory I will return 

them at your expense. Other- 

wise I will send you $1 a month 

for 14 months. It is understood 

that I will receive Scribner’s Maga- 

zine withoutextrachargeforone year. 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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ye ’ Keeps ecm Sant Cold 
\ “@2 hours or Hot 24hours 


“Ic Y-HOT Bottles afford hot or cold beverages on 

every outing when preparation at time of need is im- 

“J possible. Keep baby’s milk warm and sweet all enee ton al Ica 
night, or invalid’s cooling drinks or hot broths ready " 

Bottles, Pts-Qts. Saag: ene PROTECTED NE 
Ist for instant serving. Carafes take the place lan 


ICY-HOT Jars and Ice Cream Pails. Wide mouth, Pints and Quarts. Enables you to keep sanitary water bottles and 
ice cream solid without ice or hot foods hot without fire, in sanitary glass container, providing a pitchers. Neck protected 
meal anywhere. against Breakage. 


ICY-HOT Auto and Luncheon Cases are dust-proof. Equipped with cutlery, cups, plates, 
bottles, jars and lunch boxes, for serving complete meal. Te _ Pots 


No Limit To Theis Usefulness 
j Pe ways ready for service. No chem- 
+ nda icals, no bother, just filland cork the 
Booklet bottles. Absolutely sanitary. Neck 
of bottle extends over neck of metal 
case — liquids touch only glass. 
Thoroughly protected against breakage 
Instantly removed, sterilized or 
cheaply replaced if broken. Look for 
“ICY-HOT” on bottom. Pints, $1 
up. Quarts, $2 up. Write for FREE 
Booklet fully describing ICY-HOT 
Bottles, Jars, Luncheon Cases. 
Accept No Substitute—No 
Bottle Just as Good. 


— ICY-HOT Lunch Kit, includin Icy-Hot Bottle Co. 
Dust-Proof Lunch Case—Completely Equipped Bottle, $1.75 up ’ Dept. ¢. ners Cincinnati, Ohio 







































































“Six Darlings” 
Howard Chandler Christy’s 
Latest Picture 







Put Your Feet In 
Dainty Comfort 


Get a pair of these neat moccasins to 
wear in your boudoir or around the house. 
They are soft and pliable, with just the dash 
of true Indian coloring and decoration that 
suggests elegance. 


Yipsi Genuine 
Indian Shoes 


are hand-sewed; made of genuine buckskin, with 
wearing quality equal to toughest leather. Have flex- 
ible Elk Soles. 

Men find them mighty pleasant for indoor wear. 

Send your order for a pairon trial. If not satis- 
factory in every way, money will be returned. 

No. 820—illustrated—Ladies’ sizes 2‘ to f 
7—$2.25. Men "ssizes 5% to 10—$2.50, 

Boys’ sizes 244 to 5 cfu for play- $ 
ing indoor and out) $2. <A é 

These prices ——— a flexible 
Elk Sole sewed « 

Send your ae direct. Shoes 
will be mailed postpaid. Address 
Ypsilanti Indian Shoe Co. 
2180 E. Cross St. 

Ypsilanti, 
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In Color 
Size 16x12 
inches 


This striking picture of the 
Six Darling Sisters— the heroines 
of Gouverneur Morris’ new story 
“The Seven Darlings”— has been 
reproduced in full color, size 
16x12 inches, and will be sent 
postpaid on receipt of 25c in cash 
or stamps, with safe delivery 
guaranteed. 
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Address Room C-2 


COSMOPOLITAN PRINT DEPARTMENT 
New York City 






Dealers—Write for our terms . ; : 119 West 40th Street 


on these fast sellers. 











If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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ou ES ad F Fifty Dollars’ 
worth of the BEST MUSIC 





“PIANO AND VOCAL 


E consider this absolutely the greatest collection 

ever published. No several collections before 

marketed have ever equalled the quality and range of 

its contents. It contains 252 pieces which, if bought 

separately, would exceed one hundred and fifty dollars 
worth of the best of the world’s music. 


800 Pages | The Family 


It contains 112 piano solos, 9 four-hand pieces, 4 six- 
hand pieces, 113 songs, 14 vocal duets. They are classified 
under twenty-four divisions. Ali piano numbers are 
moderately difficult; all songs are for medium voice, and 
have easy accompaniments, 

The music is selected from works of classic and modern 
composers, and also includes numerous favorites univer- 
sally known and loved. Only superior facilities in collect- 
ing, compiling, and printing enable us to offer this work 
at $1.00. 

The list includes drawing-room pieces; operatic; Sunday 
music; easy classics; waltzes; marches; tangoes; jigs, etc.: 


An Ideal 


It is nine by twelve inches, handsomely bound in 
flexible cloth, printed in brilliant black ink, on excel- 
lent paper, from beautifully engraved plates; in all, a 
work of printing and musical art of which the House 


of Schirmer can be proud. 
Music Book 


ballads; convivial songs; plantation; children’s and sacred 
songs; national and sacred hymns. 

The Family Music Book may be obtained by sending 
$1.00(in any form) to the publishers, G. Schirmer, 3 East 
43rd Street, New York City; or to Boston Music Company, 
Boston, Mass.; or R. W. Heffelfinger, Los Angeles, Cal. 

Cost of shipping extra; by parcel post within 150 miles 
of New York City, 1oc; 300 miles, 16c; 600 miles; 27c. 
By express as far as Mississippi River, 35c. Points west 
of Mississippi River, 45c. 

Further information will be furnished upon application. 


PUBLISHED BY G. 


hE a 


delightful honk to iad —An ideal book to 


SHebirmer NEW YORK CITY 


ee Bue 
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Nancy the Joyous 


By Edith Stow 


Simple and clean and true—natural and sincere—its optimism, its winsome simplicity, its in- 
trinsic merit will win the love of readers. Here is “character” and heart interest and local 
color that is genuine, with a love interest that satisfies because it is the moving force. 

Nancy is a real girl, a likable girl, and the love she 
inspires in her fellow creatures of the story is a real 
affection that shines outside the pages of the book 
and seizes hold of the heart of the reader. 


ive to a friend 


Recor: 
i al read ae 


Te 


ets 


Standard novel size. Beautiful cover and 
; frontispiece in color; decorative 


$1.00 net 
(Second large printing) 


wrapper 
chapter headings. 


The $10,000 Prize Novel 


Diane of the Green Van 
By Leona Dalrymple 


REILLY & BRITTON 


If you want to read a fine, strong, entertaining 
story —one that will hold your interest from 


start to finish—buy a copy of 
Publishers Chicago 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 33 
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The Doctor Says So 


‘*T have noticed that children who have chewed gum from an early age have well- 
developed jaws, even, regular teeth, and well filled-out faces. The chewing of gum also 
developes the salivary glands, which is very necessary for proper digestion at any age.”’ 
From an article in The Mother’s Magazine by Walter Peet, M.D. 


17 Gold Medals and 20 Diplomas 


awarded in open competition with other brands prove what the pure food committees of 
Europe and America think of the purity and flavor of Listerated Pepsin Gum. No other 
gum can even approach this quality record. Isn’t this the gum 
you want YOUR children to chew? 
CONTAINS AROMATIC, ANTI- 
SEPTIC OILS IMPARTING A DE- 
LICIOUS INDIVIDUAL FLAVOR 
IT COSTS THE SAME AS 
COMMON GUMS 


1 cent per slab; 5 cents per 
package. Sold everywhere. 


COMMON SENSE GUM 
COMPANY 
BOSTON—NEWPORT—NEW YORK 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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What Is It 
Makes Men Fight? ? 


N one short ugly sentence she had stripped him of his manhood. In a moment 
of jest, she had cut deep into his heart. As he lay gazing at the blinking stars 
and the shells that shrieked and burst, there again rang in his ear that mock- 
ing laugh which had sent him flying to the front. She had the prettiest 
hair, the brightest eyes, the most tantalizing smile in all San Augustine. He 
would SHOW the world that a lion’s heart beat in his little body. 

The war closed and he went home—a Colonel anda hero. San Augustine 
was frenzied over its native son. Straight up the path to her home, he walked 
—and then—the thing that happened wasn’t at al! what you think. 

This is one of the 274 stories by that master, 


O. HENRY 


which you get in twelve handsome volumes for only a few cents a week. 
Send the coupon at once—without money—to get these 274 stories throbbing with life—life 
in the heat of battle and of love in a dingy New York garret—of the innocent shrinking with 
shame, of the guilty who joyously sin, of healthy and jolly fun, of laughter clear and sane— 
of the weaknesses pardoned by love—and the unforgivable crime. 
Send for them all on approval. Send for them at once so you will get the 179 Kipling stories free 
000 . as reads and loves books—senators and authors, actors 
90, Own This Edition Already ? and artists and plain people of distinction. 
From the few who snapped up the first edition Send Coupon and You Will Understand Why 
at $125 a set before it was off the press, to the " a ne a 
90,000 who have eagerly sought the beautiful Other Nations Are Going Wild Over Him 
volumes offered you here — from the stylist who why universities are planning tablets to his mem- 
sits among his books to the man on the street— ory; why text books of English Literature are 
this whole nation bows to O. Henry — hails him including his stories; why colleges are discussing 
his place in literature; why theatrical inf 
Os. 


pee r 


td ee 
a | 
i. 


with love and pride our greatest writer of stories. ‘ 
Everybody has to have O. Henry—everybody who are vying for rights to dramatize his stories. 
11-14 


Kipling Free en 


And, besides, to get your prompt action we give you, free, Kipling in six volumes— onan 
179 stories— the greatest he ever wrote—the red, red stories of fight and the New York 
keen blue stories of peace. 

Send the books back—the whole 18—if they’re not the proval, charges paid by 


Short 
45 1 Stories Send No Money biggest, the best you ever saw or read. Better than FP you, ©. Henry’s works 
moving pictures—for these are permanent, real moving pictures of life. in 12 volumes, gold tops. 
2 Long Novels J etter than classics, for these are the living stories of today, from Man- A, A130 the 6 volume set of Kip- 
O. HENRY dalay on China Bay to 34th Street and Broadway, and from Piccadilly Neg: neue in cloth. If I keep 
12 volumes bound in ff to the Mexican border ranch. Send the coupon before it is too es geeaen wale ach $1 — 
green silk cloth and ff late. Get both sets shipped at once free on approval. tah only end satel he Eisler OF chines 
ee eee 25c a week pays for O. Henry. The Kipling is free. Send the charge. Otherwise I will, within ten days, return 
staciés’: Ona tore metal coupon and put the 18 books on your library shelves and the jg beth sets at your expense, 
KIPLING new joy in your heart. 
Don’t wait till tomorrow and be sorry. Send  #, ,,,,.. 
6 volumes. 179 stories Coupon today and be glad. a 
and poems; one long . . irvi Plac Occupation 
novel; red silk cloth; Review of Reviews Co 30 Irvin k NS aa vidi, a kansas aiabil ok Gk, Fess sdk ae tk tec. sane 
*» New or @ volume and has proved a favorite binding. Fcr this luxurious binding 


gold tops. 
ebange above to $1.50 a month for 13 montbs, 


Send me on ap- 
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OPPORTUNITY ADLETS 


$ TO THE ADVERTISER: 

= From the point of view of the advertiser, the only differ- 
ence between a good anda poor medium is a matter of 

$ results. 

$ The advertisers who are using these pages are getting 

$ results. 

Our slogan is “‘A square deal to the small space user.” 

If you have an honest proposition, which you believe will 

respond to national advertising, write to us about it. 

We will be glad to furnish you with full information, and to 

advise you to the best of our ability. 


ADDRESS: 


TO THE READER: 
THERE is mach of value and interest to you in these pages. 
You will find it decidedly worth while to read them 
carefully. 


It is our aim to make this a department of real service and 
absolute reliability. 


we carry, Our readers can be of great assistance in keep- 
ing objectionable advertising from these pages, by notifying 
us at once, if just cause for complaint arises in their dealings 
with any of our advertisers. 


ADDRESS: 


119 WEST 40th STREET, 


COSMOPOLITAN MAGAZINE, Mow Fon cn REET. 
SSSSSSSSESSSSSSSSSSSESS SSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSS 


$ 
$ 
$ 
$ 
: Opportunity Adlet Department 
$ 
$ 
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REAL ESTATE 


CALIFORNIA 


Sunny Stanislaus where the farmer not only owns the 
land, but also the water to irrigate it. The home of Alfalfa, 
Fruits and Berries. Write Dept. ‘‘C”’ Stanislaus County 
Board of Trade, Modesto,Cal., for free booklet telling about it. 


FLORIDA 


Facts About Florida will be furnished by return mail to 
anyone who would like to know actual conditions. If you 
will write me for information I will tell you some things about 
the State that are not generally known. 

E. W. Philo, 7 Lake Street, 
Elmira, New York. 


The Land of Manatee—on South Florida's attractive 
Gulf Coast. An independent income from a small cultivated 
area in the heart of Florida’s frost-proof fruit and vegetable 
growing district. Oranges, grapefruit, celery, lettuce, to- 
matoes, ripening under a Winter sun, bring big returns. 
Three and four crops on same land each year—growing season 
350 days. Beautiful progressive little cities with every ad- 
vantage. Hospitable people formerly from all parts of United 
States. Delightful climate year ‘round. Our 64-page illus- 
trated book, fully descriptive, mailed free. Ask J. A. Pride, 
General Industrial Agent, Seaboard Air Line Railway, Suite 
359, Norfolk, Va. 


Orange and Grapefruit Grove for Sale. Last crop sold 
for $2,360; ten and a half acres in grove. Grove is on south 
side of small lake. Apply to 

D. E. Ashton, Fort Meade, Fla. 

The Town with 100 Lakes. Grapefruit grove, lake front. 
Best town in State. Over 9000 acres grove, 400 acres nursery. 
Send for booklet and map. 

Earl Haskins, Winter Haven, Fla. 


GEORGIA 


Farmers Wanted. Only white people having experience and 
some capital desired. Good farms, one half cultivated, $10 to 
$20 per acre are for sale. Stock growing, dairying and intensive 
farming recommended. Inquire Board of Trade, Columbus,Ga. 


MISSISSIPPI 


Is he crazy? The owner of a plantation in Mississippi is 
giving away a few five-acre tracts. The only condition is that 
figs be planted. The owner wants enough figs raised to supply 
a Canning Factory. You can secure five acres and an interest 
in the Factory by writing Eubank Farms Company, 727 Key- 
stone, Pittsburgh, Pa. They will plant and care for your trees 
for $6 per month. Your profit should be $1,000 per year. 
Some think this man is crazy for giving away such valuable 
land, but there may be method in his madness. 


TEXAS 


The Shallow Water Country is our free book telling of 
splendid chances for farmers on irrigated land in Northwest 
Texas. Write for it to-day. C. L. Seagraves, Gen. Coloniza- 
tion Agt., AT&SF Ry., 1988 Ry. Exch., Chicago. 


VIRGINIA 


Profitable Little Farms at Richland Heights in Shenan- 
doah Valley of Virginia, selected location, 5 and 10 acre tracts. 
$250.00 and up, easy terms—good fruit, vegetable, poultry 
and live stock country. Large list of other farms. Send for 


literature now. 
F. H. LaBaume, Agr’l Agt., 
N. & W. Ry., 243 Arcade Blidg., Roanoke, Va. 


Advertisers—Drop us a line today without fail and let us 
tell you the es Cosmopolitan presents to the small 
advertiser. osmopolitan — Department, 119 
West 40th Street, New York City. 
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It is impossible for us to know personally every advertiser $ 
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REAL ESTATE 
MISCELLANEOUS 


Big opportunities await you in the South. Land 
cheapest in America. No long winters, droughts or blizzards. 
Aupies, Sue, poultry and livestock are making farmers rich. 
Industrial and_ business openings ar “* Southern 
Field’’ and booklets free. M.V. Richards, Land & Ind. Agt., 
Southern Ry., Room 23, Washington, D. C. 


Come to the Gulf Coast Country—(Port Arthur and 
Beaumont, Texas—Lake Charles, La.)—where you can enjoy 
life to the utmost every month in the year—famous winter re- 
sorts—unusual opportunities and inducements to business 
men, manufacturers and farmers. Fine climate—beautiful 
cities—gateway to Panama Canal. Rich lands, tropical fruits, 
beautiful palm trees and everlasting flowers. Great live stock 
country—abundant grasses—rich prairie soil. Winter vege- 
tables. New illustrated booklet free. Wm. B. Nicholson, 
Immigration Agent, K. C. Southern Ry., Kansas City, Mo. 


INVESTMENTS — BONDS — MORTGAGES 


Growing Dividends—15% Up! Up!! Up!!!—As a rolling 
snowball grows bigger and bigger so do the dividends from a 
well managed fur farm grow bigger and bigger year after year. 
Safety—we have the whole world for a market and the laws 
of nature for a \ peomnose and backer. Permanency—until the 
end of time. e offer y.ou a real opportunity to make your 
money earn more for you—you work for it—make it work for 
you—honestly, securely, really. Let us show you how? Write 
for full, free, information to-day, now. Don't let this oppor- 
tunity get away from you. The Canada Fur Farms, Limited. 
Summerside, Prince Edward Island, Canada. 


MOTION PICTURE PLAYS 


Write Moving Picture Plays! We have special offer for 
easy up-to-date instructions. Correspondence course unnec- 
essary. Don’t miss this chance to make big money. Details 


free. E. Z. Scenario Co., Dept. C., 309 W. 93d St., N. Y. City. 


Write Moving Picture Plays. $10 to $100 each; con- 
stand demand; devote all or spare time; experience, literary 
ability or correspondence course unnecessary. Details free. 
Atlas Publishing Co., 301 Atlas Bank Bldg., Cincinnati, O. 


$1,200 a year for spare time writing one moving picture 

lay a week. We teach only sure method. Send for our free 

k of valuable information and special prize offer. Chicago 
Photo-Playwright College, Chicago, Box 278-P. O. 


I guarantee $10 for first sihecontag you write by m 

method. As former Scenario Editor large company, 

——_ with authority. Obtain free booklet, ‘‘How to Write 
hotoplays.’’ Elbert Moore, Box 772 C. B., Chicago. 


How to write Photoplays is a brand-new volume devoted 
to motion picture playwriting. Contains a model scenario, a 
list of 30 Scenario buyers, and all information necessary. 
Price 25c. Photoplay Pub. Co., 3348 Lowe Ave., Chicago. 


We can sell your photoplays, stories, etc., if they contain 
good ideas. Literary perfection ies a Write .mme- 
diately for free explanation and convince proof. Story Re- 
vision Co., Box 333, Smethport, Pa. 


Make Money Writing motion picture plays. $25 to $100 
each. You can write them. No li experience neces- 
sary. Big demand. Free illustrated klet tells how. 
American Authors Ass’n. R. 25, 1535 Broadway, New York. 


Learn to Write Photoplays that Sell. Big money in 
this business. Literary ability or correspondence course a 
lutely_ unnecessary. rite for free particulars. Enterprise 
Pub. Co., O-1003 Morton Bldg., Chicago. 


36 It pays to read these pages in Cosmopolitan for ‘profit as well as instruction and enjoyment 











BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 


Collect Money. By a sure, simple system. In- 

cone§1.000 to $5,000 a year. uick results. No capital re- 

uired. | Instructive book, ‘‘Skillful Collecting,” free. Na- 
tional Collectors’ Ass'n, 41 Park Place, Newark, Ohio. 


J Fare et rere aien naar ieanemareeee camagemomaanannen 

Extraordinary fine opportunity for right party, in 
any locality, to make big money on a comparatively small 
investment. You may that very party. No matter 
whether you are a farmer, grain man, feed man, flour dealer, 
general merchant, owner of a mill, engine, or other power; 
or whether you just amply want to get into a clean, good- 
paying business that will yield you big profits every day in 
the year for life on little capital and little attention, we want 
to show you in black and white how you can, without any 
previous experience in the business, pee the dollars contin- 
uously rolling your way at big profits by millin flour and 
feed anywhere in the U. S. with the most. won erful little 
flour mill ever built, the money-making ‘‘ Midget" Marvel 
Self-Contained Roller Flour Mill that’s revolutionizing the 
milling business and making money so fast for so many others. 
Makes you big money from the very start, as we are prepared 
to prove by the most convincing testimony of actual users all 
over this country, because it is a complete roller flour mill 
all in one small case requiring so little power or attention to 
operate, ae high as 50 bbls. of finest roller patent flour 
a day that will command a ready, steady market at your 
very door. We even start you off with our free sales helps. 
Even let you have the mill on 30 days’ Free Trial—money- 
back guarantee. That's our faith in it. Write us now for 
our free book, ‘‘The er of a Wonderful Flour Mill,” 
plans, estimates, terms and letters from hundreds of farmers, 

ain men and others, telling how this big money-making 

ttle flour mill wonder is fast grin out big profits for them 
and will do so for you. Clears as high as $40 a day—vwrite 
us now. You've nothing to lose, but much to gain. Anglo- 
American Mill Co., Inc., 1003 Central Trust Bldg., Owens- 
boro, Ky. 

Wonderful Diamond Bargains—Just Out! Write for 
Jos. De Roy & Sons Special Bulletin. Contains hundreds of 
unredeemed pledges enuine guaranteed h-grade Dia- 
mond Rings, Diamond Pins, Diamond Brooches, Watches, 
etc. You save as much as % or more on these expired loan 
offers. We loan money anywhere by mail on Diamonds and 
sacrifice unredeemed pledges to get back the money we loaned. 
Many amazing offers, but hardly two alike. Examination free. 
No obligations whatsobtver. We refer by permission to Farm- 
ers Nat. Bank, Marine Nat. Bank or any Pittsburgh news- 

aper. Our rating over $750,000.00. Over 60 years in one 
ocation. Write now for this smashing bargain list—mailed 
free. Get first choice of the expired loans. Address Jos. DeRoy 
& Sons, 7048 De Roy Bldg., opp. Post Office, Pittsburgh, Pa. 


Reliable man with Small Capital can start a profitable 

business selling our Guaranteed Goods. $200,000 firm backs 

ou. Liberal credit and premium plan. Wm. J. Dick, Megr., 
Dept. C-11, 20 W. Lake, Chicago, Ill. 


Be Independent! Start and build up profitable mail 
order business of your own. Free book tells how. Write for 
it before you do another thing. 

Genesee Adv. Service, Utica, N. Y. 


I Made—$50,000 in five years with a small mail order busi- 
ness; began with $5. Send for free booklet. Tells how. 
Heacock, 
885 Lockport, N. Y. 


$1,500 Made One Month—yYou might just as well make 
asmuch. Perrin, Cal., took in $380 one day. Almost the enor- 
mous profit of 400 %. $1 cash returned you for every 25c spent. 
Not theory! Not guesswork! But actual bona fide proven 
records of profits. Long’s Popcorn Crispette Machine greatest 
money maker in the world. Presses out delicious Crispettes 
and profits like money is pressed in a mint. Soares likes 
Orispettes—children, young people, grown-ups. ndless de- 
mand. Open small store. Start anywhere. Making money 
is certain. Our big new book tells all about it. Send for it 
to-day. W. Z. Long Co., 873 High St., Springfield, O. 


How to Operate a Mail Order Business. 30 big profit 

plans and year’s mailing service sent for 10c. 
Mail Dealers’ Wholesale House. 
___ 551 Franklin Bldg., Chicago. 

Learn Real Estate Brokerage. Our instruction book 
teaches Listing; Appraising; Management; Salesmanship; In- 
surance; Advertising; Rentals; Forms, Etc. 121 ae: Ex- 
cels $20 Corres. Course. Enlarged edition. 12mo. Cloth,$1.25 
Postpaid. Realty Book Co., 5992 Euclid Ave., Cleveland, O. 


Mr. Mail Order Man. Beginner—Oldtimer:—Start or 
increase your M. O. business. e furnish fast sellers. Fac- 
tory prices. High class business proposition for business 
people. No schemes. Copyrighted Prospectus free. Mis- 
sissippi Valley Co., Inc., 60 E. 5th, Pittsburg, Kansas. 


Use your spare time to build up a mail order business of 
your own. e help you start for a share in profits. 27 
opportunities. Particulars free. Mutual Opportunities Ex- 
change, Buffalo, N. Y. 


UO en ig Ee ra 
I will Start you earning $4 daily at home in spare time 
silvering mirrors; no capital; anyone can do the work. Send 
for free instructive booklet, areene plans of operation. 
G. F. Redmond, Dept. A., Boston, Mass. 

Own a business. Make big money. Here is a chance. 
Oo-operate with me evenings at home in a big money proposi- 
tion. Everyt! furnished. Don’t worry about capital. 
Boyd H. Brown, Dept. J-11, Omaha, Neb. 














Opportunity Adlets 


BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 


If you have $35.00 you want to work for you, we can 
establish you in business. No canvassing; can have your 
own office with exclusive county rights; sell to individuals, 
agents, and trade; profits 100% to 400%; particulars free. Gla- 
zene Chemical Co., 1606 First Nat. Bank Bldg.,Pittsburgh, Pa. 


Start Own Business, manufacture profitable chemical 
preparations. We analyze and duplicate samples you send 
us. We give reliable advice on merits of new processes and 
chemical patents. Dr. C. Balke Analytical Laboratories, 103 
Park Avenue, New York. 








You may earn while you learn. Smart men and women 
make big money Selling Life Insurance. We teach you how 
by mail and get positions. Free Booklet. 

N. A. D. Co. 
1 Madison Avenue, 
New York. 


Ambitious Man—Keep present occupation, but treble 
~ earnings. ‘‘ Within Your Reach”’ free booklet has shown 
undreds how; no capital or canvassing required: legitimate, 
sure. Write for ‘‘ Within Your Reach.” ‘0 it now or you'll 
forget. National University Press, New P. O. Box 883, 
Seattle, Wash. 


Mail Order Men. Would you like to know how 61 suc- 
cessful mail order men do business; get business; hold 
business? Especially if these men tell you their own ex- 

riences in their own words. The Mail Order Business 

uilder gives you such information direct from these men’s 
private offices. Send dime for sample copy of this 68-page 
magazine. Randolph Rose, Publisher, 102 Market St., 


Chattanooga, Tenn. 

Establish Your Own Business and make Big Money on 
moderate capital. You handle your own —, For par- 
— address Roanoke Mfg. Co., 406-8 Fisher Blidg., 

cago. 


Ginseng Raising is the surest way for you to make Big 
Money on Little Capital and be independent. One acre 
yields about 5,000 Ibs. Sells at $6 alb. I will teach you free 
and buy all you raise. Write today for my easy natural 
method. T.H. Sutton, 600 Sherwood Avenue, Louisville, Ky. 


Let the Parcel Post Help You. Add ($15 to $25 weekly) 
to your present salary orincome. Start during spare time and 
build up a permanent mail-order business of your own. We 
show you how and help you make good. No canvassing. 
Experience unnecessary. The Parcel Post makes success 
doubly sure. Our new ideas and up-to-date plans bring the 
money. No so-called ‘‘Course of Instruction” to sell. We 

ve that free. Write today. Address Pease Mfg. Co., Inc., 

ept. J., 70 Broadway, Buffalo, N. Y. 


PATENT ATTORNEYS 


Make Patents Pay. Let me tell you how. Send sketch 
with letter. Contingent fee; free search and book. 
. H. Crawford, 
Jenifer Bldg., Washington, D. C. 


Patent Your Ideas. $9,000 offered for Certain Inventions. 
Book ‘‘ How to Obtain a Patent’ and ‘‘ What to Invent,”’ sent 
free. Send rough sketch for free report as to patentability. 
We advertise your patent for sale at our expense. Esta 
lished 16 years. Address Chandlee & Chandlee, Patent 
Attorneys, 939 F St., Washington, D. C 


Patents that Protect and Pay. Advice and books free. 
Highest references. Best results. Promptness assured. Send 
sketch or model for free search. Watson E. Coleman, Patent 
Lawyer, 624 F. Street, Washington, D. C. 

Patents secured or fee returned. Send sketch for free 
search of Patent Office Records. How to Obtain Patent and 
What to Invent with List of Inventions Wanted and Prizes 
Offered for Inventions amounting to $1,000,000 sent free. Pat~ 
ents advertised Free. Wanted New Ideas. Send for list of Patent 
Buyers. Victor J. Evans & Co., 753 Ninth, Washington, D. C. 


Patent Trade- Marks and Copyrights. Our hand book on 
patents will be sent free on request. All patents secured 
through us are described witout cost to the patentee in the 
Scientific American. Munn & Co., Patent Attorneys, 357 
Broadway, New York. Washington Office, 625 F Street, 
Washington, D. C. 


Ideas Produce Fortunes! Protect your ideas. Send 
us sketch or description for free patentability report. Manu- 
facturers are seeking good inventions. Write for ‘Inventions 
Needed.”” ‘‘How to get Your Patent and Your Money.” 
Prizes offered for inventions, patent buyers, list of patents 
for sale and much other valuable information sent free upon 

uest. Agents wanted to sell clients’ patents. Randolph 
& Co., Patent Attorneys, 618 F. St., N. W.,Washington, D.C, 


U. S. and Foreign Patents and Trade-Marks. Free 
Book and opinion as to patentability. Joshua R. H. Potts, 
Patent Lawyer, 8 Dearborn St., Chicago. 929 Chestnut St., 
Philadelphia. 805 G St., Washington. 

Ideas Wanted—Manufacturers are writing for patents 
procured through me. Three books with list 200 inventions 
wanted sent free. Personal Services. I get patent or no fee. 
Advice free. R. B. Owen, 4 Owen Bldg., Washington, D. O. 

Patents are secured or no fee. Search, Report, and 
Advice Free. Send Sketch. Latest and most complete book 
on patents ever published for free distribution. 

G. P. Kimmel, 635 F St., Washington, D. C. 
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Opportunity Adlets 


AGENTS AND SALESMEN WANTED 


Agents—Pair silk hose free. State size and color. 
Beautiful line direct from mill. Good profits. Write to-day. 
Triplewear Mills. 

Dept. E., 112 S. 13th St., Phila., Pa. 


Agents—Salary’or commissions. Greatest seller yet. Every 
user of pen and ink buys on sight. 200 to 500 per cent. profit. 
One agent's sales amounted to $620 in six days; another $32 
in two hours. Monroe Mfr. Co., X-15, La Crosse, Wis, 


$1,200 Cold Cash—Made, Paid, Banked in 30 days by 
Stoneman; $15,000 to date. Join our famous $1,000 class, 
which absolutely insures $1,000 per man, per county. Kor- 
stad, a farmer, did $2,200 in 14 days. Schleicher, a minister, 
$195 first twelve hours after appointment. Ten inexperi- 
enced men divided $40,000 within 18 months. Strange in- 
vention startles world. Agents amazed. Think what this 
invention does. Gives every home a bathroom with hot 


and cold running water for $6.50. Abolishes plumbing, water. 


Self-heating. No wonder Hart sold 16 in three hours 
—$5,000 altogether; Lodewick 17 first day. Credit given— 
come now—Investigate. Postal will do. Exclusive sales 
require quick action but mean $1,000 and more for you. 
‘Allen Mfg. Co., 3902 Allen Building, Toledo, Ohio. 


Agents—$100.00 Weekly selling Guaranteed Aluminum 
Cooking Utensils, to consumer. Large Cash Prizes—pro- 
tected territory. Answer quick. iv. Cos. American 
A:aminum Mfg. Co., Lemont, Ill. 


Agents—Here’s the snappiest household line ever put 
out. Flavors, Perfumes, Soaps, Creams, Powder, etc., 150 
different articles to select from. Our Agents are coining money. 
Write in quick for full particulars. American Products Co., 
738 W. Third St., Cincinnati, O. 


Agents—To sell the newest electric appliance on the mar- 
ket; sold everywhere there is electricity, in the home and of- 
fice; liberal profits; sales-driving sample, weighs a pound, no 
experience or knowledge of electricity required; it shows how 
to use one light instead of two and get the same results; sells 
for $3.50 and saves the purchaser an investment of $25.; write. 
Handy Light Co., 617 Handy Light Bk.. Cincinnati, O. 


The Fuller Dustless Mop and Furniture Duster are ad- 
vertised in leading magazines. We need live representatives 
for unoccupied territory. These articles contain exclusive 
features. uller Brush Co., 53 Hoadley Pl., Hartford, Conn. 
Western Branch: Rock Island, Ill. 


At Last—A Compressed Air Washing Machine. 
Cleans tub of clothes in 3 min. Weighs but 2 lbs. Price only 
$1.50. Agents coining money. A sale at every house. 
Wendell Vacuum Washer Co., 441 Oak St., Leipsic, O. 


Agents—Something New—Fastest Sellers and quickest 
repeaters on earth. Permanent, profitable business.. G 
for $50 to $75 a week. Address American Products Co., 524 
Third St., Cincinnati, O. 


Specialty Salesman Wanted. Big commissions being 
earned; write for particulars. 
E. L. Arnott, 
Greenfield, Ohio. 


Photo Pillow Tops, Portraits, Frames, Sheet Pictures, 
Photo China Plates. Rejects credited. Prompt ship- 
ments; samples and catalogues free to agents. 30 days’ 
credit. Jas. C. Bailey Co., Desk J. 6, Chicago, IIl. 

Young Man would you accept and wear a fine tailor-made 
suit just for showing it to your friends? Or a Slip-on Rain- 
coat free? Could you use $5 a day for a little spare time? 
Perhaps we can offer you a steady job? If you live in a town 
smaller than 10,000, write at once and get beautiful samples, 
styles and this wonderful offer. Banner Tailoring Co., Dept. 
857, Chicago. * 

Large Profits. Manufacturing ‘* Barley Crisps,’’ new Con- 
fection costs cent to make. Sells like hot cakes for 5c. Every- 
body buys. Machine and instructions, prepaid $7.50. Send 10c 
forsample. Barley Crisp Co., 1618 Hyde St., San Francisco. 

Agents—Get Particulars of the Best Self-Heating Iron 
on the market. Low in price—absolutely practical. Three 
— a day means $40 a week profit to you. Send postal 
today. 

C. Brown Mfg. Co., 4152 Brown Bldg., Cincinnati, O. 

Salesmen for small towns, whole time or side-line. 
Special sales plan allowing return of unsold goods makes quick 
easy daily sales. $5.00 commission on each order. Something 
entirely new. Write for pocket outfit to-day. May Mfg. 
Co., 212 Sigel St., Chicago, Ill. 

Agents—Your greatest opportunity to become per- 
manent representative for largest mfrs. High grade Soaps 
and Toilet Preparations. You save middlemen’s profits. 
$25-$75 weekly. Sure—steady—increasing income. xperi- 
ence unnecessary. Unlimited possibilities. Great crew man- 
ager’s proposition. Business good year round. Best ever 
till Xmas. Write today for immediate appointment. E. M. 
Davis, Pres., R-31, Davis Block, Chicago, Ill 


Reliable Agents Make Big Profits selling our Guaranteed 
Goods. Small capital starts you. $200,000 firm and Liberal 
Credit Plan backs you. Premiums for you and your custo- 
mers. Wm. J. Dick, Mgr., Dept. C-1., 20 W. Lake, Chicago. 


We Want an agent in every town to take orders and of- 
fer special inducements for quick action. Pay weekly. No 
investment required. No deliveries or collections to make. 
Write for free outfit. Perry Nursery Company, Rochester,N.Y. 


works. 








AGENTS AND SALESMEN WANTED 


Salesmen Wanted—Just a few more openings left. If 
you can show us that you are an Al man m small towns 
in territory still open, we can show you the t_side-line 
Punch Board Proposition ever offered. Special Territory, 
Big commissions—prompt commissions—repeat commissions, 
Answer quick. Grove Mfg. Co., 2562 Oottage Grove Ave., 
Chicago, Ill. é 


renee ete estos aSnseemneenst 

Sales Companies; Agents; Send for particulars and tria} 
box of suds the greatest washing compound sold. Repeater 
with big profits. The Franklin Company, 141 West 36th 
Street, New York. 


Agents—Send for our Free Outfit and take orders for 
“Visiting and Business Cards of Distinction.’’ Sell at sight. 
Most congenial work. Large profits. Forman Printery, 
95-C Bank, Waterbury, Conn. 


Agents—Sell Fibrsilk Ties. Made by a new process on 
patented machines in many rich, beautiful colors. Brilliant, 
silky lustre—washable. Sell ey at 35 and 50 cents each 
—can sell for 25 cents and still net you 100% profit. Excep- 
tional proposition for spare time and agents. Send 15 cents 
for sample tie (guaranteed). 

Fisher Knitting Co., 
45 Whitesboro Street, Utica, N. Y. 


We need live wire representatives for unoccupied terri- 
tory to handle Fuller Sanitary Brushes. Our product is na- 
tionally advertised and covers every need. Your territory is 
valuable. Fuller Brush Co., 11 Hoadley Pl., Hartford, Conn, 
Western Branch: Rock Island, Ill. 


Don’t be an Agent—Own your Own Business—We 
furnish complete, practical, low price outfits for plating in 
Gold, Silver, Copper, Nickel, etc. We furnish recipes, for- 
mulas, trade secrets. "Work easy, profit enormous. Send 
today for particulars. Gray & Co., Plating Works, 418 Gray 
Bldg., Cincinnati, O. 


Salesmen:—Send your name and address to Raymond E, 
Wood, 629 Dreyer Bldg., Cincinnati, O. I am the mfg’r’s Sales 
Mer. for the best household and office electric specialty ever 
invented. Sells for $3.50 and $2.50. Guarantee for credit or 
deposit required. Capable men only need apply. T wantonly 
afew men; the work is permanent, profitable and high-grade, 
You will be given territory and expected to produce business, 


Wanted. Hustlers to take orders for made-to-measure 
high grade men’s tailored suits from $9.00 to $22.00. Make 
$25.00 to $50.00 weekly. Elegant large book outfit free. 
Experience unnecessary. No pocket folder affair. Splendid 
opportunity to make money. Handy Dandy Line, Dept. B., 
Sangamon St., Chicago. 


Lady Agents. Make $15 to $30 weekly, selling complete 
line of Women’s and Children’s Sanitary Specialties. 100% 
rofit. 35c brings agents’ terms and outfit. Particulars free. 
appy Girl Co., Dept. 215, 230 Sumner Av., Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Agents, Hurry—Something new. Sanitary telephone de- 
vice. Millions will be sold. teel Corporation bought 1200. 
Sells itself. 300% profit. Write today for territory. Phon- 
date Co., 551 Nasby Bldg., Toledo, Ohio. 


We will pay you $120.00 to distribute religious literature in 
io community. Sixty days’ work. Experience not required. 
fan or woman. Opportunity for promotion. Spare time may 
be used. International Bible Press, 123 Winston Bldg., Phila. 


Little Giant Lift and Force Pump. Saves plumbers’ 
bills. Removes all stoppages in waste pipes. Absolute monop- 
oly; fix you for life if you are a producer. Write for our new 


agent’s plan. J. E. Kennedy, Dept. Cn., 30 E. 42d St., N.Y, 

We manufacture highest grade sanitary wire frame 
brushes and cleaning specialties. New styles, ick repeats. 
Largest profits. Your territory is valuable. rite today. 
Kleanol Co., 77 Taylor St., Springfield, Mass. 


Let us start you in a permanent business of your own 
selling guaranteed Planto-Silk Hosiery and Made-to-Measure 
underwear direct from factory to the homes; capital and 
experience not necessary; our ergecnenneress are making 
$3,000 to $5,000 per year. Write for particulars to Malloch 
Knitting Mills, 1148 Grandville Ave., Grand Rapids, Mich. 

Every Household on farm, in small town or suburb, where 
oil lamps are used, needs and will buy the wonderful Aladdin 
Mantle Lamps; burns coal oil (kerosene); gives a light five 
times as bright as electric. One farmer cleared over $500.00 in 
six weeks; hundreds with rigs earning $100.00 to $300.00 per 
month. No cash required. We furnish capital. Write quick for 
wholesale prices, territory and sample lamp for free trial. 
Mantle Lamp Co., 853 Aladdin Bldg., Chicago, IIl. 


Responsible ae Canvassers Wanted in every town 
where not represented. Dress Goods, Velvets, Silks, Laces, etc. 
Make a g income during your spare time. National Dress 
Goods Co., Dept. 45, No. 8 Beach St., N. Y.City. Samples Free. 


and Health Policies, for $6 yey, 
and $15 weekly for Injury or Sic 
16 to 70. Double amount for $10 aan. No 
beral Commissions. Address Under- 
writers, Newark, N. J. 

Progressive Business Men should inform themselves con- 
cerning the opportunities Cosmopolitan presents to the small- 
space advertiser. Write today to Cosmopolitan Classified 

irectory, 119 West 40th St., New’ York City. 


38 It pays to read these pages in Cosmopolitan for profit as well as instruction and enjoyment 
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AGENTS AND SALESMEN WANTED 


Have you seen the Stenographer’s Tabulator? It sets 
out work, shows its arrangement, does not waste time placing 

ins for adjustment. Every stenographer should have one. 
Brice 50c. Liberal concessions to Agents. Tabulator Co., 
174 St. James Place, Brooklyn, N. Y 


Agents: Both sexes; to sell a complete line of Monogram 
Stationery. Big profit; excellent opportunity to start a busi- 
ness for yourself. Samples free. rederick Leder, 109 8S. 
Charles St., Baltimore, Md. 





~ ‘Traveling Salesmen Wanted—Experience unnecessary. 
Earn Big Pay while you learn by mail during spare time, only 
eight weeks time required, one or two hours a day. Steady 

sition, easy work, hundreds of good positions to select from. 

Vrite today for free book ‘‘ A Knight of the Grip.” containing 
full particulars and testimonials from hundreds of students we 
haverecently placed in good positions and who are earning $100 
to $500 per month. Address Dept. B-13, National Salesmen’s 
Training Assn.,Chicago, New York, Kansas City,San Francisco. 

Sell Dress Goods and Hosiery direct from maker to wearer 
by samples. All grades. Cotton, wool, and silk. Domestic 
staples and imported fancy novelties. Many making over 
$30.00 weekly. Spare or all time. No experience. Permanent. 
Credit given. ‘ 

Steadfast Mills, 64 Remsen St., Cohoes, N. Y. 

They sell themselves. Agents reaping rich harvest on 
new adjustable floor and wall mops, dustless dusters and 
other sanitary brush specialties. Write today. Silver- 
Chamberlin Co., 1-5 Maple Street, Clayton, N. 


Good live salesmen can readily earn $10 a day selling 
Masson's Advertising Safety Matches. Our new “thin 
model’’ box is a winner—our propasiton a splendid one. 
Masson, 51 S. Gay St., Baltimore, Md. 


Agents! Prosperity awaits you! selling Women's Ware, 
Dress Goods, Silks & General Dry Goods. A sale at every house 
Biggest profits; best pa ing agency. Great Catalog Outfit Free! 
National Importing & Mfg. Co., Dept. 15, 425 Broadway,N.Y. 


General Agents—Capable of calling on the big trade 
themselves and handling canvassers for the house to house 
and office to office business, to sell the newest electric specialty 
on the market; sold everywhere there is electricity, in the 
home, office, factory, store, hotel; liberal profits; sales- 
driving sample, weighs a pound, no experience or knowledge 
of electricity required; shows how to use one light instead 
of two and get the same results; sells for $2.50, $3.50, $5.00 
and saves the purchaser an investment of $25.00. Write 
for particulars. The Handy Light Co., 665 Handy Light 
Block, Cincinnati, Ohio. 


Agents—$1200 to $1500 a year sure. Permanent po- 
sition assured. Exclusive territory. We teach the inexperi- 
enced how to succeed. Let’s show you. Novelty Cutlery 
©o., 7 Bar St., Canton, Ohio. 


Guaranteed Hosiery Manufacturer selling direct to con- 
sumer wishes agent in every county whole or part time. 
Permanent big paying business. Protected territory. Credit. 
F. Parker Mills, 2733 No. 12th Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 


We Start You in Business, furnishing everything; men 
and women, $30.00 to $200.00 weekly operating our ‘‘New 
System Specialty Candy Factories’’ anywhere. Opportunity 
lifetime; booklet free. Hillyer-Ragsdale Co., East Orange,N.J. 


Salesmen Wanted—To sell Shinon Products to retailers 
and jobbers. All trades handle. Consumption big. Low prices 
—attractive deals. 18-year quality reputation. Big commission 
nets large income. All or part time. Shinon, Rochester, N. Y. 


Exceptional oqgorcuatty for side line specialty sales- 

men, calling on holesale and Retail Drug, Department 

Stores, Automobile or Hardware trade. Patented, nationally 

advertised, guaranteed specialty. No competition. $50 to 

$250 per month, easily earned. Give full particulars, present 

—, territory, experience and references. Write at once for 
itory. 





Sanitax Co., 
2337 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago. 

Magazine Subscription Solicitors earn liberal commis- 
sions and extra prize money working for Scribner's. It does 
not interfere with your present occupation. A postcard will 
bring full particulars. Address Desk 12, Scribner’s Magazine 
697 Fifth Avenue New York. 


Agents Wanted. Agents make 500 per cent. profit selling 
“Novelty Sign Cards."" Merchants buy 10 to 100 on sight. 
800 varieties. Catalogue Free. Sullivan Co., 1234 Van Buren 
Street, Chicago, II. 


Wanted—Reliable Agents to sell our exclusive line. 
Only house in the country handling absolutely made-to-order 
dress skirts and petticoats, through agents. Experience not 
necessary. No capital required. Samples free. Can make 
good money. Dept. No. 2, Security Co., Weedsport, N. Y. 


Sell made-to-measure Shirts direct to the wearer. Very 
Profitable opportunity for the right man in his own locality. 
Steadfast Mills, 

85 Remsen St., Cohoes, N. Y. 


Advertisers—Drop us a line today without fail and let us 
tell you the opportunities Cosmopolitan presents to the small 
advertiser. : 

Cosmopolitan Opportunity Department, 
119 West 40th Street, 
New York City. 





Opportunity Adlets 


AGENTS AND SALESMEN WANTED 


Live, reliable salesmen needed, to devote all or part 
time selling stock in high dividend fur farming proposition; 
big-steady-money to the right men. B. Graham Rogers, 
Summerside, Prince Edward Island, Canada. 


$10.00 Profit a Day, selling new device for cleaning silver 
without rubbing. Sells for $1 to $5. 100 per cent. profit. 
No competition. Sample fits in pocket. Write for particu- 


lars. Gould Sales Co.. Dept. 111, Richmond Hill, N. Y 


Agents: Greatest offer ever made. Eleven-piece toilet 
article set and $1.00 carving set. All cost you 50c; sells for 
$1.00—twenty sales a day easy. Write to-day. Pierce 
Chemical Company, Station U, Chicago. 


Agents—Make $25 to $50 weekly selling self-lighting 
tips and gas stove lighters; no matches required; just turn 
on gas, lights itself; sells on sight; send for proposition before 
all territory is taken. Automatic Gas Appliance Co.. Dept. 
= "1 Union Square, N. Y. 


Earn $50 to $150 weekly selling new specialty to mer- 
chants. Retails $12.50, your profit $8.50. No competition. 
Exclusive ee Free samples and descriptive matter. 
Sayers Co., 404 Olive St., St. Louis, Mo. 


Make and Sell your Own Goods. Manufacturing pro- 
cesses and formulas by expert chemists. Labels legally writ- 
ten. Formula catalog free. 

R. Mystic Co., Washington, D. C. 


400% Profit—Evergrip Gliding Castors—No rollers; 
poses samples free; anyone can attach; cost 3c, sell 15c; 

omes buy dozens, hotels hundreds; save floors and carpets. 
8S. Mfg. Co., 20F Warren St., N. Y. 


Wanted—Distributors, Men and Women, to give away 
Free pkgs. Perfumed Borax Soap Powder, no money or 
experience needed, good pay. T. Ward & Company, 222 
Institute, Chicago. 


Agents—$2.50 Razor free to hustlers. ‘‘ Try-it-before- 
you-buy-it’’ plan sells Climax Automatic Razor Sharpener 
to every man—150% profit. Write quick for territory, 

arantee and free offer. Victor Specialty Co., 16 Victor 

Idg., Canton, Ohio. 


Agents—Get particulars of one of the best paying 
occurs ever out. The New Portable Oil Gas Stove for 

eating, Cooking & Baking. Sells like Wild-fire. Light in 
weight—practical. $25 to $50 per week. A tal will bring 
our money making proposition. The World Mfg. Co. 6083 
World Blidg., Cincinnati, O. 


$2.50 per day Salary and additional commission paid 
man or woman in each town to distribute free circulars and 
take orders for concentrated flavorings in tubes. Permanent 
position. Zeigler Co., 447-X Dearborn St., Chicago. 


FOR THE PHOTOGRAPHER 


Sample Prints.—Send negatives for free sample of our 
work. ilms developed 10c roll. Velox prints 24x3% 3c. 
Photo enlarging a specialty. 8x10’s (from negative), 20c 
unmounted. Columbia Photo Supply Co., Dept. B, Wash.,D.C. 


Have you a camera? Write for samples of my magazines, 

American Photography and Popular Photography, which tell 
ou how to make better pictures and earn money. F. R 
raprie, 649 Pope Building, Boston. 


Any roll film developed—5c, when ordering 6 prints or 
cards. Pictures on postcard-4c., 100-$1.50. Prints 314x5\%, 4c., 
smaller sizes—3c. ‘‘ Kodak Hints”’ free. 8x10 enlargements25c. 
Sample postcard free. Caulkins Photo Works, Oneonta, N. Y. 


Film for your Kodak free. With orders for developing, 
Printing, or Enlarging. Thousands all over the U. S. mail us 
films. Send 2 negatives for free sample prints and special 
offer. K. Homer Howry Co., 424 S. B’way, Los Angeles, Cal. 

Films Developed Free, if purchased from us. All others 
10c. Packs 20c. Prints 24x34, 3c., 34% x4, 4c., 34 x5, 
5c., all work finished same day. Photo Crati Shop, Dept. 
A, 416 Bee Bidg., Omaha, Nebr. 

50c offer for 10c. Send 10c. and roll of film, any size 6 or 
12 exposure; we will develop the film and also make six g 

rints. Beautiful work, prompt service. 8x10 mounted en- 
argements 25c. Roanoke Cycle Co., Roanoke, Virginia. 


Expert Finishing, employing Eastman’s improved meth- 
ods in developing, printing and enlarging. Prompt service 
and quality work guaranteed. Send negative for Velox print 
and particulars. Sell Bros. Laboratory, Delaware, O. 




















Highest Grade of Developing and Printing. A trial will 
convince you. Send to-day for price list. 
C. C. Smith, 
1634, G. C. Terminal Bldg., N. Y. City. 


GAMES AND ENTERTAINMENTS 


Plays, Vaudeville, Sketches, Monologues, Dialogues, 
Speakers, Minstrel Material, Jokes, Recitations, Tableaux, 
Drills, Entertainments. Make Up Goods. Large Catalog 
Free. T. 8S. Denison & Co., Dept. 24, Chicago. 








250 Magic Tricks with coins, ribbons, rings, etc., so simple 
you can do them at once. Astonish and amuse your friends & 
make money. Be a wizard, shine as a star in your town. All 
sent by ook. 10 cents. Bates Magic Co., Dept.7,Melrose, Mass. 
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Opportunity Adlets 


HIGH GRADE HELP WANTED 


Write Moving Picture Plays—$10 to $100 each; con- 
stant demand; devote all or spare time; experience, literary 
ability or correspondence course unnecessary. Details free. 
Atlas Publishing Co., 3015 Atlas Bank Bldg., Cincinnati, O. 


Seven salesmen, exclusive territory. (Side line.) Sta- 
le advertised product. Also saleswomen, one each town. 
York particularly suited to ladies. Sale at every store called 

on. No canvassing. 171 B West 48th Street, New York, N.Y. 


Wanted.—Apron Makers. Send dime, returned if dis- 

satisfied, and stamped addressed envelope. 
Kenwood, 442-15 E. 61st Street, 
Chicago, Ills. 

Write Photoplays. Turn your ideas into cash. Earn $25 
to $100. Big demand. Our model scenario and detailed in- 
structions make it plain. Sent for 20 cents. United Film 
Plays Co., G 172, Candler Bldg., New York. 

Ladies Make Shields at Home. $10 for 100. Work 
sent prepaid to reliable women. Particulars for stamped ad- 
dressed envelope. 

Eureka Co., Dept. 33, Kalamazoo, Mich. 

Men of Ideas and inventive ability should write for new 
‘‘Lists of Needed Inventions,"’ Patent Buyers and ‘‘How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Advice free. Ran- 
dolph & Co., Patent Attorneys, Dept. 33, Washington, D. O. 


Make money writing short stories, or for newspapers. 
Earn from $100 to $500 monthly. Pleasant spare time or 
regular work for you. Send for free booklet. Tells how. 
United Press Syndicate, Dept. CN, San Francisco. 

A Money Proposition. Co-operate with me in a profit- 
sharing mail order business. Wi lace trial advertisement, 
furnish printed matter, goods to fill orders and divide the 
profits. Particulars Desk 161. 

Hazen A. Horton, Tekonsha, Mich. 

Free Illustrated Book tells of about 300,000 protected 
ositions in U. 8S. Service. Thousands of vacancies every year. 
here is a big chance here for you, sure and generous pay, 

lifetime employment. Just ask for booklet S-5. No obliga- 
tion. “Earl Hopkins, Washington. D. O. 


Wanted—Men and Women—18 or over. Get Govern- 
ment Jobs. Thousands a this year. $65.00 to 
$150 month. Write immediately for list of positions available. 
Franklin Institute, Dept. L 10, Rochester, N. Y. 


TYPEWRITERS 


Typewriters, all makes, factory-rebuilt by famous ‘* Young 
Process."’ As good as new, look like new, wear like new, 
guaranteed like new. Our big business permits lowest cash 

rices, $10 and up. Also, machines rented—or sold on time, 
‘> matter what your needs are we can best serve you. Write 
and see—now. - 
Young Typewriter Co., Dept. 109, Chicago, IIl. 

Typewriter Prices Smashed—Spot Cash Gaerte will save 
you money. C. Smiths, Olivers, Remingtons, Under- 
woods and Royals; your choice of 500 Machines at $10 to $15. 
Guaranteed for 3 years. Send today for descriptive circular. 
Dearborn Typewriter Exch., Dept. 278, Chicago, IIl. 

Rare Bargains. Remingtons, Smith Premier, Densmore, 
Hammond, $10. Oliver, Underwood, $15, others low as $5, all 

uaranteed,shipped 15 days’free trial. Send for our p: oan 
£ catalog. Typewriter Exchange, 217 W. 125th St., N. Y. C. 

Genuine Typewriter Bargains. No matter what make, 
will quote you lowest prices and easiest terms, or rent, 
allowing rental on price. Write for big bargain list and cata- 
logue 21. L. J. Peabody, 286 Devons t., Boston, Mass. 


Largest Stock of Typewriters in America. All makes. 
Underwoods, Olivers, Remingtons, etc., 144 to 4% mfrs. prices. 
$15 ae ayer — ae rent on price. Free Trial. 
Installment payments if desired. Write for catalogue O. Type 
writer Emporium (estab. 1892), 34-36 W.Lake St.,Chicago, Ill. 


CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS 


Don’t Study Shorthand until you read our new Booklet 
telling which system will fit you quickest for a good position. 
Course in Business English and Remington Typewriter Free. 
Practical Correspondence Schools, 113-C Pearl Street, N. Y. 


TELEGRAPHY 


Telegraphy—Morse and Wireless—also Station Saeeey 
taught. R. R. and Western Union Wires and complete Mar- 
eoni Wireless Station in school. Positions secured. Mar- 
coni Co. employs our wireless graduates. Low living expenses 
—easily earned. Largest school—established 40 years. In- 
vestment, $25,000.00. Correspondence courses a Cata- 
log free. Dodge’s Institute, 12th St., Valparaiso, Ind. 


INCORPORATING OR GOING TO 


Arizona incorporation laws most liberal. Least cost. 
Stockholders exempt corporate liability. Serve as resident 
agents. Specialists’ corporate organization. Stoddard In~ 
corporating Company, Box 8-P, Phoenix, Arizona. 


MISCELLANEOUS 


Wouldn’t you like to have your personality analyzed? 
Perhaps there is a hidden streak of one in you that needs but 
a skilled touch to reveal and develop. Write for our remark- 
able answer. Mutual Service Bureau, Box 848, Atlanta, Ga. 





HIGH GRADE HELP WANTED 


Wanted—Responsible party to take charge of business in 
each county. New Automatic Combination Tool, combined 
wire fence stretcher, post puller, eo jack, etc. Lifts or 
pulls 3 tons, — 24 pounds. Sells to farmers, shops, 
—— etc. escriptive catalogue and terms upon re. 
quest. 

Harrah Manufacturing Co., Box A, Bloomfield, Ind. 

Do you want another $2 daily? No experience, constant 
spare time work, Knitting hosiery. Machines furnished on 
contract, we take product. 

Helping Hand Stores, (Inc.) Dept. 902. Chicago. 

Report Local Information, news, names, etc. We have 
established markets. Confidential—no canvassing—spare 
time. Exceptional o rtunity. Particulars for stamp, 
“*Nisco,"’ Dept. BGV, Cincinnati, O. 

Agents make big money and become sales managers for 
our goods, establishing growing business of their own. Fast 
office sellers. Fine profits. articulars and samples free, 

One Dip Pen Company, Dept. 3, Baltimore, Md. 


Government Positions Pay Big Money. Examinations 
everywhere soon. Get ared by ormer United States Civ# 
Service Examiner. rite to-day for 64-page free book] 

Patterson Civil Service School, Box 1421, Rochester, N. Y, 


An intelligent person may earn $100 monthly corre 
—s for newspapers. No canvassing. Send for partia 
ars. 


Press Syndicate, 734 Lockport, N. Y. 


Local Representative Wanted. Splendid income as- 
sured right man to act as our representative after learning our 
business thoroughly by mail. Former experience unnecessary. 
All we require is honesty, ey. ambition and a willingn 
to learn a lucrative business. o soliciting or traveling. All 
or spare time only. This is an exceptional opportunity for a 
man in your section to get into a big paying business without 
capital and become independent for . _Write at once for 

1 particulars. National Co-Operative Realty Company. 
L-26, Marden Building, Washington, D. C. 

Advertisers—Drop us a line today without fail and let us 
tell you the opportunities Cosmopolitan presents to the small 
advertiser. osmopolitan Opportunity Department, 119 
West 40th Street, New York City. 


BOOKS, COINS, STAMPS & POST-CARDS 


_ Would You Exchange post cards with pote in other 
cities, towns, or countries? Then try our splendid club; ex- 
change list widely circulated; membership ten cents. 

The Halcyon League, Box 133, Erie, Pa. 


$4.25 each paid for U. S. Eagle Cents dated 1856. Keep 
all money dated before 1895, and send ten cents at once for 
New Illustrated Coin Value Book, 4x7. It may mean your 
fortune. Clark & Co., Coin Dealers, Box 115, Le Roy, N. Y. 


$1.00 or $1,000.00 oe for thousands of rare coins to 1909, 
Many of great value circulation. Get Posted. Send only 
4c. and get our Large Illustrated Coin Circular. It may mean 
much press to you. You certainly have nothing to lose. Send 
now. The Numismatic Bank, Dept. P., Fort Worth, Texas. 


~ Old Coins Bought and Sold. Fall catalogue list of coins 
for sale, free to collectors only. Buying catalogue quoting 
oo I pay 10 cents. Wm. Hesslein, 101 Tremont St., Boston, 
Mass. 


I pay from $1 to $1500 for thousands of rare Coins, Books, 
Paper Money, Stamps to 1901. Certain Mint Marks bring 
over $100. Get posted quickly. Ill. Circular for 2 stamps. 
Vonbergen. (Established 1885) Dept. 22, Boston, Mass. 


BOOK S—PERIODICALS| 


Learn another man’s Language by the Easy Practical 
Hossfeld Method for Spanish, French, German, Italian, 
Russian, wig oy Japanese, each one dollar. Free cir- 
culars. Peter Reilly, Publisher, Dept. Co., Philadelphia. 


LOOSE LEAF BOOKS 


Everybody should cuny a Loose-Leaf Memo Book. 

ecause it is economic. Send 25c for a sample book, 
with Genuine Leather covers and 50 sheets. Name on cover in 
gold 15c extra. Looseleaf Book Co., 8114 E. 125th St., N. Y. 


SHETLAND PONIES 


A safe chum for your child—and the best. 
cheeks, fun, development of character. Your satisfaction, - 
in every way, guaranteed. Write for illustrated catalog show- 
i highest ‘ype ponies from $75.00 up, complete outfits, 
vehicles, etc. Belle Meade Farm, Box 14, Markham, Va. 


ANGORA GOATS 


There is profit in-Angora Goats. My herd is one of 
the purest and most c: lly bred in this country. The 
— Goat is the most docile, meeey, useful, profitable, 
and beautiful stock for any locality. rite today for my 
free booklet. W. A. Heather, Silver City, New Mexcio. 


POULTRY 


Get More Eggs by feeding cut raw bones. Mann's Bone 
Cutter sent on 10 days’ free trial. No money in advance, 


Catalogue free. 
F. W. Mann Co., Box 322, Milford, Mass. 


40 It pays to read these pages in Cosmopolitan for profit as well as instruction and enjoyment 








SHEET MUSIC 


“Every music teacher and every player should know 
that any of 2,000 standard and classical compositions may be 
had at 10c. each if you ask for ‘‘Century Edition.” Positively 
the most correct and beautifully engraved edition on the 


market. There is a dealer carrying ‘Century Edition” in 
nearly every city and town. He will gladly give you com- 
plete catalog or show you any piece you may select. Music, 
stationery, notion or —— stores can add a most at- 
tractive and profitable little section to their business at a 
trifling outlay. No dead stock. No loss. No trouble. Write 
for our complete outfit offer and_name this mi zine. Cen- 
tury Music Publishing Co., 231 West 40th St., N. Y. City. 


SONG WRITING AND COMPOSING 


Composers, Song Writers—Music arranged for piano, 
orch., etc., melodies written to your poems, by Mus. Director 
one of N. Y.’s largest theatres. Send for petees, pareioutace. 
Stanley Tucker, Arr. Bureau, 49 E. 12th St., N. Y. C. 

Can you write songs? My booklet ‘‘Golden Rules for 
Writers” tells you exactly how and where to sell them; ex- 
poses publishing swindle; gives honest advice. Price 25c. 
Sample pages free. H.C. Bauer, 135 E. 34th St., N. Y. 


~——,—sa3@F: INTEREST TO WOMEN 


Ladies seeking a genteel independent source of livelihood 
should write to us. We want competent representatives, and 
have an attractive opening for a bright woman in each locality. 
National D.iess Goods Co., Dept. 46, No. 8 Beach St., N. Y. 
Ladies to sew at home for a large Phila. firm; good 
money; steady work; no canvassing; material sent prepaid; 
send stamped envelope for prices paid. Universal Co., De- 
partment 8, Walnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


WEDDING INVITATIONS 











“Wedding Invitations, Announcements. Visiting 
cards and Stam Stationery. Correct Styles from an Ele- 


gant Shop at Moderate Prices. Samples upon uest. Ly- 
cett, Desk G., 317 N. Charles Street, Baltimore, Md. 
Wedding Invitations. Announcements, etc., 100 in 
Script lettering, including inside and outside envelopes, $2.50; 
100 Visiting Cards, 50 cents. Write for samples. OC. Ott 
Engraving Co., 1015 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa: 


SWEATERS 


Sweaters—Buy direct from mill and pay less. All colors 
and sizes; heavyweight; pure worsted pera; finest quality. 
Write for illustration of our latest model. 

Gilbert Sweater Co., 57 Reade Street, New York, 














It means an assured 
position—a 
‘ BIG SALARY! 
The Tulloss Touch System, entirely different from all other 
Methods, so easy any one can learn tt, Will Quickly doud/e— 
even TREBLE—your speed, accuracy, /VCOME. Send for 
BIG FREE 48-PAGE BOOK 
describing this famous system. Explains haw YOU can 
quickly quilify as expert, free your work from errors, write 
at highest speed, earn $25, $30 per week and ug/ Standard 
speed-method for 13 years. Taught direct by mail only. Spare 
time study. Fits right ‘n with regular work. 75 to 90 words 
per minute guaranteed. FREE SCHOLARSHIP OFFER, 
open for short time only, will bring you this great course 
tuition free. Only a small charge for texts. Write now for 
Tulless Typists the book and full details. 
Get the f TH LLOSS SCHOOL 
OF TOUCH TYPEWRITING 








To be able to speak in public—to 

address an audience, large or 

melt, any time and any place, 

effectivel. am Si as 
accom 

‘which all shoula acquire. z 


° —become a ., You 
Win F: ame and Power candoit. Wemakeit easy, 
no matter who you are, where you live or a ps 

. t e. 

We Train You By MAIL pont in ttieal cast: 

est and most course ever devised. Prepared by Dr. k B 

Robinson, A.B., A-M., Ph.D., Professor Public Speaking, aa ty of 

and Speci on Public Speaking. | ( ts to suit you.) 

WT E: iecof cs wonder SStubiefe awaiting yout Sa let oa 
repare you at mone: everything free. 

. 


once. Don’t delay. ind no y" s 
aSALLE EXTENSION UNIVERSITY, Dept. ‘ P-205, Chicago. 


Opportunity Adlets 


These pages offer opportunity both to advertiser and reader alike 


FOR THE HAIR 


Petrole-Riviera—The most delightful and effective form 
of petroleum hair tonic ever devised. Free from all offensive 
odors and sticky effects. Money returned if not satisfied. 
Catalog *‘Spécialités de Beauté"’ and perfumed card on re- 
quest. Parfumerie Riviera, 448 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 


Gray Hair is often a serious detriment to business or social 
success. If you wish superb hair that will remain dark and 
healthy, write for free Book on Hair; mailed plain wrapper. 
Koskott Laboratory, 1269 Broadway, 364 E., New York. 

Hair Grows when our Vacuum Cap is used a few minutes 
daily. Sent on 60 days’ trial at our expense. No drugs or 
Seeneey- Sto falling hair. Cures dandruff. Postal 
brings illustra booklet. Modern Vacuum Cap Co., 395 
Barclay Blk., Denver, Col. 


FOR THE FEET 


Nathan’s Flexible No-Metal Arch Supports give im- 
mediate relief to tired feet, rest the body and aid Nature to 
restore normal strength to weakened muscles. Fits any shoe 
—are invisible—low price. Write for booklet. Nathan Anklet 
Support Co., 87 Reade St., New York City. 


NEW THOUGHT 


How To Get What You Want, in health. wealth, and de- 
velopment of talent. Scientific New Thought methods that 
turned the trick for the author—and others. The booklet is 
given you with 3 months’ trial oe to Nautilus Mag- 
azine, monthly efficiency tonic for mind, body and business, all 
for 10c. The Elizabeth Towne Co., Dept. 804, Holyoke, Mass. 


INSURANCE 


Something new in Health and Accident Insurance— 
unlimited protection. Unusual benefits for all accidents and all 
disease. Maximum death benefit $7,500. Price $10.00 a 
year. No assessments. Perpetual renewals paid. L. B. 
Smutz, U. 8. Mer., 911 Holland Bldg., St. Louis, Mo. 


DULL RAZOR BLADES 


Dull biades are worthless, therefore ros risk nothing by 
sending them to us, without money. We'll re-edge them. You 

ay if pleased, after trial. Or, ask for particulars. Handy Mail- 
ing Case Free. Parker-Warren Lab’t'y, 107 W. 42d St., N. Y. 


CIGARS BY MAIL 


Boon to Cigar Smokers—Send $3.00 and we will send you 
a box of 100 high grade Philippine ~~ ~ Registered Par- 
cel Post. From the Factory Direct to Y f not pleased you 





ou. 
may keep the cigars and we will refund the money. Write for 
catalog. Pattingell & Co., Lucena, P. I. 








‘Will You Accept This 


Business Book if We 
Send it Free? 


Sign and mail the coupon below. Send no money! 


Take no risk! 


One hundred and seventy-three of the world’s master business men 
have written ten books—2,016 pages—1,986 vital business secrets, 
ideas, methods. In them is the best of all that they know about 
—Position-Cetting 











—Purchasing —Salesmanship 
Credits 


_ —Advertising —Position-Hol’'ng 
—Collections —Correspondence —Man-Handling 
—Accounting —Selling Plans —Man- a ing 
—Cost-keeping —Handling Customers —Business Generalship 
—Organization —Office Systems —Competition Fighting 
—Retailing —Short-cuts and and hundreds and hun. 
—Wholesalin Methods for every dreds of other vital 


—Manufacturing lineand department business subjects, 


A 11,572-word booklet has been published describing, explaining, pice 
turing the work, It tells about managing businesses great and small; 
credits, collections and with rock-bottom purchasing; handling an 
training men; salesmanship, advertising, marketing goods rong 
salesmen, dealers and by mail; the great problem of securing the hig 
est market price for your services—no matter what your line; and the 
last page tells how you may get a complete set—bound in handsome 
half Nethee<ter less than your daily smoke or shave, almost as little 
as your daily newspaper. 


Will you read the book if we send it free? 
nd no money. Simply sign the coupon. 


A. W. Shaw Co., Wabash Ave. & Madison St., Chicag 


If there are, in your books, any new wae to increase my busi- 
ness or my salary, I should like to know t em. send on your 
$2-page free descriptive booklet. I’ll read it, cl 
































































Cosmopolitan Magazine 


Read the New Novel 
by the Author of 


November 1914 
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and VV S EVES” 


of whick 400,000 Copies already have been sold 


F you learned to love “Queed” and 
have lost yourself in the joyful 
pages of “‘V.V’s Eyes,” Harrison’s 
new novel, “Angela’s Business,” is 
for you. It begins in the October 


‘The Livest Magazine in America’ 


**Angela’s Business’’ repeats all the charm and 
humor of the earlier books. But this time Mr. Harrison 
has written a love story so original and ingenious in 
its plot—and so important—that you will follow it with 
the piqued interest of a riddle. And it will set women 
readers by the ears. 

A young author starts out, with all the enthusiasm 
of youth—and lack of experience—to solve the great 
mystery of Woman and her Destiny. At the very out- 
set of the quest, he himself falls headlong into his prob- 
lem and all because of two 
real women, whose con- 
trasted types send his heart 
groping as well as his head. 
Of course he falls in love; 
of course he wins a woman. 

But—what kind of woman 
ts the right kind of woman? 
A great American story of 
today is ‘‘Angela’s Busi- 
ness,’’ told with the charm 
of Locke and the shrewd 


insight of Bernard Shaw. 
In the October METROPOLITAN 
—en all good newsstands—15 cents. 


what chance 
has he wrth 
Angela r \ 


Here are a few of the 
interesting features in the 
October METROPOLITAN: 

Really big fiction by 
Booth Tarkington; W.W. 
Jacobs; Larry Evans; Earl 
Derr Biggers, and the 
first of a series of great 
double-barrelled detective 
stories by Max Pemberton 
and G. K. Chesterton. 


Live Features 


*“The Correspondent and 
the Englishman,’’ by John 
Reed (Merroporiran’s 
war correspondent now in 
Europe). 

“‘The United States of 
South America,’’ by Gran- 
ville Fortescue. 

“WhatI Sawat Liége ”— 
an eye witness’s story. 

Six big art pages of 
rotary gravure. 


If what you want is not advertised on, these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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24 VOLUMES SECOND EDITION "NEW TYPE 


F soooo armel YD ORAS LSBU SNP CULO) pW epee NEW Mars 
* (30000 MORE - 

ra ee ENCYCLOPAEDIA pemons 
y STANDARD. DODD, MEAD & COMPANY, PUBLISHERS A NEW WORK 


ENCYCLOPA DIA) " ., ESTABLISHED 1839 THROUGHOUT 








EDITORS: Frank Moore Colby, M.A. 


Talcott Williams, LL.D., L.H.D., Litt. D. 
Director, School of Journalism, Columbia University 


FOUR MORE VOLUMES 
READY FOR DELIVERY 


Magnificent works that more than justify the brilliant promise of their predecessors. 
They show a comprehensive, impartial treatment of subject, a breadth of scholarship, 
a subtlety of editorship that rank this encyclopedia as the foremost general reference 
work in any language. It is therefore quite within the natural course of events that 
THE “NEW INTERNATIONAL” is THE STANDARD ENCYCLOPEDIA in all important 
educational institutions and public libraries throughout the land. Three hundred public libraries 
bought the ‘‘Second Edition’? before a volume, a sample page or a prospectus of the work was 
printed. The overwhelming sale of the work to the general public has all summer completely 
outstripped the capacity of the presses. The month of May showed a larger volume of business 
than ever before put on our books in one month. July sales were 50 per cent. above June and 
100 per cent. over July 1913. 


The Only Encyclopedia Covering Topics of To-Day 


The European War; laws, income tax, trust reg- | World’s latest census reports; | Aerial navigation; 
Mexican trouble; ulation, etc.; Latest explorations and dis-| Latest advances in science, 
Home Rule controversy; Panama Canal, New York- coveries; manufactures, arts, litera- 
The Wilson Administration Catskill Aqueduct, Los An- | Woman's influence in the ture. 
with its important legisla- geles Aqueduct, and other world’s affairs; Latest records of sports, etc. 
tion—the tariff, currency great engineering feats; Latest educational methods; 


Some 30,000 more articles than any other encyclopzdia 


‘ Free Research Bureau 


Immediate subscribers to the 
Second Edition have the priv- 
ilege of consulting this bu- 
reau without expense upon 
any subject of interest in a a 
Oo s Cos 
aS wn 


The great mass of Exclusive 
Information has made 3 Ad- 
ditional Volumes necessary 


There will thus be 24 
volumes, instead of 21, 
as in the First Edition 


Printed on serviceable thin paper 


reading or conversation, 


Dodd, Mead 


—light, strong, opaque, won’t & Co oe 

stick nor crumple—of ideal util- Pubiisheso oo 

ity and made especially for this 449 Fourth “oe ” Dodd, Mead 
Second Edition. Avenue &Company 
And a Special Library Edition, New York Oy a ee: 
printed on regular book paper So/ New York City 


4% 

«®. 

- Send me full information 

yy - regarding your Second 
< Edition of the New Inter- 


and bound in Library Buckram 
(practically in accordance with 
specifications of the Binding 


Committee of the American Li- ‘ r Inte 
national Encyclopedia, with 





brary Association). so details of special price, etc. 
S eci al | P * NOW F WII ose osateasesoptareceeds 

p WwW ce Occupation 
Mail the Coupon To-Day I a cl ta 
for full information regarding this 
splendid offer, the attractive terms id 
of payment, the cash discount, the P PRaMIMO MCC... .-.02sc0cc-e0000ces5ce0cs0-..ccccceseccecewerren — 
unique character and scope of - the 4 Town ei oa — 


great Second Edition. 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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The only Work of Its Kind 


In the History of Literature 


Hees an interesting and splendidly illustrated set of 
books that should be owned by every man or woman 
who likes to study human nature. It is the only standard 
work that describes the women of all races and nations. In 
its pages you may read how the women of China, or Samoa, 
or India, or Sweden live—how they keep house—how the 
marry—how they treat their husbands—and the vast col- 
lection of photographs reproduced in these volumes will 
show you how they look. 
Curious forms of courtship are described; the psycholog- 
ical characteristics of women are discussed ; the toilettes of 
women are depicted, and the fashions ‘range from the laces 
and frills of the Parisienne down to the scanty skirt of the Fijian belle. 
This is a standard, authoritative work, written by such men as Prof. O. T. Mason. 
of the Smithsonian Institution; Dr. Grunberg, of the Berlin Museum; Mr. Archibald 
Colquhoun, the famous traveler—but it is as interesting and readable as a story book. 


A Magnificent Gallery of Women of All Lands. A History of Woman. 
A Thrilling Library of Travel. Customs of Marriage and Love-Making 


“WOMEN OF ALL NATIONS” is printed on sumptuous, fine surface 
paper, and is bound in handsome cloth bindings. The volumes are large 
quarto. The work is superbly illustrated with hundreds of photographs 
never before used. These photographs were brought from every part of 

the world for this purpose. Among the pictures is a series of magnifi- 


cent plates in color. 


% 191.00 [OE Steere 
ani e PER MONTH tion with Cassell & 

i Company, Limited, of London, the famous art publish- Gentlemen: I enclose 
sual ers. As civilization aoe customs and $1.00. | Please eend me, 
opportu- costumes shown in this set will disappear, and all charges prepaid, for 
‘ity for the value of the work in the years to come oie ays Free cxaininetion, 

y can hardly be exaggerated. Address of All Nations.” If satisfacto- 
connoisseurs ry, Ia to pay you $1.00 per 
whe apprecinis Funk & Wagnalls Company see etttty Trot eas 
fine printing and 354-360 Fourth Ave., New York tory, I will notify you and you are to 
illustrating. Publishers of the ““ New Standard il thar i 

7 Dictionary ”’ 
A work unique in every 
sense. 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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Oratory that Made 


Men Famous in a Da 


The brightest thoughts of the World’s most famous 
crators—the wittiest sayings of the wittiest men of the 
Nineteenth Century—epoch making speeches that moved 
not only audiences but Nations. They are all here just 








as they were delivered by these distinguished speakers, 
and gathered in such form as to instruct and entertain 
you where and when you will. 


Modern Eloquence 


Consists of Ten Beautiful, Richly Bound Volumes 
elaborately indexed, beautifully illustrated with over 80 photo- 
gravures on Japanese vellum; paper, presswork and bindings of 
very highest quality. 


by Joseph H. Choate, Ben- 
300 After Dinner Speeches >», 3°¢ph B. Coste_ Bet: 
Blaine, Wm. M. Evarts, John Hay, Oliver Wendell Holmes, Sir Henry Irving, 


Chauncey M. Depew, Henry Ward Beecher, Mark Twain, Henry W. Grady, Joseph 
Jefferson, Robt. G. Ingersoll, Seth Low, Albert J. Beveridge, Woodrow Wilson, etc. 
by ‘Lyman Abbott, Charles Dudley 


Copyright, Underwood & Underwood, 


A Wonderful 
Bargain Send us the at- 


~~ tached coupon, 
properly filled in, and we will tell 
you how these books may for a short 
time be secured at a very low price 
and on easy monthly payments. With 
our terms we will also send you 


Henry W. Grady’s Great 
Lecture ‘‘The Race 
Problem’’— FREE 


Reprinted from the work itself. 


Champ Clark says:—“The most 
famous after-dinner speech within 
the memory of any living man.” 
Sending the coupon places you under 
no obligation to buy. If you are 
interested tear it off and send it now. 
Don’t wait. The offer is limited. 


150 Great Addresses Warner, William Cullen Bryar.t, Rufus 


Choate, Theodore Roosevelt, Arthur J. Balfour, Jonathan P. Doliver, 
Edward Eggleston, William E. Gladstone, Charles Francis Adams, 
John L. Spalding, Joseph Chamberlain, Grover Clevelard, Fisher 
Ames, Lawrence Barrett, Henry Drummond, James A. 
Garfield, Hamilton Wright Mabie, William J. Bryan, etc. 


60 Classic and Popular Lectures 


by Charles A. Dana, Robt. J. Burdette, Russell H. 
Conwell, Canon Farrar, John B. Gough, Andrew 
Lang, Wendell Phillips, Josh Billings, John 
Tyndall, Geo. William Curtis, Artemus Ward, 

Paul DuChaillu, John B. Gordon, Newell 
Dwight Hillis, John Morley, John Ruskin 

Henry M. Stanley, Wu Ting Fang, etc. 


2000 Short Stories 
and Anecdotes 


by Mark Twain, Chauncey 
M. Depew, Horace Porter, 


Champ Clark, Joseph H. 
Choate, John M, ‘Allen, 
ete, 


Are YOU Ever Asked to Respond to 
2 Toast, to Write an Address, or to 
Make a Speech? If so you will find 
these volumes the greatest help imagin- 
able, because they contain nearly every 
variety of good pattern for the various 
classes of oratory. And many an inexperi- 
enced banquet chairman, toastmaster or honored guest 
casting helplessly about him for a good story or appro- 
priste remarks, has found here just the inspiration he 


Each Speech, Lecture or Address is COMPLETE. 
Everything is of proved value and interest, and is printed 
inits entirety. Speeches that have been flashed around 
the world, lectures that have been repeated again and 
again to never-tiring audiences, ‘‘occasional’’ addresses 
that have made men famous in a day, masterly orations 
that have molded public opinion am directed the march 
of progress—these are brought together for the first time 
in this remarkable library. 


From the Great Commoner 


Hon. Wm. J. Bryan says: “In commending your 
work, MODERN ELOQUENCE, which I do most 
heartily, I feel that I am doing a favor, not so 
much to you as publishers, as to those who may be 
lead to purchase and read the work. It is a valu- 
able addition to any library.” ~ 


7b 


ture and full description of 
lodern Eloquence with spec- 
prices and terms. 
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Who are the Slavs ? 
(p. 228, Vol. XXV, Encyc. Brit.) 


What led to militarism in Germany ? 


(p. 621, Vol. II, Encyc. Brit.) 


What is the difference in English, German 
and French methods of using machine guns ? 


(p. 248, Vol. XVII, Encyc. Brit.) 


What does neutrality mean in war time ? 


(p. 441, Vol. XIX, Encyc. Brit.) 


What nations guaranteed the perpetuat 
neutrality of Luxemburg ? 
(p. 11, Vol. XXI, Encyc. Brit.) 
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What constitutes a declaration of war? 


(p. 316, Vol. XXVIII, Encyc. Brit.) 


How are the terms of a treaty or an inters 
national award enforced ? 


(p. 327, Vol. II, Encyc. Brit.) 


How do laws of war apply to the laying of 
mines in the sea? 


(p. 315, Vol. XXVIII, Encyc. Brit.) 


Do you know what the flag of one nation 
placed above another in war time means ? 


(p. 462, Vol. X, Encyc. Brit.) 


HEN the daily news raises questions like these, do you know where 
to find the answers? Such information is necessary to an intelligent 


understanding of the present conflict in Europe. 


What you read in the 


newspapers is, indeed, the “news of the day’’—episodes and events which 
are merely the surface effect of complex political and social conditions. 


To grasp the full meaning of the war, 
you must understand something of the 
causes leading up to it. And if you 
would figure out the possibilities and 
probabilities, you should be acquainted 
with different methods of warfare, the 
relative strength of armies and navies, 
strategy and tactics, rules of war, and 
so on. 


All this information is to be found 
in the new Encyclopaedia Britannica, 
the most complete source of up-to-date 
information ever published. Turn, for 
instance, to the volumes indicated, and 
you will find the answers to the ques- 
tions at the top of this page. 


You can follow every move in the 
vast area of military operations if you 
refer to the new Britannica. Its military 
articles, signed by recognized author- 
ities, cover every phase of the art of 
war as war is waged today. The maps 
will show you the progress of the 
opposing armies. 


Then, there are comprehensive arti- 
cles on all the European peoples, as 
well as on all the cities, on every town 
and important village, on lakes, rivers, 
mountains, canals and fortified places. 
No other book, no collection of 500 
separate volumes, covers so much 
ground. 


45 If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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Encyclopaedia Britannica 
120 West 32d Street, New_York City: 


Please send me your booklet describing 
BR the 11th Edition of the Encyclopaedia 
. Britannica and easy terms of payment, 










~cO tai oe 
Nations. ~ 
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is only a small portion of the contents of this great library of universal knowledge. 
Every subject relating to human thought and progress is discussed in a compre- 
hensive and interesting way. 


History, geography, biography, religion, science and invention, manufacture and 
commerce, art and literature are covered with equal fidelity. The Britannicais not 
merely a book of facts, but of complete information. It is written in a style both 
instructive and interesting, 


Every intelligent man and woman is confronted daily with questions that ought 
to be answered—questions that would be answered, if one knew where to find the 
facts. You will find the answers in the new Britannica. Not only is this work 
the standard authority upon many subjects, but a book for all kinds of persons. 
It gives the facts so that the high school boy or girl can understand them as readily 
as the college professor. 


Possession of the Britannica means increased knowledge, increased capacity, in- 
creased ability. Consequently, its 
purchase is an investment. And 
any one of moderate means can 
afford it. The entire twenty-nine 
volumes—consisting of 44,000,000 
words of text and more than 15,000 
illustrations, plates and maps— 
will be delivered upon a first pay- 
ment of $5. You pay the remainder 
in small monthly amounts. 


















Do you not desire to know more 
aboutthis book—writtenandedited 
by 1,500 of the world’s leading 
specialists? Just tear off the cou- 
pon in the corner, fill it out and 
send it in. This will bring you 
FREE the illustrated book de- 
scribing fully what the new Britan- 
nica is and the terms of purchase. 














29 Volumes and Index 
Printed on India Paper 
Each volume but 1 inch in thickness 









Tear out the coupon and send it to 
us now—don’t miss this chance. 
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Brides of This Autumn 


On the eve of the great European war, some 
thirty thousand weddings were hastily cele- 
brated in Berlin. Probably there were as many 
more in Paris and London. 


How different is the lot of these European 
brides from the American girls who will be 
married this month and next. 
Here, happily removed from the incredible hard- 
terrors of national war, one may plan 
at leisure for the pleasure of the bride. 


Let your gift to her be a gift of Gorham Silver 
ware. Then it will bear comparison with the 
gifts of other friends. 

The American bride of this autumn begins 

her new career with most promising prospects 

and conditions. Let her gifts express the 

good fortune of those who have nothing to 

fear from the great struggle taking place 

beyond their gates. 


Gorham Silverware, with this g@ 
trade-mark, may be purchased 


from jewelers of the better class everywhere. 


THE GORHAM CO. 


SILVERSMITHS 
NEW YORK 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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Perfectly 
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Blended 


Campbell’s Tomato Soup 
is cooked just enough— 


Not stewed. You know how 

easy it is to spoil tomato soup by over-cooking. Every 
step of the Campbell process is accurately regulated and 
timed. All the attractive color of the fresh ripe tomato, 
its piquant flavor, and its valuable tonic properties are 
retained. Besides this, the Campbell blending-formula in- 
sures the same delicate balance of ingredients every time. 

Why not enjoy this perfect soup again 

today? 
21 kinds 10c a can 


21 KINDS 


SOUL 
— [KOS Gr 19 hae a eA yy ele 
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COLLARS & SHIRTS 


“Norman’ A new model in cutaway front collars. It has 
ample space for the proper adjustment of 
the fashionable large knot cravat 2 for 25c 


“A rrow Shirts with starched cuffs give the coat 
sleeve the proper sit, wear better than soft 
cuffs, and have the endorsement of men who 


are particular and neat in their attire $7.50 
and higher 


CLUETT, PEABODY & CO.,Inc., Makers, TROY, N. Y. 


If what you want is not advertised om these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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With a Victrola every home can 
enjoy the world’s best music 


The Victrola is the ‘open sesame” which admits you to 
the enjoyment of all the music of all the world. 

It reveals to you in their grandeur the musical gems of 
the ages. It brings to you the art and personality of the 
most famous singers and instrumentalists. It presents an 


endless variety of melody and mirth to suit your every mood. 
That is the charm of the Victrola, 

and right in your own home you 

can have ready access to this inex- 


haustible supply of musical riches 


and enjoy them at your pleasure. 


Any Victor dealer in any city in the world 
will gladly play any music you wish to hear and 
demonstrate the various styles of the Victor and 
Victrola—$10 to $200. 


Victor Talking Machine Co. 
Camden, N. J., U.S.A. 


Berliner Gramophone Co., Montreal, 
Canadian Distributors. 


Always use Victor Machines 
with Victor Records and Victor 
Needles—the combination. 


There is no other way to get Victrola XVI, $200 
the unequaled Victor tone. Mahogany or oak 


-HIS MASTERS voice” Z 


New Victor Records demonstrated at all dealers on the 28th of each month 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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ih e Dutch 
for Whifeness _ a 


Beautify and protect your woodwork 
with this rich, smooth, extremely white 
and long-lasting enamel. 


Until Sherwin-Williams Old Dutch Enamel came on the market it was 
always believed that no genuine white enamel could be made except 
from imported “long” oils. 

ut— 

Instead of importing oil from Europe in the customary way, we 
only imported Holland’s expert enamel maker. 

Then we set about developing our own: process of treating our 
linseed oil. The perfection of this process has been responsible, in a 
large measure, for the success of Old Dutch Enamel. 

Use an enamel that is not dependent on Europe in these troubled 
times—use an enamel that is not affected in quality, quantity or price 
—use Sherwin-Williams Old Dutch Enamel—to be had from the 
Sherwin-Williams dealer in your town. 


Practical Portfolio of Painting and Decorating Suggestions sent free on request 


Showrooms—New York, 116 West 32nd Street ; Chicago, 1101 People’s Gas Building. Sales Offices and Warehouses in 
principal cities. Best dealers everywhere. Address all i inquiries for Portfolio to 704 Canal Road, N. W., Cleveland, Ohio 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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To Play 
The Game 
Well 


—in sport or business, A 
requires brains, steady 
nerves and endurance. 


Strength of mind and body comes 
from food, but it must be the right kind— 
to keep one “fit.” 


Grape-Nuts 


FOOD 


Contains all the rich nutritive elements 
of wheat and barley, and easy to digest. 

















The experience of thousands has 
proven that Grape-Nuts supplies the right 
kind of nourishment, and is unequaled 
for making men and women strong and 
efficient. 






The power of proper food is almost 
unlimited. 





“There’s a Reason’’ 





for 


Grape-Nuts 








Sold by Grocers everywhere. 
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Send for our 
Photograph Album— 
“Snap Shots of 
Michaels-Stern Clothes” 
containing actual 
‘ photographs of 
Michaels-Stern Styles 
for Fall, 1914 


MMIII 
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COLT 
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i the press of the practical, where men and mer- 
chandise stand on sheer merit, tastes turn to 


Michaels-Stern Clothes 


Because MICHAELS-STERN clothes ring true to the 
service, the economy, the reliability which constitute the 
keynote of modern business life. 


Pichuels, Htern > Go. 


L aygest Mamufacturers of Rochester-Made Clothing, 


ROCHESTER. N.Y. 
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In Spite of Wars and Tariff Increase 


all importations of diamonds are stopped; the diamond cutters 
of Antwerp and Amsterdam are closed by the War. Prices 
going up every moment; yet we shall continue $97.50 per 
carat; our old before-the-war, before-the-tariff import price! We've 
wiped out all middlemen’s tax—save you their profits and expenses— 
hand you a cash saving of more than $50 per carat, which wholesaler, 
broker and retail jeweler have always wasted. We've provided a millions 
dollar stock; we hope to fill every order; do your part by acting NOW} 


SEND NO MONEY! 


November 1914 
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ony from BASCH can you get 


“ Heart’s Desire” 
From painting by 
Penrhyn Stanlaws— 
America’s greatest 
artist. Shows the 
finest type of Amer- 
ican Girl; her desire 


for Love anda 
diamond. Litho- 
graphed in 9 colors 
on the cover of our 
De Luxe Diamond 
Book (Free). 


7 


No Deposit— ‘ 


No References! 
You see before you pay even 
one cent! Here’s the perfect, 
36-year-tested Basch Plan: Select 
any carat weight of diamond, 


choose any mounting from the 
thousands illustrated in our great 
Diamond Book. We ship com- 
plete at ourexpense, allow you to 
examine, test, compare in any 
way you desire; all without ob- 
ligating you to buy. You must 
see asaving of 33% or more— 
you must be absolutely satisfied; 
otherwise return the diamond 
at our expense! No delays, no 
references, no risk of money, no 
chance for disappointment. 


Never a time like NOW 
to buy DIAMONDS 


Even under everyday con- 
ditions, diamonds have gone 
up 25% in the past year—4o% 
altogether in last 2 years. And 
the war brings higher jumps than 
ever before! Diamond buyers are 
awake to the oppoitunity for in- 
vesting NOW; our stock is large, 
but going fast; only those who 
act quick will be sure to get the 
benefit of the old prices. Write 
mow for our Diamond Book, 
Free! Contains full information, 


CAUTION! Buy Diamonds 
ONLY by Carat Weight! 


That’s the way we buy from 
the cutters; that’s the way any 
intelligent jeweler buys; yet 
nearly all jewelers sell by the 
piece, thus: “This diamond ring 
$50." Their object is to hide an 
exorbitant price per carat; 
they dare not permit you tocom- 
pare their price with ours. Basch bas sold 
diamonds by guaranteed CARAT WEIGHT 
for 36 years; and our success pro 

our price per carat has been found always 
LOWEST BY CUMPARISON! 


Startling Money Back 
Guarantee 


—the most astounding 
Guarantee in the diamond or 
any other business. A legal 
written Guarantee, issued with 
every diamond, in which we con- 
tract to pay you back the full 
price in cash fess 10%, if for 
any reason you return the dia- 
mond within 2 years; and toallow 
you the full purchase price in ex- 
change at any time! Makes 
it possible for you to own and 
wear a diamond, knowing it can 
be turned into cash at a mo- 
ment’s notice. Legally certi- 
fies the carat weight, quality 
and value—legal proof that you 
get full value for yourmoney.Our 
tremendous financial resources 
back of our Guarantee absolutely 
protect your investment. 


Compare These 
Competition- 
Smashing Prices 


A few articles taken at ran- 
dom from our Diamond Book 
—by no means “‘leaders” or 
“specials.” Show our everyday 
prices which for years have 
amazed the Public and dealers, 
Many thousands of equally 
attractive bargains in our big 
Diamond Book, at a saving of 


10 Axa 1915 De Luxe BASCH Diamond Book 
Absolutely FREE ! Cover, “Heart’s Desire,” 


Per 

Carat 
DIAMONDS a in nine colors, from paint- 
pa ing by Penrhyn Stanlaws. De Luxe Edition, many 
ANE : : “ , “ 
Sid thousands of illustrations, some in colors. More than a catalog 
N r ast ~—contains information by recognized experts, most necessary 
Ss for you to buy diamonds intelligently. Explains Basch Plan, 
ICHICAGO| Money Back Guarantee, Import Prices. Shows the finest 

aa Ga 

GUARANTEE 


$8.25 


Y carat 
$17.50 


3% carat 
$31.25 


¥ carat 
$45.00 


34 carat 
$67.50 


No. 15024 
% carat dia. $45.00 
TAK Gang mtg 5.50 


No. 15D26 
1 carat $97.50 


NO.15D31 NO. 15D 

NO.15D30 Two /% carat dia. 14K. Scarf 
7 $20.00 6 carat di 
$181.25 








Please mai) mea free copy of your 
1915 De Luxe Basch Diamond Book. 


quality, complete line of Watches and Jewelry—all Standard 
makes at Factory prices—less {than wholesale! Shows more 
Diamond Jewelry than any catalog ever published. Explains 
fully the once-in-a-life-time opportunity now open to invest in 
adiamond. Mail Coupon; write letter or postal to 


eel 


CHICAGO Mail to L.BASCH & CO. 
When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 


Dept.x25| State & Quincy Sts., CHICAGO, U.S.A 
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My Ole Cob Pipe 


Han’some is as han’some does, 

In pipes as well as men, 
An’ what you lack in beauty 

You make up in sweetness, fren’. 
Yo’ boul is just a corn cob 

And yo’ stem is just a reed, 
But when you’re full o’ Velvet, 

I never feel the need 
Of a better fren’ beside me 

To help an’ cheer an’ soothe — 
It’s fren’s like you an’ Velvet 

That make Life’s rough road smooth. 
Ev’ry single day I’ve known you, 

I have loved yo’ mo’ an’ mo’, 
Ev’ry day I find you better, 

Sweeter, kinder than befo’. 


Ne ES 


ae 


OULD that all our friends were 
as genuine as our old pipes that 
grow better, sweeter, kinder 

every day. Would that they de 
manded as little and gave as much. 


A homely old cob or a polished 
meerschaum needs only friendly 
VELVET to become a firm, lasting 


and ever closer friend to you. 


PEE IES ERIE LETTERS TE RC MET RI BERD ENO RR 


And as a pipe improves with age, 
so does VELVET, The Smoothest 
Smoking Tobacco. As the largest 
buyers of Kentucky Burley in the 
world, we can get our de Luxe selec- 
tion of the Burley crop. 


By long curing the famous VELVET 
flavor and fragrance are brought out 
to the full, with an aged-in-the-wood 
mellowness. 


5c Metal-Lined Bags 10c Tins 
One Pound Glass Humidors 


Copyright 1914 
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N ovember 1914 


a 
‘ 


Cosmopolitan Magazine 


You Can lave Health wag Beauty 
By Using Vibratory Massage—At Home 


T increases the vitality — soothes the tired nerves— stimulates the circulation of the 


blood—and makes the whole body ‘ ‘glow’ * with health and vigor. 


Give yourself a 


facial massage, at home, and see how it makes your cheeks glow and the wrinkles 


disappear. 
evening and feel “all in. 


“Freshen up * with vibratory Massage when you have an engagement for the 
It will rest and invigorate you like magic. 


A massage at home, 


after shaving or bathing is delightful and cost but one-half cent. 


Arnold Massage Vibrator 


The ‘ 


It combines the benefits of massage, vibra- 
tion, Swedish Movements, and Osteopathy. 
A good circulation of the blood gives good 
health—poor circulation gives poor health. 
Vibratory massage sends the blood bound- 
ing through the veins, and gives a fresh 
youthful complexion, a smooth clear skin, 
and restores health and vitality—in Nature's 
own way. 

Thousands of Physicians, Osteopaths, 
Beauty Parlors, Barber Shops, and Masseurs use the 


Arnold Massage Vibrator regularly and endorse its 
efficiency in the highest terms. 


‘Original’’—Costs Less Than Imitations 


New Arnold No. 3—$10 


A powerful, efficient electric vibrator that will give 
years of satisfactory service, and is fully guaranteed. 

We are the originators and largest manufacturers 
of portable — vibrators in the world, and every 
Amold is backed by our positive guarantee. Get the 
original that is sold through reliable dealers every- 
where and backed by a dependable guarantee. 


Ten Days’ Trial FREE 


Don’t take anybody's word about the vibrator ques- 
tion—find out for yourself. Get the peerless Arnold 
on 10 days’ trial free. Try it at home—judge it by 
results. If it doesn’t fulfill every claim we make to 
your entire satisfaction you won't be out a penny. 


Ask Your Druggist or Electrical Dealer About the Arnold 


Ask him for a free demonstration. 


See for yourself how it makes the whole body thrill. 


fl Just a postal with your name and address brings you our 
80 Pa e Book Free Free illustrated booklet on Health and Beauty. 
To Dealers— We want reliable dealers where we are not represented. Write for our Special Dealer’s Offer. 


STANDARD ELECTRIC WORKS, 1250 W. 12th St., RACINE, WIS. 


i A 
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Only a 
few seasons ago silk 
hose was considered a lux- 
ury for “state occasions.” Today 
millions regard it as an everyday 
requisite for good dress. As most of these 

millions must consider length of service as 
well as appearance, the wonderful durability, 

perfect shapeliness and attractive style of 


PHOENLTLSXS 
SILK HOSE 


provide a ready explanation for its wide-spread pop- 
ularity among discriminating men and women. 
Made of the very best grade of pure-dye 
thread silk absolutely without artificial 
“loading” or “weighting.” 
IN DISTINCTIVE 4-PAIR BOXES 


Women’s, 75c to $2 Per Pair 
Men’s, 50c to $1.50 Per Pair 


A a= 


**Made in America’”’ by 


PHOENIX KNITTING WORKS 
242 Broadway, Milwaukee 


Sold by the 
best shops 


If what you want is not advertised off these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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No. 205 Ladies Watch, 20 yr. 
Gold Case, Elgin or, 


State 


Write your name and 
: address above and 
a mail to the 


2 ere a pe BAIRD- 
* Necklace $3.5 ‘ \.. NORTH Co, 
: F \\. 358 Broad St- 
Providence 


512 Gauze Fan 
Ne. Painted 
$1.00 


Brooch $4.00 


No. 614 Sterti ing! 

Silver Mounted { 

1 Vase, 4% in. 
$1.50 


= 
= 


No. 546 

Oriental 

Sandalwood 

Sachet 

5 in. high 

ea $1.00 : 

sts No. 716 Man’s Ebony Toilet Easel send Gad ett atest 
French Ivory Picture 104 x 154 in., 12 pieces $5.00 Bracelet Chain $3.00 
Frame, 4in. high 50c 56,00 


Make This Your Store—Save Money on Gifts 


HEREVER you live, you ies the great AKE advantage of our great . resources. 


Baird-North Co. — largest mail order Let us solve your shopping problems by 
jewelry house in the world — at your command. mail. Let us save you money by the elimination of 
It was created for you. It grew big by serving you middlemen’s profits. Let us show you what is newest 
faithfully—you and nearly half a million other loyal and most fashionable in jewelry, leather-goods, silver- 
customers. ware and countless other gifts. 


Our mon hock ponent protects you on every purchase, small + large. Ask any book: about our reliability. 
Write to- for ectalee of 10,000 articles and see the many new things we have adde 
Free and safe delivery guaranteed. Write.at once, Cut out, fill in and mail the Lost Bue Coupon now. 


BAIRD-NORTH CO. 


358 BROAD STREET Gold and Silversmiths PROVIDENCE, R. I. 
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During the entr’-acte 

Out in the lobby 

The swell chaps 

Roll their own cigarettes 

Out of LUCKY STRIKE 

It’s the new thing and— makes a 
corking cigarette 


ROLL CUT TOBACCO 


Either in pipe or cigarette has a distinct- 
ive, mild fragrance that every lover of good 
tobacco will revel in. This unique, delicious 
flavor is born right in the leaf. The leaf is the 
choice, selected cream of the crop. The crop is 
the best Kentucky Burley grown in the famous 
Blue Grass soil and watered by crystal streams — 

For men who “‘roll their own’? —we are 
packing LUCKY STRIKE now in the five cent tin; 
handy; fits the pocket; tobacco is fresh. Also the 
new Roll Cut crumbles up just nght for a firm, 
clear-draught smoke. 

Also in 10c Tins, 50c and $1.00 Glass Humidors. 


THE AMERICAN TOBACCO COMPANY 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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The HOLMES CO., Providence RI 
Diamonds — Jewelry — Silverware 


[ HAVE sold thousands of Cosmopolitan Readers reliable Jewelry and Silverware direct 


Just say to 
yourself — 


THE HOLMES 
CATALOG will 
save me time, 
money and 
trouble —it tells 
the easiest, best 
and safest way 
to do my jewelry 
shopping. 


THE HOLMES 
CO. give me 
honest, friendly 
service; they are 
prompt; their 
prices are low; 
they are reliable. 


Itake no risk— | 


they guarantee 
safe and free de- 
livery, and they 
guarantee to 
please me or 


to return my | 


money. 


I will send for | 


their Free Cata- 
log now; it will 
solve all my gift 
problems — it is 
full of sugges- 
tions. 


I will fill out 


by mail. I have satisfied them and can satisfy you. We issue a Big Catalog of Diamonds, 
Watches, Rings, Gold and Silver Jewelry, Silver and Plated Tableware, Toilet and 
Leather Goods, and Novelties—of rings alone there are several hundred designs. 
The Holmes Catalog is a splendid guide for Jewelry shoppers. 

Our Catalog pictures thousands of splendid articles suitable for Christmas, Wedding 
and Birthday presents. It solves the gift problem for old and young. We give you 
high quality, low, prices, and sure service. We will please you or return your money. 
You don’t have to buy. Just write your nz ne and address on the coupon, or on a 
post card and mail it — that’s all. A. W. Hormes, Pres. 


N 


™~™ 


Amethyst,.3 Baroques, 15 inch Chain 


10K GoldRing 
Genuine Pink Cameo we 


All pieces are shown here actual size 


10K Gold, 15 inch Chain, 
Four-Leaf Clover 


Good-Luck LaValliere 
10K Gold LaValliere 


Lingerie Clasp , Lingerie Clasp 
Gold Filled , eh es _ 10K Gold 


Case is nee 
6 inches wide pres noma 
in 7” 


S Our Splendid Catalog is a Big . 
: 101 ° . Embroide Set Book of Big values ; to introduce Gold-Filled Brooch 
Gold-Filled Brooch our goods we offer you this beautiful Sewing Set, that every womar y 
‘ needs, for only $1.00. An ideal set to own yourself, or for a birthda Genuine Coral 
Genuine Coral or holiday gift. Catalog Price 
Or 11158 Stiletto 544 inches long, adjustable . . . $ .25 
<j 11009 Stork Embroidery Scissors—finest steel . 
=/ 11177 Tartle Tape Measure—silver plate . . - 
j 11098 Emery, Sterling top, silk tassel . . . 
11087 Sterling Silver Thimble—any size . . 


| 11301 Embroidery Hoop, 5 inch 
Heart-shaped Satin-lined Case 
| Pin a dollar bill to the coupon below ; write your name and address 
p'ainly: and send to the Holmes Co. You'll be pleased, or your 4084 $1.00 
i money will come back quick, We will also send our big catalog, free. . 
| 4077 50c. 4061 50c. : a i 
Masonic Pin Solid Gold Eastern Star Pin 
. 1 : 
be. Solid Gold 


y 


. 
the coupon now | 
—it isn’t a day | 


too soon. I will 
send a dollar for 
that Sewing Set 
—every woman 
needs one. 

Ill get that 
catalogue now. 


THE HOLMES CO., 256 ELMWOOD, PROVIDENCE, R. L 
I want the Big Holmes Catalog by return mail FREE, 


I enclose Send me 


Name 





Street 
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Esterbrook’s 
Inflexible No. 322 is the 
favorite pen in banks and jf 
with accountants. It 
makes fine clear figures; the 
ink dries immediately—no } 
need of blotting. 

There’s an Esterbrook pen 
for every purpose—fine, medium 
and broad points. a 
SEND 10c 12 four most populsr pens, i 
cluding the famous Falcon 048. 


Esterbrook Pen Mfg. Co. 
Camden, N. J. 


Take Your Own 
matte g 
| mea AT HOME | 


AND THROW 
‘THEM ON YOUR 


r 


Show your family and friends 
in their daily life and enter- 
tainments. 

The Vista Motion Picture 
Camera and Projector will 
take and show motion pic- 
tures of yourself, family, 
friends and travels or any- 
thing that interests you, as 
simply as snapping pictures 
with a kodak. 

Use Eastman Standard 
Motion Picture Films 
Price of Camera, $45. 
Projector listed separately. 


Ask your dealer, or write direct 
for Catalog 9. 


MOTION PICTURE CAMERA CO., Inc. 
5 West 14th Street New York Gity 


| with built-up wood plat- 
| forms. Dustproof, steel 


| CHLARTSTEEL so cuite, 
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* Makes Work a Pleasure” 
--- Say Stenographers 


Everything tidy in the Uhl Art Steel Typewriter 


| Table-cabinet because there’s a place for everything. 
| Spacious when opened. Whea closed everything must 


be absolutely in place. 
Indestructible steel frame 


eS 


4 Ray View 
SA -wing 
Stationery 


self-locking 
roll-top. No 


| catch-all Pockets 
| drawers but ample 


room for week's sup- 
ply of stationery. 


15 Days’ Trial 


Moves easily on casters, 


; but simple turn of lever 


makes it rigid when in use. 
Readily moved to follow 
light, increasing steno- 
grapher’s efficiency. We 
guarantee it 
100% _ Practical. 
Thousands in use in 
best managed offices ft 


in country. floor space. 


Saves 6 sq. ft. 
Shove into comer. 
Takes little room. 
We also make less expensive typewrtter stands, typewriter and 
office chairs, magazine and catalog stands, mercantile tables, 
adding machine stands, soda fountain tables and chairs, inde 
structible factory stools, etc. Write for free catalog. 


| DEALERS —A, money-making proposition for you. | Liberal co- 


operation. Generous profits. Write us for details today. 
Warning: Look for the trade-mark to insure against imitations, 


The Toledo Metal Furniture Co., 2531 Dorr Street, Toledo, 0. 


Tight-fitting lid 
seals can like vault 


Witt’s is fire-proof, odor-proof and dog- 
proof—because Witt’s lid fits tight and stays 
tight. Hot ashes or garbage put in can or 
pail remain there. Can’t spill, leak or scatter. 


Witt’s Can and Pail 


_ Rust proof and hard-knock proof too, for Witt’s 
is made of heavy galvanized 

steel with deep corrugations 29 

times stronger than plain steel. 

3 sizes each of can and pail. 

Write for booklet and name of 

Witt dealer in your town. 


The Witt 
Cornice Co. 
Dept. 8 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Look for the 
Yellow Label 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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It’s Your Wife 
Who Hands You 


This Coupon 





this year. 


GHE knows you are in danger of accident 
every minute. She knows that one 
man in every seven was accidentally killed 
or injured last year and that you may be the one 
She knows that even if you escape 
accident you are likely to be sick any time. 


She knows that if you send this coupon today, she 
and the children will b 


e protected fully. Now, while 


you can, while you are safe— 


@® ATNA-IZE @ 


Protect yourself against accident— 
protect yourself against sickness. It is 
not only railroad wrecks and shipwrecks 
and falling elevators you have to fear. 
A case of grippe, an attack of pneu- 
monia, of rheumatism, a sprained ankle, 
cut hand, fall, any of these may stop 


your work and cause you worry and loss. 

AXtna-ize and you will draw a weekly 
income from us and overcome all that. 
If you are engaged in a ‘‘Preferred”’ 
occupatiun, and under 50 years of age, 
$60 a year is all it will cost you. For 
that small sum— 


We Will Pay You $25 a Week As Long As You Live 


if you are disabled by any accident, or $50 a week 
if disabled by a railway, steamship, or burning 
building accident. And we will pay you $25 a 
week, up to fifty-two weeks, if you are sick. 
We will pay hospital charges or for a surgical 
operation. 

If you are killed in an accident, we will pay 
your wife $5,000 or $10,000 the first year you 
are insured and add $500 or $1,000 each year for 


AETNA LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY 


five years, paying thereafter $7,500 or $15,000. 


If you lose two limbs or both eyes by ac- 
cident we will pay you the same amounts. 
One-half of these amounts will be paid 
you for loss of one hand, one foot at, 


or.one eye by accident. The arco 
coupon costs you nothing " Lee 
ant it puts oat a the a 

road to safety. Send ee. 2" 

it today. were 





re 9. 
0S - a: of ae » oF 
Drawer 1341 HARTFORD, CONNECTICUT go" oe SG a 
ws «* e” a i ° \d 
The largest company in the world writing Life, Accident, wn a ad a) & oo Derne a 
Health and Liability Insurance. ww — ee eG A) Lor oho 
yw gs EI nek wet st eo Myc” 


Agency opportunities for all Casualty and Bonding lines 
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Double handle makes 
it easier to operate 


The cleaner 
Instant which 1S 


control with 


thumb and NOT 
built like 


a broom 


WEeslerin Leen 
Vacuum Some 


Anew model No. 11—different—powerful— $32.50 50 
most convenient. The first vacuum cleaner 

to get away from broomhandle design. Guar- ter — : 
anteed by the world’s largest distributors of oe 
electrical supplies. Dust bag rests naturally — 

on alight, rigid frame which makes handling 

easy. ‘The cleaner hangs on hook in closet 

when not in use. 


Before you buy any cleaner write for details 
and pictures of this latest model. You will 
save money and get fullest satisfaction. 
Write for booklet No. 3-G, 


WESTERN ELECTRIC COMPANY hf, (? 


Manufacturers of the 8,000,000 *‘Beil’’ Telephones f. 
463 West St., New York City Af Ii) 


omens in All Principal Cities of the (i 


S.andCanada. Agents Everywhere 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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Found faithful - after 


fen years’ exposure 


A remarkable story of Elgin dura- 
bility comes from Oklahoma, and is 
vouched for by a lawyer of that state. 


“In 1904 I was United States Attorney for 
the Central District of Indian Territory and 
prosecuted one . . . . fora murderalleged 
to have been committed in the Kiamitia Moun- 
tains in the old Choctaw Nation, Indian Terri- 
tory, some ten years prior to the date of the 
prosecution. 


“The body of the deceased was found in the 
mountains ten years after he was killed, and 
was certainly identified by the remains of a 
gun marked for ‘identification, some marked 
coins, and a certain Elgin watch carried by 
the deceased. Although the watch had lain 
by the skeleton in the mountain, exposed to the 
sunshine, rain, sleet and snow, for ten years, 
when it was discovered and picked up it began 
running and clicking off the time as perfectly 
as though it had been wound the day before.” 


Ten years of exposure to theelements, 
yet unharmed! What a gruelling test 
for such a delicate piece of mechanism ! 
What a convincing proof that lifelong 
service may be expected of Elgin 
Watches — either men’s or women’s 
models! 


ELGIN Warches 


LORD ELGIN—The Masterwatch. $735 to $85. 

LADY ELGIN—A Dainty Timekeeper—pendant and 
bracelet. A wide range of prices. 

B. W. RAYMOND—The Railroad Man's Watch. $80 
to $32.50. 

G. M. WHEELER — The Foremost Medium Priced 
Watch. $50 to $25. 


Ask your Elgineer—your local jeweler—to show 
you Elgin Models. Booklet sent on request. 


ELGIN NATIONAL WATCH CO., Elgin, Illinois 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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-§01 Automatic Phones Save 
, $20,000 A Year 
flere,” 


SEARS, ROEBUCK & COMPANY, CHICAGO 


Sears, Roebuck & Co., 


the greatest of all mail order 
houses, were among the 
early adopters of the Auto- 
matic-Phone for Inter-Com- 
munication. They bought their first Automatics 
—300 paeee—eagee 7, 1905. Today they have 
501 instruments an 
an AUTOMATIC 
switchboard that 
takes the place of 
twenty operators — 
at a saving of about 
$12,000 a year. 


These Automatic*Phones handle upwards 
of 20,000 calls per day at an average saving in time 
to the person telephoning, of 18 seconds on every 
call—100 hoursaday: At30centsan hour (a low 
figure) this means a saving of $9,000 a year. 
Sears, Roebuck & Co. do not regard this saving 
as theoretical. They say: 

«We have found the cost of operation nominal and the service 
very satisfactory, in fact we consider the system superior to any 
other on the market.” (Signed) J. ROSENWALD, President. 


Automatic-Phone 


A Better Inter-communicating 


Eighty Percent of Your Telephone 
Calls are Inter - Communicating 


—or should be, for this is the ratio in most big, 
progressive businesses. This 80% is handled by 
the Automatic- Phone, quicker, better and with 
no expense for operators’ salaries, and with no 
rentals for instru- 
ments which should 
be restricted to in- 
ter-calls. © The net, 
: clear saving pays 
stem the total’ cost of 
the Automatic Sys- 

tem in one to three years. 


Secrecy—Reliability —24-Hour Service— 
these are some of the other advantages which 
the Automatic affords—some of the reasons why 
Standard Oil of Ohio, Solvay Process Company, 
National Tube Company, Illinois Central R. R., 
and scores of other businesses, great and small, 
are using the Automatic-Phone. Mail the 
coupon for free booklet giving all the facts. 


Booklet Free— Mail Coupon Now 


Our booklet, “At Your Finger’s End,” tells why the Automatic- Phone has been 
chosen and how it is used. A copy will be sent you free upon request. Request your copy NOW. 


Clip the coupon and mail it to us at once. 


Automatic Electric Co. 


Makers of 500,000 Automatic Telephones 
in Use the World Over. 


New York, Chicago, Cleveland, Buffalo, 
Atlanta, Dallas, Toledo, Indianapolis, 
Pittsburg, Detroit, Des Moines, 

St. Louis, Portland, Ore. 


Automatic Telephones, Ltd. 
Liverpool, Winnipeg, Sydney 


This Coupon Brings Full Information 
AUTOMATIC ELECTRIC COMPANY, 
Dept. 108 Chicago, Illinois. 

Please send me a copy of your booklet, “At Your Finger’s 
End.” We 


Name ..... ei hee eee ek ee 


Street maple. 5... .ai..005 5c aiivaiceeeese Ben : 


NI aicstcetactesiace telephones. 
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Resinol Soap 


clear your skin 


Try Resinol Soap for a week. You 
will be gratified to see the improve- 
ment in your complexion even in 
that short time. And it is so easy, 
too! 


Just bathe your face for several minutes with Resi- 
nol Soap and hot water, working the creamy lather 
into the skin gently with the finger-tips. Wash off 
with Resinol Soap and more hot water. Finish with 
a dash of cold water to close the pores. Do this 
once or twice a day, and you will be astonished to 
find how quickly the healing, mildly antiseptic Resinol 
medication soothes and cleanses the pores, removes 
pimples and blackheads, and leaves the complexion 
clear, fresh and velvety. The same treatment keeps 
the neck, hands and arms soft and white. 


Resinol Soap is not artificially colored, its rich 
brown being entirely due to the Resinol it contains. 
Twenty-five cents at all druggists and dealers in 
toilet goods. For a guest-room size trial cake, write 


Dept. 44-G, Resinol, Baltimore, Md. | 
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Wouldn’t YOU like one? 
Ask your dealer to show you one of 
these charming tray sets—an individ- 
ual cream, sugar and butter that fit 
snugly together for convenient carry- 
ing on a tray. 

The clear, sparkling glass and beautiful 
design cf 


is 
will f f 
vice, whether to tempt the invalid or 
for the afternoon cup of tea. 


Heisey’s (H) Glassware 


If your dealer cannot supply you with 
a set that you like, we will deliver 
either of the two shown here direct to 
you, by Parcel Post, prepaid for $1.00. 
West of the Missouri River, $1.20. 

Write today for illustrated booklet. Learn how 
many beautiful things for the home you can 


get in Heisey’s @ Glassware. 


A. H. HEISEY & CO. 


84 If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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Each Year There Are 
Over Three Million New Users of 


Collar and 


ment Cuff Buttons 


One-piece construction and the Krementz one-piece-bean-and-post 
heavy shell of hammered gold protects Cuff Buttons are built by exactly 
every exposed part from wear and tear. the same wear-proofing process as 

Krementz Unbreakable Collar But- Krementz Collar Buttons. 
tons are made in 21 shapes. 14 Kt. A wide variety of exclusive pat- 
Rolled Gold, 25c. each; 10 Kt. terns, with the newest flat or curved 
and 14 Kt. Solid Gold, $1.00 and fronts; plain, engine-turned or en- 
$1.50. graved. $2.00 a pair. 


The purchaser is fully protected by this rock-ribbed Krementz guarantee : 
** If damaged from ANY cause, a new button FREE.’’ 
Haberdasheries, jewelry stores and select drug stores sell Krementz 
Guaranteed Collar and Cuff Buttons. Look for the name on each 
button. Write for booklet. 


KREMENTZ & COMPANY 


71 Chestnut Street, 
Newark, N. J. 





GLASTENBURY 


HEALTH UNDERWEAR 
FOR MEN 


Every garment is shaped to the figure, and guaranteed not to 
shrink. 

Glastenbury two-piece flat-knit underwear has a record of over 
half a century’s satisfaction to the consumer. : 5 

Affords protection against sudden chills, colds, pneumonia As ey 
and rheumatism. , - 

Made in fifteen grades, and all weights of fine wools, : 
worsted and merino. By ae lata 
_See special feature of adjustable drawer bands on n 4 iN 
Natural Gray Wool, winter weight . . . . . per garment $1.50 peonicenl fa oe v 
Natural Gray Wool, winter weight (double thread) per garment 1.75 2 : " ofl 
Natural Gray Worsted, light weight. . . . . pergarment 1.50 
Natural Gray Australian Lamb's Wool, light weight per garment 1.75 
Natural Gray Worsted, medium weight . . . per garment 2.00 
Natural Gray Australian Lamb's Wool,winter weight pergarment 2.50 

For Sale by Leading Dealers. 
Write for booklet—sample cuttings. Yours for the asking. 
Dept. 1. 


Glastonbury Knitting Company 
GLASTONBURY, CONN. 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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Always Best 
FOr Babys SAI 


icra Soap 
Excusively 


And touches of Cuticura 
Ointment occasionally. All 
that the fondest of mothers 
desires for her baby’s skin is 
to be found in these pure, 
fragrant and always effective 
super-creamy emollients. 


3 SAMPLES FREE 


Cuticura Soap and Cuticura Ointment are sold 
throughout the world. For free sample of each 
with 32-page book send post-card to nearest depot: 
Newbery, 27 Charterhouse Sq., London, Eng.; R. 
Towns & Co., Sydney, N.S. W. Lennon, Ltd., Cape 
Town; Muller, Maclean & Co., Calcutta and Bom- 
bay; Potter Drug and Chem. Corp., Boston, U.S. A. 


Sole Distributors 
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If you men who are sick and tired of buying 
underwear that looks good when new, but 
comes out of the first wash misshapen and 
harsh—if you want to know the satisfaction 
of wearing undergarments of the highest 
quality—take home a couple of suits of the 


Original Spring-Needle 
Knit Underwear 
Made by Cooper-of-Bennington 


and see how beautifully they fit. Note the 
elasticity of the fabric. You stretch it and it 
springs right back to its knitted shape. But 
the great test is the washtub. With a little 
care, Cooper-of-Bennington Underwear 
comes back from the wash like new, with 
all its original softness, all its original shape- 
liness and springiness. Cooper-of-Benning- 
ton has been making this finest underwear 
known in the trade for nearly forty years 
and he certainly knows how. The added 
comfort of the patented closed crotch 
makes this underwear the best you can buy. 


At best men’s stores and departments. 


WilsorlBrey 


CHICAGO 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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These Window Draperies 
Invite Sunlight 


Here are fabrics dyed in the yam 
that will not fade in the strongest 
sun or by washing. They always 
retain their original freshness and 
beauty and even the most delicate 
shades are absolutely guaranteed 
never to fade. 


ORINOKA 


Guaranteed 


SuNeAeT FABRICS 


Jor Drapery and Upholstery 


have the appearance of silk stuffs, yet 
they give much longer service. New 
York’s newest and finest hotel, The 
Biltmore, is draped with Orinoka fabrics. 
There are hundreds of beautiful patterns 
and shades, wonderfully inexpensive. 
Send for booklet, “Draping the Home,” 


and name of nearest dealer. 


ORINOKA MILLS 
147 Clarendon Bldg. 
NEW YORK 


For Your Protection Insist on 
This Guarantee : 


These goods are guaranteed absolutely 
fadeless. If color changes from ——— 
to the sunlight, or from washi 
merchant is hereby authorized 

place them with new goods or refund 
the purchase price. 


This Tag and Gendianes on every bolt. 
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SS Sise 


Tatest Model Upright Grand. 


Ivers & Pond 
PIANOS 


HIS BEAUTIFUL UPRIGHT 
pictured above delights every artistic 
sense. Embédying half a century’s experi- 
ence, it combines charming tone-color with 
remarkable carrying power, and extreme 
durability and tune-staying capacity. Its ex- 
quisite finish and fine lines, modern to the 
minute, appeal to discriminating buyers. We 
build uprights, grands and players, all of but 
one grade—the highest. Over 400 leading edu- 
cational institutions and nearly 60,000 Amer- 
ican homes now use the Ivers & Pond. 


How to Buy. 


We will personally select for youa beautiful IVERS & 
POND Piano, and ship it for trial in your home (if we have 
no dealer near you) in whatever state in the Union it may be. 
Catalogue showing all our latest designs and a personal letter 
with prices and description of attractive plans for easy pay- 
ments, mailed free. 


Fill Out and Send This Coupon to 


IVERS & POND PIANO CO. 


111 Boylston Street, Boston, Mass. 


Please mail me your new catalogue and 
valuable information to buyers. 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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** Good-bye, old 
Hook and 
Ey ef”? 


The 

Key To 

Quick 

Dressing 

Koh-i-noor makes it easy 

to fasten your own gown. 

Snap Snap! Snap!—it’s done 

in half a minute. No hooks to 
catch in hair or lace. No eyes that 
play hide and seek. No need to bother 
“hubby” ! 


Washing can’t rust it—ironing won't crush it— 
wringing doesn’t loosen it. Koh--noor is easy to 
sew on, and once attached to a garment, it stays on. 
Endorsed by leading dressmakers—sold everywhere. 
Made in 13 sizes, black japan or nickel plate. 10c 
per card of 12 —with valuable coupon attached. 
Write for our illustrated Book of Premiums showing 
600 ar giv en free for Koh-i-noor coupons. 
Sor Koh-i-noor on all up-t o-date veady- 
mace garments—you will know tt by the 
-[-N stamped on each fastener. 


WALDES & CO., Makers, 137 L Fifth Ave., N.Y. 
The World's Largest Snap Fastener Manufacturers 


Prague Dresden Paris Warsaw 
London D Montreal 


You Are as Old as You Look 


‘‘Why is not the skin of your face as fair and firm 
as that of your body? If you look older than you are, 
it is because you are not doing what you should to 
help nature. My exercises in 


Physical Culture 


for the Face 


do for the face what my exercises for the body have 
done for the health and figures of 60, 000 women. Re- 
sults are quick and marvelous. In six or ten minutes 
f a day you can do more with these exercises at home 
than massage will accomplish in an hour a day in a 
beauty parlor.’-—Susanna Cocreft. 
Miss Cocroft, after years of experience, has prepared the 
instructions for this course, including also the care of the 
Hair, Eyes, Hands and Feet. 


Wrinkles Flabby, Thin Neck Sallow, Freckled Skin 

Double Chins Crow’s Feet Dandruff 

Tired Eyes Pimples Thin, Oily Hair 
Pouches Under Eyes Sagging Facial Muscles 

Tender, Inflamed Feet 

and many other blemishes are relieved and overcome. The 

expression is invigorated, the skin cleared, the hair made 

glossy, more abundant, the eyes stronger and brighter, the 

feet comfortable, hands smooth. Our pupils look 10 years 

younger after our course. Write for FREE booklet today. 


Grace-Mildred Sours Course 
624 S. Michigan Ave., Dept. 7 CHICAGO 
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The Autographic Kodak 


Date and title your negatives, permanently, 
at the time you make them. 


TOUCH a spring and a door opens in the 
back of the Kodak; write on the red 
paper of the Autographic Film Cartridge ; 
close door. Upon development a permanent 
photographic reproduction of the writing 
will appear on the intersections between the 
negatives. You can have this writing appear 
on the prints or not, just as you choose. 


The places of interest you visit, interesting facts 
about the children, their age at the time the picture was 
made, the light conditions, stop and exposure for every 
negative, the date—all these things add to the value of 


every picture. 
The greatest Photographic advance in twenty years. 
No. 34 Autographic Kodak, pictures 3% x 544 in,, $22.50 


EASTMAN KODAK CO., 


At all Kodak Dealer's. ROCHESTER, N.Y., 
The Kodak City. 


aad 


To learn by actual experience in your 
home how your ironing may be done at a great 
saving of time and expense. Think of ironing a 


table-cloth in 3 minutes that you know would 
take over 20 min- 


utes to iron by 
hand. Big sav- 
ing on every 
piece ironed. 


30 Days 


Spex IRONER 


SO SO IRONER: 


For City and Country Homes 
8 sizes. $25 and up—easy payments. Operated by 
hand or any power. Heated at nominal expense. 


The Simplex insures longer life to linen, beautiful 
finish with straight edges, and easier ironing. It soon 
saves its cost in labor, time and satisfaction. 


Write for FREE Booklet on Ironing. 


American Ironing Machine Co. 
586, 168 N. Michigan Ave. Chicago, IIL 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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Just out! . Write for it—mailed 
free. Wonderful values in unredeemed 
pledges. We took them as security for money 


we loaned. Now we are selling them at amazing low prices 
—only a fraction of their original cost—to get our money back. 
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You save 


Sa ve as much as 
ry No. 264939. 


14 or more oa 
on our expired loans in fine dia- Belehtofthe 
monds and watches. Our customers’ cteut 

letters prove it. The pledges on which loans have now 
expired consist of high-grade diamond rings, diamond pins, 
diamond brooches and other diamond jewelry and watches, 


etc. We list them with pictures and full descriptions in our new Bargain Unredeemed 
Bulletin. Send for it. Just note these wonderful values from our bargain list. price $12.90 


a Don’t wait till the bargain 
Expired Loans you want is gone. We have un- 


redeemed diamonds now inallsizes, but their number is limited—hardly two 

—_. Remember, these offers are made 

an y the oldest ard most responsible firm 

Diamonds—the Ideal Gifts in the United States in this business 

: Rating over $750,000.00. Over 60 years in 

—Diamonds, the finest and most sought one location. Read these startling offers. 
after of all precious stones—are ideal No. 264168. 3—3, ss kt. 
gifts for all purposes. Their beauty and No. 263081. Hamilton Railroad Watch. 21-jewel ew Teat aula bree wie 


fire never dims. They increase in value adjusted Hamilton in serviceable case. Guaranteed new diamond. To appreciate this 
condition and to pass inspection on any railroad. seen bargain just try to match it 


as the years go by. Everybody knows 

a : | . Unredeemed oe. ohana ae ran 
they can be turned into ready cash if a Se _e _ $is0,Gunranteet foun $00, 
inredeemed price, $72.50 


time of need ever comes. Our anteed 


cash loan plan specifically provides for this. Free Examination 


You need not buy. Examine first. We 
ship any article express prepaid. Keep - Jos.DeRoy & Sons 
it if satisfied or scnd it back at our expense. ? 1069 DeRoy Building 
No obligations whatsoever. a St.Pittsburgh, 

@ You may send me, without 


7 Send now for our 4 expense or obligation on my 
r Be 0 ay -w Bargain Bul @ part, your Free Bargain 

— Ss . 2 new Bargain Bul- Bulletin showing Unredeemed 

No. 331238. 3}, Arkt. No. 336448. Thisbeauti- letin. We refer by permission to the ? Pledges. 

pias, whise prfect cut qual- ful cluster of seven genuine Farmer's National Bank, Marine ? 

heavy large and wide solid full cutdiamonds,a§to% National Bank orany Pittsburgh 

gold belcher ring. | Try to kt. solitairesise. Setinplat; newspaper. Over 60 years in the ¢ 

a! .00. Guaran ° : v2 ts a 

cash loan $15.00. Unredeem- ring, ‘Try to match at #6 +«same location. Write now. De- 

ed price . . . . $19.50 Unredeemed price, $25.75 Jay may meandisappointment. 

Send the coupon or a postal will do. Simply say “Send your New Bargain e 

Bulletin.” Get first choice of the amazing bargains in Expired Loans. Re 

a 

a 


JOS. DeROY & SONS Only Opposite Postoffice ? 


1048 DeRoy Bidg. Smithfield St. Pittsburgh, Pa. 


NGME....000000 00 seeececes cocesssns cocccoeeeccecccooecocenm 


ABB ccsccrencemmnenen-cesesvescnecernermessesssesesneneneneenee 





ees ag: 


Use it every day 
N cases of sore throat, two or three teaspoonfuls of Listerine in a tumbler of 
hot water, used as a gargle every three or four hours, will be found very help- 
ful. Public speakers and singers will also find Listerine a useful remedy in reliev- 
ing hoarseness and throat irritation. 
Listerine is held in the highest esteem by physicians, who regard it as the one 
non-poisonous antiseptic that is safe for anyone to use. Imitations are many, 
but none equal Listerine in efficiency. Other uses of Listerine are described in 
folder wrapped around the bottle. 
All Druggists Sell Listerine 


LAMBERT PHARMACAL COMPANY, St. Louis, Mo. 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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Burlingto 


The Master 
Timepiece— 
adjusted to 
positions — 
adjusted tothe 
second—adjust- 
ed to isochronism. 


30 


a Month 
The Superb Burlington 


Watch now at the direct rock- 
bottom price — the same price 
that even the wholesale jeweler must 
pay—and in order to encourage every- 
body to secure this watch at once, 
pay this rock-bottom price, either for 
cash or $2.50 a month on this great special 
offer. We send the watch on approval, prepaid. 
You risk absolutely nothing 
—you pay nothing, not one 
cent, unless you want this 
exceptional offer after see- 
ing and thoroughly inspect- 
ing the watch. Read the 
coupon below. 


Watch Secrets 


Explained In Our Book! 


=m ™*’, Learn the inside facts about 
Burlington Watch Co. » watch prices,and the many 
be ae, oe * superior points of the Bur- 
= ago," ¢__lington over double-priced 
Please send me (without obli- 

gations and prepaid), your free @ products. Just send the 

book o: yatches, with full ex- 
eatin ce cue eae or §2.50a . coupon or a letter ora 
postal. Get this offer 


month offer on the Burlingion 
ae while it lasts. 


Watches. 
Burlington Watch Co. 


* 19th St. & Marshall 
ws < Blvd. Dept. 1048 


Chicago, Ill. 


New Ideas in 
Watch Cases 
Block and Rib- 

bon Monograms 

—Diamond Set— 
od se —French 


Name 


Address 
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Brides and Wives 


A Book for Grooms and Hastant 


Contains information worth 
hundreds of dollars to all mar- 
ried couples and all those con- 
templating marriage. 


The Science ¢f 
A NEW LIFE 


By JOHN COWAN, M.D. 


Endorsed and recommended by the 
leading medica! and religious critics 
throughout the United States. Unfolds 
the secrets of a happy married life, which 
are in many cases learned too late, 
Book is 844 x 6 inches, containing 400 


_ pages fully illustrated. We can only give a few of the chapter 


subjects here, as this book is not meant for children. 

Marriage and Its Advantages. Age at Which to Marry, 
Law of Choice. Love Analyzed. Qualities One Should 
Avoid in Choosing. Anatomy of Reproduction. Amativeness, 
Continence. Children. Genius. Conception. Pregnancy, 
Confinement. Nursing. Howa Happy Married Life is Secured. 

Some things on which more might be said. 


i “Sci faN 
SPECIAL jie Ees300 in order to, introduce 


Oo F F E R this work among the readers of this maga- 
zine we will, for a limited time, send one 


copy only to any address, postage prepaid, upon receipt of 
$2.00. Furthermore we will agree to refund your money 
if, within ten days of the receipt of the book, you find it 
is not worth many times what you paid for it. 

Take advantage of this offer to-day, this minute, and you 
will never regret doing so. 


J. S. OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY 


57A ROSE STREET NEW YORK CITY 


To Save Eyes 


is the Object of this 
FREE Prescription 


Try It If Your Eyes Give You Trouble 


HOUSANDS of people suffer from eye 
troubles, because they do not know what 
todo. They know some good home reme- 

dy for every other minor ailment, but none for 
their eye troubles. They neglect their eyes, 
because the trouble is not sufficient to drive 
them to an eye specialist, who would, anyway, 
charge them a heavy fee. As a last resort they 
go to an optician or to the five and ten-cent 
store, and oftentimes get glasses that they do 
not need, ar which, after being used two or 
three months, do their eyes more injury than 
good. Here is a simple prescription that every 
one should use: 


5 Grains Optona (1 tablet) 
2 Ounces Water 


Use three or four times a day to bathe the eyes. 
This prescription and the simple Optona sys- 
tem keeps the eyes clean, sharpens the vision 
and quickly overcomes inflammation and irrita- 
tion; weak, watery, overworked, tired eyes and 
other similar troubles are greatly benefited 
and oftentimes cured by its use. Many re- 
ports show that wearers of glasses have dis- 
carded them after a few weeks’ use. It is good 
for the eyes and contains no ingredient which 
would injure the most sensitive eyes of an 
infant or the aged. Any druggist can fill this 
prescription promptly. Try it and know for 
once what real eye comfort is. 


Tl 
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If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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You Can Weigh 


Exactly What 
You Should 


You can be Strong— 
Vigorous—full of Life 
and Energy. 


You can be free from Chronic 
Ailments—every organ of your body strong 
as nature intended. 

You can have a Clear Skin. 

You can have a Good Figure—as good 
as any woman. 

You can imcrease or reduce your 
weight. 

I no longer need to say what “I can do” 
but what “I HAVE DONE.” I have 
helped 65,000 of the most cultured, intelli- 
gent women of America to arise to their very 
best—why not you ? 

No Drugs—No Medicines 

My pupils simply comply with Nature’s Laws. 

What My Pupils Say: 


“Every one notices the change in my 
complexion, it has lost that yellow 
color.” 

“Just think what you have done for 
me! Last year I weighed 216 Ibs., this 
year 146, and have not gained an ounce 
back. I am not wrinkled either. I feel 
so young and strong, no rheumatism, 

or sluggish liver. I can breathe 

now,.too. It is surprising how 
easily I did it. I feel 15 years 
younger.”* 

“Just think! I have not 
had a pill or a cathartic since 
I began and I used to take one 
every night.” 

“My weight has in- 
creased 30 pounds. I don’t 
know what indigestion is 
any more, and my nerves are 

so rested! I sleep like a baby.”’ 


“Miss Cocroft, I have taken off 
my glasses and my catarrh is so 
much better. Isn’t that good?” 

“I feel as if I could look every man, 
woman and child in the face with the 
feeling that I am growing —spirit- 
ually, physically and mentally. Really 
I am a stronger, better woman. 
don’t know how to tell you or to 
thank you.”’ 

Reports like these come to me every 
day. Do you wonder I want to help 
every woman to vibrant health and 
happiness? Write me your faults of 
health or figure. Your correspondence 
is held in strict confidence. If I 
cannot help you I will tell you 
what will. 


My free book tells how to stand and walk correctly and con- 
tains other information of vital interest to women. Every 
woman is welcome to it. Write for it. If you do not need me, 
you may be able to help a dear friend. I have had a wonderful 
experience and I'd like to tell you about it. I am at my desk 
daily from 8 until 5. 


SUSANNA COCROFT 


Dept.42 624 Michigan Ave., Chicago 


Miss Cocroft ts a college-traitned woman. She ts the recog- 
nized authority upon the sctentific care of the health 
and figure of women, and is daily in per- 
sonal charge of her work. 
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No“Made Up” Look 


Every woman owes it to herself 
and to her friends to always retain 
that transparent, smooth, velvety 
complexion of youth which won- 
derfully enhances her attractive- 
ness. 

There’s no secret, mystery or difficulty 
about it—every woman can have 


just a natural, beautiful com- 
plexion through the use of 


CARMEN 


Complexion Powder 
Enhances Your Natural Attractiveness 


Distinctively different from any other 
complexion eee perfectly 
with the tones of the complexion—im- 
proving and preserving agoodcomplexion, 
transforming a poor complexion into one 
of charming attractiveness, imparting a 
transparent, velvety texture not obtain- 
able through use of any other preparation. 


CARMEN Stays On 


Doesn’t Show Powder 


No matter if the skin is rough, 
CarmenPouwdéer is so fine, un- 
usually fine, that it will not 
show eae it stays 
on until you remove it. 
Carmen Powder possesses an 
exquisite fragrance, lasting 
as long as the powder. 
White, Flesh, Cream, Pink, 50 cents 
Drug and Department Stores Everywhere. 


A Purse Size Box, containing two or three 
weeks supply of Carmen Powder (state shade) 
and mirror will be mailed to any woman upon 
receipt of 10c stamps or silver. 


Stafford-Miller Company, 
525 Olive St., St. Louis, Mo. | 
Makers of Carmen Cold Cream, 
25c and 35c Jars 
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Here’s Health 


m2 and Power, 
Vim na Vigo 


ALL YOURS! Strength 


that is more than mere 
muscular strength. The 
strength of perfect health, 
abundant nerve force—the 
strength of keen relish is 
now within your reach 
through vibration! Nine out 
of ten people are only half 
alive. How about yourself? 


Listen! All the joys of life, 

strength and youth may be returned 

to you by vibration. Send the free coupon for 
the big new book that will tell you all about it. 


This manele? hasta gives you 


threeof natures greatestcur- 5 
ative agents—vibration, faradic | 
and galvanic electricity. 
We will send this wonder- 
ful machine to you on free 
trial. Feel its health-giving 
vibrations for yourself. Don’t 
be weak. You can be 
strong and healthy if you will 
by using the White Cross 


Electric Vibrator. White Oroes Electric Vibra- 
tor and its Attachments. 


Vibration Is Life 


It will chase away the years 
like magic. Every nerve, every fibre, 
of your whole body will thoroughly tingle 
with the forceofyourownawakened power, 
All the keen relish, the pleasure of youth, 
will fairly throb within you. ~ Rich, 

blood will be sent coursing through 
every vein and artery, you will be made 
over—new from head to foot. You’ll sleep 
the health-giving restful sleep like you used to. 


Your self-respect, even will be increased a hun- 
dredfold. 


Send the Free Coupon 


Just your name and address on the 

29, % free coupon or a letter or post card is 

s,\ enough. We will send you absolutely 

free and prepaid, our new book, “Health 

ae and Beauty.” It’s free. No obliga- 
c tions of any kind. Write at once. 


“6, sk Lindstrom-Smith Co. 


Desk 1048 
1100 S. Wabash Ave., 
CHICAGO 


We manufacture 
White Cross elec- 
tric irons, hair 


driers, stoves. 
“ Dealers write. 
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Tonight—your skin 
can be made more at- 
tractive! 


Whatever the condition of your skin 
you can begin tonight to make it more 
charming. Like the rest of your body your 
skin is continually changing. As the old 
skin dies new forms. Every day in wash- 
ing you rub off dead skin. This 1s your 
opportunity. You can make this new skin 
fresher, clearer, and more attractive by 
using the following treatment regularly. 


Make this treatment a daily habit 


Just before retiring work up a warm water 
lather of W oodbury’s Facial Soap in your 


hands. Apply it to the face and rub it into 
the pores thoroughly, always with an upward and 
outward motion. Rinse with warm water, then 
with cold—the colder the better. If possible rub 
your face for a few minutes with a piece of ice. 


Woodbury’s Facial Soap is the work of an au- 
thority on the skin and its needs. Begin tonight 
to get the benefits of the above treatment for your 
skin. The first time you use it you will feel the 
difference—a promise of that lovelier complexion 
the regular use of Woodbury’s always brings. 

Woodbury’s Facial Soap costs 25c acake. No 
one hesitates at the price after their first cake. 
Tear off the illustration of the, cake below and 
put it in your purse as a reminder to get Wood- 
bury’s today. 


Write today for samples 


For 4c we will send a sample cake. For toc sam- 
ples of Woodbury’s Facial Soap, Facial Cream and 
powder. 

Address The Andrew Jergens Co., Dept. 4-J, 
Cincinnati, Ohio. In Canada, address the Andrew 
Jergens Company, Lid., Dept. 4-J_ Perth, Ont. 


Woodburys 


For sale by dealers everywhere throughout the United 
States and Canada, 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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\347ROGES Bros, | Make Money 


— Filver Plate that Wears” | Like This 
Ve A Big Concern’s Offer 


The Oliver Typwriter Co. has decided to give ambitieus 
men and women in over 50,000 postoffice cities and towns a 
local agency for the wonderful new Oliver model—The Silent 
Seven. 

Here is a sterling connection right in your community 
for anyone with enough self-reliance to try and do like 
15,000 other hustlers—clerks, salesmen, bankers, merchants, 
teachers, telegraphers, etc., etc.—who are all earning incomes 
during spare hours or full time. 


How We Help You Win 


3 You can start right away and noexperience is necessary. Be- 
=A | cause this new Oliver with cushioned key-board has the lightest 
= - i touch.known! Thus it sells itself repeatedly where agents 

> i 
KU 
She 


show sample typewriter we supply. And we let them offer 


the famous Printype, too, without extra charge. 
We give each agent exclusive sale in his territory. And we 


= J , ° / | send him the “*Oliver School of Practical Salesmanship,” 
ra (a tine! tal | that has brought success to thousands. 
7 al | Then we furnish names of prospective buyers that come to 


om i / a ltern " ie | us from our mighty magazine advertisements. Often we send 


! traveling salesmen to help you close deals. __ ‘ 
: Yet we give you the profit from every new Oliver sold in your 


The Continental . territory during your agency arrangement. 
is an example of J | Agent’s Sample Typewriter 
the beauly that fp 

ies in simplicity. 

ae Charming 

for ils historical 

suggestion and 

most fitting to 

the line of 

1847 ROGERS BROS. 

Silver Plate - the 

trade mark which 

is an American 

institution. 
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Sold by decitiis The Standard Visible Writer 


‘ $ al oa Our plan lets you acquire one of these brand new latest 
= n an unqual { model Olivers that gives the public 25 per cent. more value with- 
ified & larantce i oul one penny of increased cost! We let Pye your oar 

sible on the same terms as our most successful and experience 
made’ possible: by m™ | agents. You are also privileged to sell on the same popular 
the actual test of | | purchase plan— 17¢ a day. 


over 65 years. ; | Opportunity Book FREE 


d for illustrated Chtaboe 9” 


ee eee 


Mail the coupon quickly or send a postal and seize the Oliver 
agency in your town. You don’t have to change your business to 


' | inerease your income. Let us show you. But do not delay your 
ERNATIONAL : application one single day —it might let someone else get your 


SILVER. CO. ; 1 territory. The time to act is NOW. 
Successor to 


Meroe Co A EST Ce ON EV hiro 

EW YORK SAN FRANCISCO 

a CHICAGO 
HAMILTON, CANADA 

Ghe Worlds Makers of 
Sterling Sikvér and Plate 


ee ee 


THE OLIVER TYPEWRITER CO. (459) 
1133 Oliver Typewriter Bldg., Chicago 


Send me free, postpaid, Opportunity Book, with 
details of your agent’s proposition. 


eee 
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The Name Guarantees It 






Here is the right Electrical Washer. Correctly designed. The revolving 
cylinder sends the hot, cleansing suds through the fabric without injury, 
even to delicate laces. Cost of operation so slight that it need not be 
considered. Only proper and modern way to wash clothes, whether by 
housewife, servant, or laundress. Converts wash day and ironing day 
into one. If your house is-wired for electricity and you want to practice 
domestic economy—investigate. 


Learn All About It Without Obligation 


Send for illustrated literature and plan for two weeks’ Free Trial in your own 
home. Write for Booklet No. 8&-G. Address nearest house below. 


WESTERN ELECTRIC COMPANY 


Manufacturers of the 8,000,000 ‘‘Bell” Telephones 






















New York Atlanta Chicago St. Louis Kansas City Denver 
Buffalo Richmond Milwaukee Indianapolis Oklahoma City Omaha , 
Philadelphia Savannah Pittsburgh Minneapolis Dallas Salt Lake City 
Boston Cincinnati Cleveland St. Paul Houston Los Ang: des 
New Orleans EQUIPMENT FOR EVERY ELECTRICAL NEED 









The leis Way t to silliass ae 


Te educate your chil- 

dren, support agfamily, 
pay off a mortgage, buy a 
home, or dress better. 
Then do as_thousands of 
others are doing. Make 
money selling World’s Star 
Hosiery and Klean-Knit 
Underwear in your home town. 
No previous experience is neces- 
sary. e show you how to make 
money in an easy, congenial and 
profitable way. Two lady agents 
began in their home town in Cali- 
fornia and each made over 


$3,000 FIRST YEAR 

We sell direct from the mill to 
the home, eliminating the mid- 
dleman’s profit, thereby giving 
better value for the money. Our lines for 
men, women and children are famous 
the world over.. We have in 18 years 
grown to be the largest concern in the 
world manufacturing and selling knit 
goods direct to the consumer. 


Agents wanted in every town. It isa 
rmanent, pleasant and profitable 
usiness. Write teday for our free cata- 
log. We protect agents in territory 
and make prompt delivery. 



























Let the Jewell Heat Con- 
troller tend your dampers 
and drafts. Just set the 
indicator at the degree 
of heat desired and it 
will keep that uniform 
temperature all day long. 
No need to think about 
the drafts or to climb 
cellar stairs. 


















































With time clock attach- 
ment the Jewell will keep a low fire all night, auto- 
matically open the drafts in the morning and give 
you warm rooms to dress in. 


»JevELL SAVES COAL. 222: 
























overheating, it stops fuel waste 
and guards against danger of 
fire. Installed by dealers on 
any heating plant. Lasts a lifetime. 
Write for Booklet—-Learn how easy and econom- 
ical it is to have your house cozy all winter. 
Send now for valuable free booklet, “The House 
Comfortable” which describes the Jewell fully. 


Jewell Manufacturing Company 
23 Clark Street, Auburn, N. Y. 






























Dustless, Sanitary Cement Floors 


TRUS-CON FLOOR ENAMEL stops dusting of concrete 
floors. Gives a smooth, tile-like surface. Wear-resisting; 
stain-proof; oilproof. Easily cleaned by mopping. Furnished 
in a variety of colors. Applied with a brush. 


TRUS-CON FLOOR ENAMEL 


is used in Factories, Warehouses, Power Plants, Hospitals, 
Schools, Offices, Residences, Garages, etc. 
FREE—Color Card and eetadlile suggestions. Write to-day. 


The Trus-Con Laboratories “(0-97.24 


Water proofings—Damp proofings—Technical Paints 










If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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In the Well Regulated Home the furnishings 


are suggestive of culture and refinement. 
proves of unusual interest to the judicious home-maker 
as the odd patterns and sturdy construction are most 
combined. 

The finest selected materials and superior craftsman- 
tions of perfect service. 

A Style-Book showing exclusive room_arrange- 
of Arts & Crafts Furniture is ready for mailing. Send 
for one and the name of our dealer nearest you. 

piece is our guarantee of excellency. 
a A pair of miniature Dutch Wooden 
ny Nau 
F = 
air as CHARLES P. LIMBERT COMPANY 
a. GRAND RAPIDS, MICH. HOLLAND, MICH. 

HOLLAND 

Comfort—No 
Eye Strain 
reading in bed by 
means of the un- 
Paragon 
Handy Lamp 

It throws a 
soft, gentle, 
just where you 
need it most. 
or rests any- 
where, adjust- 
angle or posi- 
tion — fits any 


Limbert’s Holland Dutch Arts & Crafts Furniture 
desirable when comfort and artistic outline are to be 
ship assure you of furniture which will give genera- 
ments in colors and illustrating representative pieces 
—_ This Trade-Mark branded into every 

Teac 
Shoes sent for 20c in stamps. 
RTT TT 281 Columbia Avenue. 
With Ease and 
Thousands enjoy 
equalled 
Bracket 
light 
Fastens, hangs 
able to any 
electric socket. 


Excellent to read, write, sew, shave or dress by 

anywhere. Fine piano light. Convenient in 

dark closets. Handy in office, factory and for 

traveling. Handsome, beautifully finished, 

a . shade and 10 

sso it-feet of cord, $2,50, prepaid in 

attach > ,.#U-S. Money back if not 
Y/Y satisfied. Order now, 


-Illustrated booklet free 
Send your dealer’s name 


PARAGON ELECTRIC CO. 
Dept.Cl1_ 9So.Clinton St., | Chicago, Ill. 
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Grown in the 
Blue Ridge Mountains 
of Virginia 
Where Nature’ has Blest the Soil — 
The peculiar soil, and the crisp balmy mountain 
air give them their delicious flavor. Ripened on 
trees, packed in a cleanly way in strong cushioned 
boxes and shipped direct to you from the orchard—no 
cold storage—no middleman. We only pack perfect 
apples and deliver them to you for less than you pay a deal- 
er for the ‘‘polished’’ vender’s kind. Crop 1s limited,sosend 
your reservations today. Cosmopolitan Magazine vouches 


for our unconditional satisfaction-or-monev-back guarantee. 
° eo 7 
Winesaps and Albemarle Pippins 


One hundred of one variety to each’box—$4.00. No assort- 
ments. Specify variety. Express prepaid in U.S. Your holi- 
day gifts will be favorably received if you send a box of 
Village View Apples. We will ship in time for Halloween, f 
Thanksgiving, Christmas or New Year. Our patrons who 
Pavavas tried this plan last year were delighted with results. Our 
output is limited—order today. Remit money order 
or check. References, Peoples National Bank, Lynch- 
burg, Va. Write your name, post office and express 
office plainly. Address 


VILLAGE VIEW ORCHARDS 
BOX 15, LOVINGSTON, VIRGINI4 
T. M. HORSLEY, Owner 


Mark This! 
There Is 


Trademark Registered No. 94745 

It’s the stiffer and more durable 
wall board because it has a wood 
core. 

The Compo-Board book and sam- 
ple are mighty interesting to anyone 
owning or wanting to own a house. 
Write for them—tree. 


Northwestern 
Compo - Board 


Company 
4309 Lyndale Ave. Ne., 
Minneapolis, Minn. 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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Just Right 


You'lt find genuine 
Chalmers "Porosknit" Under- 
wear just right for you in fit, 
comfort, durability, elasticity. 
More than a million have 
done so. It’s unconditionally 
guaranteed, Buy by the label. 
Union suits, shirts and drawers. 
All styles. 
Ask Your Dealer 
or Write for Booklet 

CHALMERS KNITTING CO. 

8 Bridge Street, Amsterdam, N. Y. 


lso \f Chalmers Spring Needle Ribbed 
- frm nog Fall oa Wi inter weight 


This Label on Every Garment 


‘Se wma 


tli deel eR mast SCI. SOS 


A ba Grey 
“Clot h Top 


Jers are showing 

lay of men’scloth 
top walking will be sur- 
prised when you See their aristocratic 
look—not the gaudy effect that goes 
with the first thought of a fancy top 
shoe. but the finest imported box cloths 
made up in the latest shapes and 
worn by the most conservative of well- 
dressed men—proper for all occasions 


SG SRT 


a 
ao 


cua te 


TOP PR RE a ae 


The Pure Food Laws require that Gluten Flour must con- 


$6 and $7 per pair 


Look for Name in Shoe 


Booklet showing “Styles of 
the Times’ free on request 


The Florsheim Shoe Co. 
Chicago, U. S. A, 


tain at least 35% of gluten or protein. Our Gluten Flour 
contains about 40% (a recent analysis showed 42%) and 
must not be confused with “4/7 standard”’ Gluten flours, 
which contain about 20% only. To be safe insist on getting 
Farwell & Rhines “Criss-Cross” (#) brand of Gluten 
Flour and other cereal specialties. 

For booklet or sample write: 


| FARWELL & RHINES, Watertown, N.Y., U.S.A. 


nearer tlh 


DIAMONDS ON tae 


LOA SA Tan ee eT eet M tae aot 


buying from our new Catalogue de luxe, which explains 
our easy payment system. We are Importers and guarantee 
you every advantage in-price and quality. 20% DOWN 
and 19% MONTHLY. Guarantee certificate with each 
diamond. Full credit allowed on exchange. Transactions 
strictly confidential. Write today for Catalogue Number 8 


a 1° Va SWEET & ew 2 and 4 MAIDEN aoe i 


NEW YORK 


$25. 


.. 36071: $55. 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of ‘his issue 
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Autumn in | 


the Land of the Sky 


Nowhere can you choose such a 
glorious play-spot of 30,000 square 
miles of mountain, lake and wood 


as you will find in ‘Western North 


Carolina. It is wonderful at this 
season of the year. Eighty peaks, 
over 5,000 feet high, with Autumn 
multi-colored foliage sweeping over 
their slopes and more than sixty 
trails of entrancing beauty. 

Golf, tennis, riding, driving and 
motoring have a deeper satisfaction 
here because they can be enjoyed 

| at their best. The Land of the Sky 

| is within one night’s ride of the 
) East, South and Middle West over 
a the rails of 


) SOUTHERN RAILWAY | 


Premier Carrier of the South 


Superior, fast train service to Asheville, 
Tryon, Waynesville, Black Mountain, 
Hendersonville, Brevard, Lake Toxaway, 
Saluda, Flat Rock and Hot Springs, N. C. 
—all in the Land of the Sky—and Tate 
Spring, Tenn. Southern Railway is also the 
preferred route to Aiken, Augusta, Charles- 
ton, Columbia, Camden, Summerville, 
Savannah, Brunswick and Florida points. 


Write us for a selection of our attractive liter- 


ature covering the resorts which appeal to you. | 


New York - + - 264Fifth Avenue 
Philadelphia - + 828 Chestnut Street 
Boston - - ~- 332 Washington Street 
Washington - 705 Fifteenth St. N W. 
Chicago - - + 56 West AdamsStreet - 
St.Louis - - + + 719 Olive Street 


Top part of 1915 Art Panel,““The Witching Hour,” by F. Earle Christy. 
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Keep Your Complexion 
From “Growing Up” 


A clear, young-looking complexion is possible if 
you will fight the dust, soot and indoor-living that 
cause so many complexion ills. Pompeian takes 
the sallow, cloudy, lifeless look from your skin. 


POMPEIAN 


Massage Cream 


For a fine, clear, youthful skin, use Pompeian Massage 
Cream. Don’t envy this happy young pair. Let the 
happy result of their fine, good looks suggest Pom- 
peian’s power to help you toward social or business 
success. At all dealers, 50c, 75c and $1. Shun cheaply- 
made imitations. ; 
. 0c. Cli 
Trial Package & Art Panel 3% £0" 10. Clip 
The Pompeian Mfg. Co., 36 Prospect St., Cleveland, 0. 


28 inches long. Exquisitely colored. No advertising on front. 


STAMPS ACCEPTED, BUT COIN PREFERRED 


THE aa MFG. CO. 


Prospect Street, Cleveland, O. 


Gentlemen: I enclose 10c for a trial package of the famous 


: Southern Railway territory offers fine 
i investment opportunities in farming, ° 
= I fruit-culture and manufacturing. 


ng i 


Pompeian Massage Cream and F Earle Christy’s 1915 Art Panel, 
Witching Hour,’’ 7% by 28 inches. 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 


“The 
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GME Black areas represent Business Conditions 
—— Price 32 Active Stocks showing important 
Deciines and Rallies 
=< Average Trend 10 Active Bonds 


%& Subscribers each week receive this Chart revised to date. 


How Babson Service 
Helps the Investor 


You can invest with safety only 
when you know trade, labor and 
market conditions. Babson Service 
keeps you reliably informed and 
enables you to anticipate the future. 


Eliminate worry. - Cease depend- 
ing on rumors or luck. Work in 
accordance with a definite policy 
based on fundamental statistics. 


For particulars—which will be sent 
gratis—address Dept Z-42 of the 


Babson Statistical Organization 
Executive Offices. Wellesley Hills, Mass. 
Largest Statistical Organization of its Character in U. 8. 





Find This Tag 


On Leather Furniture 


When you see the Lacka-tan Tag 
(as pictured here) on a leather chair 
or sofa, you are sure of Real Leather. 
When you don’t find the Lacka-tan 
Tag, you are taking chances of get- 
ting imitation and inferior leathers. 
Lacka-tan Real Leather is the most 
luxurious of all upholsteries. It lasts 
for generations, increasing in beauty 
and comfort with the years. Dealers 
everywhere sell Lacka-tan. Don’t 
listen to “just as good” arguments. 
If the chair or sofa does not carry 
the Lacka-tan tag, it is not Lacka- 
tan Real Leather. 


Sample of Lacka-tan Real Leather 
and Booklet Free 


Get this sample and learn for 
yourself the superb quality 
and wonderful durability 

of Lacka-tan. Our beau- 
tifully illustrated book- 

let is aninvaluable guide 

to “the home furnisher. 
Send to Dept. C. 


LACKAWANNA LEATHER COMPANY 


Tanners Spanish Mission and Antique Leather 
Hackettstown, N. J. 
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Successful Egg Farming 


HOW TO GET THEM 


HE eighth edition of the book, ‘‘200 Eggsa Year Per 
Hen” is now ready. Revised, enlarged, and in part 
rewritten, 96 pages. Contains among other things 
the method of feeding by which Mr. S. D. Fox, of Wolf- 
boro, N. H., won the prize of $100 in gold offered by the 
manufacturers of a well-known poultry food for the best 
egg record during the winter months. Simple asa, b,c, 
—and yet it will start hens to laying earlier and to induce 
them to lay more eggs than any other method under the 
sun. The book also contains a recipe for egg making food 
used by Mr. Fox, which brought him in one winter day 68 
eggs from 72 hens; and for five days in succession. from 
the same flock 64 eggs aday. Mr. E. F. Chamberlain, of 
Wolfboro, N. H., says: “By following the methods out- 
lined in your book I obtained 1,496 eggs from or R. I. 
Reds in the month of January, 1902." From 14 pullets 
picked at random out of a farmer’s flock the author got 
3 999 eggs in one year —an average of Over 214 eggs 
apiece. It has been my ambition in writing ‘‘200 Eggs a 
Year Per Hen” to make it the standard book on egg pro- 
duction and profits in poultry. Tells all there is to know, 
and tells it in a plain common-sense way. 
You can get this book with a year’s subscription to the AMERICAN 
POULTRY ADVOCATE, both for 75 cents: two years’ subseription 
and book for $1.00, or given free as a premium for two yearly 
subscriptions at 50 cents each. Book alone for 50 cents. 
Our paper is handsomely illustrated, 44 to 124 pages, 2 
cents per year. 3 months’ trial, 10 cents. Sample Free. CATA- 
LOGUE of, poultry books free. 


AMERICAN POULTRY ADVOCATE 
336 Hodgkins Block Syracuse, N. Y. 








SECTIONAL BOOKCASES 


The Librats — 


Gunn Sectional Bookcases 


are made for little libraries that are bound to grow. 
You will find them adapted to the books you have and 
are getting this season, and you will be just as delighted 
with their usefulness, fitness, beauty, Po quality, and 
economy when you have hundreds of books in your 
own collection. 


You can start with one section and add as needed. 
We have agencies everywhere. 

Gunn quality is guaranteed. 

Our prices are lower than others. 

Write for Souvenir bookmark and Catalog show- 

ing the removable, non-binding doors, absence 

of disfiguring iron bands,and the handsome San- 

itary, Mission, Colonial and Standard designs. 


GUNN FURNITURE CO., Dept. Q-15, Grand Rapids, Mich. 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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| Albrecht Furs 
Quality First 
Better Quality for Less Money 


What else can you find more useful 
and appropriate for a Christmas Gift 
than a beautiful set, or coat, made of 
Albrecht Quality Furs. 

Our enormous volume of sales—un- 
usual buying facilities—direct from 
the trappers—59 years’ experience— 
enable us to offer you a better quality 
and workmanship for less money. 

Albrecht Quality Furs will be ship- # 
ped subject to your inspection, at 
our risk, 


Send for Albrecht’s 
Fur Facts & Fashion Book 


Don’t buy your Furs until you get 
this Big Style Book No. 231. It con- 
tains beautiful illustrations, descrip- 
tions and a wide range of prices. 

Write to-day, simply enclose 4c 
for postage. You may rest as- 
sured there will be no obligation 
on your part. Write us care 
of Station ‘‘N. 1.” 


LITYTESYETT EIT TICY TAIT TITTIITINSIITITIA TYME T ITT UEIL PIVESEUE TINIE INY 





Shaving doesn’t make your razor dull half as 
fast as rust does. Rust, caused by moisture 
from lather, forms on the microscopic teeth of 
the edge. This makes the blade pull and scrape. 

You can’t wipe the blade so dry that rust 
won't form between the microscopic teeth. The 
sharper the edge and thinner the steel, the 
greater the rust. That's a scientific fact! 

To keep a sharp blade always keen and clean 
(ordinary or safety razor) simply do this: Rub 
a few drops of 3-in-One well into your razor 
strop. Draw the razor blade between your thumb 
and first finger, moistened with 3-in-One. Then 
ae as ae You'll be surprised at the im- 

rovement. Always wipe blade dry and appl 
a little 3-in-One tn hail, - — 

Don’t take our word for this. Simply test it. 

Do it at our expense. ¢ 


FREE SAMPLE and special scientific circu- 
lar—both free! Sold at all stores—8-oz. bottle, 
50 cts; 3-o0z., 25 cts; trial size, 10 cts. 


3-in-One Oil Co., 42 ER. Broadway, New York 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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Over ‘ 


6,000 Stone Set Rings, 
Signets, Bands and 
Styles Emblems, Wedding 
Rings, Diamond 
ountings. 


The Birthday Ring 


A precious or semi-precious 
stone for every month in the 
year, set either solitaire or in 
clusters. 


But what a mistake to drop in any- 
where and accept the first thing that 
pleases without making sure that it bears 
the O-B assay mark and that the jeweler 
is the O-B kind of man! 


The O-B Ring Book—a selection of 
the newest styles in rings, will help you 
toa choice. It is free. Your name on 
a postcard brings it. 


Ostby & Barton Co., Providence, R. I. 
Largest Manufacturers of Rings in the World 


SO0BE 


RINGS 


Hints To Mothers 
With Little Babies. 
Get Holstein Cows’ Milk 


Read this and do just as it says for the sake of baby’s health. We 
have the best medical authority for these rules. 

Nurse your baby, and its chances for life and future health will be 
ten times greater than if it is bottle-fed. You should drink freely 
of Purebred Registered Holstein Cows’ Milk. Do not wean baby 
without your physician's advice. 

Nurse baby at regular times, but never more than once in two 
hours. Give baby all the cool boiled water it wants. Baby may 
cry because you feed it too often, or because it wants water. 

If you cannot nurse your baby, get Purebred Holstein Cows’ Milk, 
and ask your physician as to its modification. Keep the milk cold, 
covered and clean. Never use a feeding bottle with a tube on it. 
Use a nipple only. 

We say “Purebred Holstein Cows’ Milk.” It is nearest to the hu- 
man mother’s milk, digests easily and imparts to the child the vital- 
ity and strength that is uliar to this breed of black and white 
cattle. It is naturally light-colored. Don’t imagine yellow milk is 
better, for it isn’t. 

If baby is sick, vomits or has diarrhoea, stop feeding, give boiled 
water and send for a physician. « 

Send for our FREE booklet, “The Story of Holstein Milk. 


HOLSTEIN-FRIESIAN ASSOCIATION 


F. L. Houghton, Secretary 
9D American Building, Brattleboro, Vermont 
Leen eee ee ST 
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REDUCE YOUR FLESH 


Wear my famous Rubber Garments a few hours a 
day and your superfluous Flesh will disappear. 


} Dr. Jeanne Walter’s 


Cosmopolitan Magazine 


GNORANCE of the laws 
of self and sex will not 
excuse infraction of Na- 


Famous 
Rubber Garments 
For Men and Women 
Cover the entire body or any part. The safe 
and quick way to reduce by perspiration 
Endorsed by leading physicians. 
Neck and Chin Reducers - $3.00 
Chin Reducer - - = = = $2.00 
Frown Band or Wrinkle Eradicator $2.00 
Also Union Suits, Stockings, Jackets, etc., for the pur 
pose of reducing the flesh anywhere desired, Invaluable 
to those suffering from rheumatism. 
Rubber Elastie Webbing “Slip-Ons” 


Rubber Elastic Webbing“ Slip-Overs™” 
Write at once for further particulars 


‘ture’s decree. The knowl- 
edge vital to 


A Happy 
Marriage 


has been collected from the experi- 
ence of the ages, in 


SEXOLOGY 


(Lllustrated) 
By William H. Walling, A. M., M. D. 


It contains in one volume: 
Knowledge a Young Man Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Impart to His Son. 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter. 
Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have. 
** Sexology ”’ is endorsed and is in the libraries of the heads of 
our government and the most eminent physicians, preachers, 
professors and lawyers throughout the country. 


All in one volume. Illustrated, $2 postpaid 


Write for “Other People’s Opinions” and Table of Contents 
754 Perry Building, 
Puritan Pub. Co., p; PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


Garage *4.9-2° 


Genuine ‘‘Edwards."’ Ready- 
made, fire-proof garages. Quick- 
ly set up any place. Direct-from- 
factory prices—$49.50 and up. 
Postal brings illustrated 64- 
page catalog. 


The Edwards Mfg. Co., 


“DON'T SHOUT” 


“Tl hear you. 1 can hear now as well as 


anybody, How? With the 
§ MORLEY PHONE 


I've a pair in my ears now, but 
they are invisible. | would notknow! 
had them in, myself, only that I hear all right, 


“*The MORLEY PHONE for the 


DEAF 


is to the ears what glasses are 
to the eyes. Invisible, comforta- 
ble, weightless and harmless. Any- 
one can adjust it.” Over one 
hundred thousand sold. Write 


for booklet and testimonials. 
755, Perry Bldg., Philadelphia 


Ask For 
A-K Tablets 


All Genuine 
Antikamnia Tablets 
Bear the AC Monogram 


$8.00 


Bast Reducer $5.00 
$6.00 up 


Made from Dr. Walter’s famous 
reducing rubber with Coutil back 


Dr. JEANNE WALTER, Dept. X, 45 West 34th St. NEW YORK 
Inventor ane a Patentee 

MRS. KAMMERER, 1029 Walnut &t. 

ADELE MILLAR CO., 166 Geary 8t. 

E. BURNHAM, 138 ‘North State St. 


Philadelphia Representative: 
Gan Francisco Representative: - 
Chicago Representative: - - - ° 


Me Carpets. Curtains, 


Furniture, Blankets 
resem amie te 


Look at these prices. Regal Rugs, 6x9, re- 
versible, all-wool finish, $3.90; Brus- 
sello Rugs, 9x12, exceptional value, 
$3.75; Superb Brussels Rugs: 9x12, 
$9.00; Velvets, 9x12, $17.50; Elegant 
Axminsters, 9x12, $16.80. Comfort- 
ers, Blankets, a white wool finish, 
silk bound, $2.95. Curtains, Lino- 
leum and Furniture at bed-rock 
prices. New catalog in colors free. 


UNITED MILLS MFG. CO. 
Sy 2429-39 Jasper St., Phila. 


We Pay Freight. 





ee 


TTY sae 
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Large Velvet $1 D0 


Sent Prepaid. Excellent for making infinite 
variety of charming decorations and gifts of 


intrinsic value. Unequalled fcr their velvety 
softness and fascinating colors. Worth $2.50 
each. Size, 24 to 30 inches in width by 36 to 
38 inches in length. Satisfaction guar- 
anteed. Send for Free Color 

and Sample Folder; also Cata- 

log of unique high class 


Leather Gifts 


at mail order prices. Will solve your gift prob- 
lem and show a variety of fine and — articles 
for your ownhome. Write a postal 

ONDAGA HIDE & LEATHER. co. 
501 io Water St., Syracuse, N. Y. 


j,Lyon & Healy Harps 


Which harp do you wish? A remarkable range 
of choice in harps is now offered. Lyon & Healy 
Harp the world’s standard of superiority. 

Washburn Harp at a ——— price. Clark 
Irish Harp only $75. ll made in the great 
factory of Lyon & Healy. Write for particulars 
and easy payment terms. Write for free book 
on either of these harps. Sent to you postpaid. 


Lyon & Healy, 23-37 E. Adams St., Chicago 


MAKE BIG INCOME 


MEN and WOMEN can do this raising mush- 
rooms at home in cellars, stables, sheds, boxes, etc.. 
all the year. Crop sells for 50c. to $1.00.a lb. Great de- 
mand ; markets waiting. Big booklet telling hew todo 
FREE. Nat'l Spawn Co., Dept. 16, Boston, Mass. 


308-358 Eggleston Av., Pusahanatl 0. 


7 


Price, $5 Complete 
THE MORLEY CO., Dept. 


Anl\k ALANNNNKn ake ven te 


= OPPOSED TO _ PAIN J 


Are Uniexcelled for Headaches, Neuralgias, Insomnia, La Grippe, 
Nervousness and All Pains, No Matter Where 


AT DRUGGISTS IN ANY QUANTITY, 10c WORTH OR MORE, 
ALSOIN HANDY “VEST-POCKET-BOXES”’ 25 CENTS 


If what you want is not advertised off these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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The Most Sought of all Gems—Priceless 
Oriental Pearls, perfectly reproduced in 


s eS 

Pearl String usc - *"Tanis ; 

e - . . 

16 inches long A A $10 ; Think of it! Only 
RADE MARE 88 US. AAT Om ees * $9.75 for a genuine 17- 
perles De Ceplon 1 Fer terms én a great sweep 
ing watch offer. Write at once 
Always in Fashion., Appropriate on all occasions mi f al d ial 
If your jeweler cannot supply 7% write us to have your ne Bulletin. an rt — 


order filled. SEND EE BOOKL splendid rtunity but hundreds of 
THE LOW-TAUSSIG-KARPELES CO.,Providence,R.1.& NewYork other big jewelry fern 


Monthly Payments 


Only $1.00 per month and you can become 
the owner ofa genuine Elgin 17-jewel watch— 
$1.00 down and $1.00 a month—total price of $9.75. 


DIAMONDS 


Pure color flashing stones now 


offered along with our other jewelry op- 
rtunities. Here is a resplendent, soli- 
ire, genuine diamond ring; selected, glitteri: 

pure colored diamond, in 14 karat gold ring. So! 
you on the easiest terms—only a small amount 

down, then a very small payment each month. 


We give you a positive 30-Day Free Trial 
Free Trial ae artizlo bought from us, 30 Salien days to 
Es make up your mind whether you wish to keep it. 
And if for any reason you are ngtoatenee return to us and we will return 


every cent you have paid most ‘ally, 


Big Jewelry Book FREE! 


Send today for our big jewelry ca! and special 30-Day Bulletin. These 
show the most re: le offers all on terms of $1 month and up. 


STRAUS & SCHRAM, Ino. 3s%en2% Chicago 


SPECIAL OFFER 


HERE'S the daintiest gift 
you ever laid your eyes on—~ 
a whole week’s supply of Marinello Face Powder—FREE. Of 
course, you know of Marinello powder, but perhaps you have 
never used it, so simply to let you see how delightful it is, we 
will give you enough of this exquisite powder to last you a whole week. Daintily put 
up in a charming, useful Lucky Elephant Coin Purse and Vanity Case finished in Gold, i i 
gue side of which holds 91.90 fa ghange—the other contains a puff, mirror and powder, The design is after the famous 
Send us your name, +) inti val 
Si..cacot een “Seca aeeaee™ © ee ee cera 
MARINELLO CO., Dept. 94, Mallers Bidg., Chicago, Ill. j s every detail in high relief. The 
design is on each side of the ring 
supporting the monogram plate. 
They are made from solid gold-filled 
stock, rose finish and perfect in 
every detail. Were made to sell re- 
tail from $5 to $7. We will sell 
them at the uniform 


WHOLESALE 
PRICE, $2.00 
Others $1.00 to $500. 
(Send string for size desired.) Wear this 


ring for one week; show it to your jeweler; 
if not satisfied we will refund money. 


All prices aresmashed during this wonder- 
ful special sale. This is your opportunity to get 
that long-wanted diamond at an astounding saving! 


PERFECT CUT DIAMONDS—$25 
On 30 Day FREE Home Trial! 


Beautiful, perfect white diamonds--ladies’ tlemen’ 
ve you per cent. Free ogee anaoed Seer ee 


Send Postal for FREE Catalog £t hs get 
or . 
tree trial and mseny beak if see weatin Wile eee A eaten 


ALFRED WARE COMPANY, Dept. 48 St. Louis, Mo. 


PROTECT 
Yourself 
At Soda 

Fountains 

Ask for 
ORIGINAL:4 
GENUINE” 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 





Now Ready New Catalog 130 
Bennett Mfg. Co. 


175 Broadway, New York 


Est. References, any Bank 





IN MUSHROOMS. Anybody can add $8 to $40 per 
week to their income, in spare time, entire year 
growing mushrooms in cellars, sheds, barns, 
boxes, etc. I tell you where to sell at_ highest 
prices. Free Illustrated Instruction Booklet. 
HIRAM BARTON, 828 West 48th Street, New York 


THE 
>» Food-Drink 
, for All Ages 
f:.| Nourishing 
B Delicious 
: Dige stible 
sue OTHERS ARE 
“—IMITA TIONS 
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Dance without perspiration annoyance 


Extreme perspiration of the armpits, feet, etc., is an unnatural condition 
caused by nervous overstimulation of the sweat glands. To correct it, use Odo-ro-no. 
Two applications a week keep the parts daintily clean and naturally dry, making dress 
shields unnecessary. Eliminates all odor. Unscented, harmless as Witch Hazel. 
Write for sample. Send 6c and your dealer’s name for sample bottle and booklet 
on the cause cf excessive perspiration and how to correct it. Address the Odorono Co., 
156 Blair Ave., Cincinnati, O. 


DO-RO-NO 


THE TOILET WATER FOR EXCESSIVE PERSPIRATION 








Club Feet 


Made Straight 


This boy, Clare Gilroy, was 
born with a club foot. When 
5% years old, his father, 
Edward Gilroy, Moravia, 


Are Your Eyes Normal? 


OT ES e 
If not, the Ideal Eye Masseur will help Nature 
in a purely natural way to restore their strength 


N. Y., brought him to the and correct the vision. 

. ©. us . - Briefly: Its action stimulates the eye by restoring the 
McLain Sanitarium, St. Louis, r norma! circulation of blood; this is all that weak or slightly 
Mo. He was here three months. His de- affected eyes require. 


formity was corrected, as shown in the But it also moulds the eye painlessly, yet surely, to its 
perfect shape, correcting nearsight, farsight, astigmatism 


lower picture, without plaster paris, chlo- and other eye troubles. oe tte 
roform, ether or any general anesthetic. The eyes are so delicate, so sensitive, that infinite care 
Write his father about it. must be observed that they be not injured by unscientific 


ae bs ‘ appliances or treatments which elaim to benefit them. 
This is not a selected case, neither is So scientifically perfect, yet so simple, is the Ideal Eye 
the result unusual. For 30 years 


——— that bogey have used on, with es 
° . “ results during the past fifteen years, without possibility o 
this Sanitarium has been de- the slightest ill effects. Unsolicited letters from them to us 
voted exclusively to the treat- prove this to be the fact. 

ment of Club Feet, Spinal Diseases So if you wear glasses, no matter what your age—have 
and Deformities, Infantile Paralysis, weak, sore, strained or smarting eyes, let us tell you how 
Hip Disease, Bowlegs—in fact, de- the Ideal Eye Masseur gives this necessary exercise, gently 
formities generally. and safely, over the closed lids for five minutes twice a day. 
rat A : Also how you may try it free for 10 days before you decide 
Write for information and book ‘‘De- to purchase. 

formities and Paralysis,” also refer- Just ask for booklet No. 140-L and full details will be 
ences. Free on request. sent you by return mail. 


The McLain — THE IDEAL COMPANY 
Orthopedic Sanitarium 134 West 65th Street NEW YORK 
936 Aubert Ave., Canadian Office: 275 College Street, Toronto, Ont. 


i Australian Agent: Mrs. M_ E. Levine 
St. Louis, Mo. Norwich Chambers, 56 Hunter St., Sydney, N. S. W. 


Sole Agent for India, P. B. Madon, Santa Guz, India 


ON ees 





—=a=$§§ E™ Fo induce you to become acquainted at once with the unequaled values offered 
by our new system of tailoring, we make this extraordinary offer. Fine all- 
wool suit in dark blue, electric blue, black or gray serge, or a large selection of fancy 
weaves, tailored to your individual measure, equal to suits purchased in the ordin- 
ary way for $20 to $25, with $4.00 Satin Lining juded, at only $15.00, 


We Guarantee to Please You 
in tailoring, materials, fit and style or you don’t pay us onecent. We pay ship- 
le i tailors end styles 
CE cicddy exe acti cannionl cane ee ee 
We Employ No Agents—Sell Through No Dealers 
Cum, col eolcoman © gar big Goat Teams. suits ben in Tovgetce from 8 s7/.0~ex- 


If what you want is not advertised on-these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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eart ofthe 
ste Aanrears 


This perfect device enables one to havea fixed tempera- 

f/ ture throughout the house, both day and night. It auto- 
matically opens and closes the drafts and dampers, keeping the 
fire burning sufficiently to maintain exactly the degree indicated 


NEAPOLIS” 
wy EAT REGULATOR 


WITH TIME ATTACHMENT 


At bedtime a lower temperature is indicated for the 
night and the time attachment is set for a change 
at, say, 7 A. M. At the morning hour 
thus set the indicator automatically and 
silently moves back to 70 and the rooms 

are warm at the time of arising. 
Ends worry and constant attention. 
Insures comfort and health. Saves 

fuel. Has universally become 
a requirement of every 
modern home. 


Used with any heating plant. 
Installed and guaranteed by the 
heating trade everywhere. 

Write for Booklet 
Minneapolis 
Heat Regulator Company 
tea 
/ Factory and General Offices 
a 2752 Fourth Ave., So. 


Minneapolis, Minn. 


Cosmopolitan Magazine 





‘TI would strongly recom- 
mend the Fits-U Eye- 
glass, madam. 


It is certainly the most becoming and 
also the easiest to adjust correctly. You 
scarcely notice the pressure, yet the 
lenses are always held firmly in the 
right position. We have found the 
Fits-U by far the most satisfactory 
finger-piece mounting. It gives the 
security of spec- 
tacles with an in- 
finitely more be- 
coming effect.’’ 


Ask your ocu- 
list, optometrist 
or optician—he 
knows. 
AMERICAN 
OPTICAL CO. 
Southbridge, Mass. 
Largest Manuface- 
turers of Spectacles, 


Eyeglasses and Lens- 
esin the World, 


erm il i 





TUBERCULOSIS 


For the health seeker there is 
no more suitable place in the 
United States in point of alti- 
tude and low humidity than 


ALBUQUERQUE 


Specialists in the treatment of pul- 
monary complaints are constantly 
recommending their patients to try 


NEW MEXICO 


And Albuquerque is the ‘‘Heart of the 
Well Country.”” Here every comfort and 
convenience may be had at moderate cost. 

Those of ability and capital can find am- 
ple opportunities for business success. 


Write for attractive booklet, de- 
scriptive of climate, etc. 


HEALTH 
DEPARTMENT 


Commercial Club 


ALBUQUERQUE 
NEW MEXICO 





= es = ‘ 
Jeet look through this pure transparent soap, smell its 
a 


delicate perfume, and feel its rich, creamy lather on your 
ce. You will never again be satisfied with any toilet soap 


less pure and perfect. White ose 
"471)* Glycerine Soap 


Insures a soft, clear, beautiful skin. Three generations of refined 
women on both sides of the Atlantic have proven its merits. Sold 
in every country where beauty is admired, or health desired. At 
your dry goods dealer or druggist at 15c. per cake. 
For sample trial cake, send 2c stamp, or for 10 cents in stamps we will send you a 
package containing a sample cake of No. 4711 White Rose Glycerine Soap, a sam- 
ple bottle of No. 4711 Bath Salts and a sample bottle of No. 4711 Eau de Cologne. 
No. 4711 Liquid White Rose Glycerine Soap. A new, convenient, de- 
lightful form of this refreshing soap—sanitary, economical, efficient. 
A luxurious shampoo, 


MULHENS & KROPFF, Dept.C, 25 W. 45th Street, New York 
U. 8. BRANCH OF 
Ferd. Mulhens, 4711, Glockengasse, Cologne o/ R Germany 
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A GREAT NEW 


F REE MUSICAL WORK 


ALL MANDOLIN AND GUITARDOM 
of Three Continents is set agog by the 
““GIBSON’” Violin gen Exclusive ‘‘GIBSON” 
construction 

Features 


of Mandolin 
Carved Top and Back, Stradivarius 
arching; scientific graduation from 
thick in center to a delicate thinness at rim 
which simultaneously secures strength and sen- 
Sitiveness and compels free vibration of entire 
sounding-board by extending the vibrational 
lines of least resistance clear to the 
rim. A tilted neck permits a 
high bridge on both Mandolin 
and Guitar, which with the ex 
tension string-holder secures 
vertical and increased string pres- 
sure sufficient to pulsate a larger 
and thicker sounding - board ; 
thus producing a bigness of tone never before 
realized. Relative treatment of top 
and back secures sympathetic vibration / 
from the back-board which additionally y 
















































supports the tone. Necks are rein- Wm. 
forced, and made non-warpable. _— Place, Jr., 
A The Coun- 


Guard-plates or finger-rests 
are elevated on all “Gibson” 
instruments. Easy action. 
Adjustable string bear- 
ing at bridge overcomes 
sharping of heavier 
strings in upper 
positions. 


Get a‘*Gibson” 
on approval at 
as low as $1.00 
down and $1.50 
a month. (Only 
5e. a day.) 
Costs you noth- 
ing to investi- 
gate. Besides, 
you want our 
newfreesuperb 
book of 100 pages 
-—90 cuts—and sub- 
ject matter on instru- 
ment construction, instrumenta- 
tion, orchestration, great Amer- 
ican and European Artists and 
Orchestras; a terse compilation 
of virile truth. For the player 
and teacher of strings. 


Also FREE Treatise ‘‘HOW TO PRACTICE, 
WHEN AND WHY, PSYCHOLOGICALLY 
CONSIDERED.” The greatest lecture in 
three decades on this specific subject. 


Write today. If a teacher, do business on our capital. Stock 
furnished. We help sell. We pay the advertising. You pay 
for goods when sold; return goods not sold. Try our ‘‘Still 
Hunt.”’ Catalog and thematic list free. Enclose your card. 


try’s Idol of 
Mandolin Vir- 
tuoso-ship and 
Star Soloist of 
the Victor Talking 
Machine Company, 
writes: 


“The ‘Gibson’ 
tone enunci- 
ates perfectly 
and carries in the 
largest hall with a 
wealth and brilli- 
ancy peculiarly its 
own, which gives 
confidence dear to 
the virtuoso, for he 
knows the contrast- 
ing tonal effects, the 
rapid execution and all 
the other intricacies of 
technique will go forward to 
the audience just as he pro- 
duces them. * * * I most 
thoroughly believe in the supe- 
riority of the ‘Gibson’ con- 
struction.” 


opportunity to the right teacher. Either sex. [8 Write 


promptly. Other positions pending. 


GIBSON MANDOLIN GUITAR CO. 


42 Harrison Court, Kalamazoo, Mich., U. S. A. 





3 CUSTOM SHIRTS FOR $5.00 


I make shirts that fit you, because I make your shirts from your measure= 
ments and guarantee to take them back if they do not satisfy you. 


I send you 100 samples to select from 


I send you measurement blank with rules. I send you the finished 
shirts express prepaid. No ready-made shirts in my shop, but facilities 
for quick delivery of the highest grade of cvstom work. Write for 
my samples. (Higher priced fabrics, too.) Fall and Winter sampies 
now ready. No agents. 


CLARENCE E. HEAD (Master of Shirteraft), 110 State St., Ithaca, N. Y. 


OPEN :—A splendid, permanent teaching and _ business 











If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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Mailed on a) uest 


Sears, Roebuck and @. 
Chicago 










I will send for a short while only my 25c. book 
Improve Your Eyes 


For 10c. stamps or coin 


A high grade exercise and massage 
method that quickly strengthens and beautihes 
the eyes. 

Also a most beneficial system of exercises that 
will improve the muscles of the temples and 
sides of face, thereby facilitating mastication 
and vocal pronunciation. Completely illus- 
trated. Entirely without apparatus. 


MUSCLE BUILDER 


A steel spring exerciser and chest expander 
with a complete course of twenty-four select 
exercises for developing all the muscles of 
body. It is equal to any $3.00 exerciser. My 
price for a short time only, $1.00. 

Prof. ANTHONY BARKER 
4092 Barker Bidg., 110 W. 42d St., N. Y. 
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Wal|Board Facts 
to Face 


HEN you build, why not save 
much of the time and expense 
: of the plastering job? Use 
Utility Wall Board instead of plaster. 
Saves all the lathing cost—Utility is 
nailed direct to studding and joists. 
Cheaper than plaster—applied in far 
less time. The first cost is the whole 
cost—never cracks, checks, chips or jars 
loose. Proof alike against moisture, 
cold, heat, mice and vermin. 


UTILITY 


The Only 5-Ply Wall Board 


Think of the 5 layers of tough fibre 
board, cemented into one permanent 
sheet with hot asphalt under tons of 
pressure—thoroughly waterproofed. We 
use 5 layers because it gives that much 
more strength than the usual 2 or 3 layers. 
Free Samples and Book 

Send today for free laomeien of Utility Walt 
Board and the book “Utility Interiors.” 


THE HEPPES COMPANY 
4523 Fillmore St. Chicago . 


Pannfactarsre also of Flex-a- Tile 
Asphalt Shingles, Asphalt Paint 
and Asphalt Roofing in any Finish. 































11 he8 ere 
teriors ' 
beautiful tl 


“WH CampFireGirls 


You will find the facts about this won- 


derful new movement, how to organ- 
ize groups, lists of honors, requirements 
for a and many handsome 
illustrations of Camp Fire Girls and 
their activities in their official manual. 


Price, postpaid, 25 cents. 


THE CAMP FIRE OUTFITTING COMPANY 
19C West 17th Street, New York City 































INCREASE YOUR INCOME 


$25.00 A WEEK 


ou are tired of dradging for others, eet ipto the 
We show 








* Order business and become sndepen 
have a big mone: snesmne by mail. 
you how. ish everything. 
spare time. Experience unnecessary. 
canvassing. Small capital. Rich — 


today for our free book ‘‘MAIL ORDER 
y PEASE MFG, CO., Inc. 
Dept E, 70 Broadway, BUFFALO, N.Y. 
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The Most Life- 
Like Models Are 
Made with 


ERECTOR 


The Toy with Girders 
Like Structural Steel 


Erector models are the biggest, firmest, 
strongest and most finished. The pieces have 
turned-over, snug-fitting edges and side 
channels, like real girders. And there is from 
83% to 140% more equipment in Erector 


sets than in other boxes at the same price, 
so you can build bigger models, and more of 
them. Besides, a lively electric motor comes 
free with all Erector boxes over $3. It runs 
the models—elevators, trains, draw-bridges, 
ete. No other similar toy includesa motor. 


Get That Boy an Erector Box 
for Christmas 


Give him this fascinating means of finding out about 
engineering and electricity. The Manual (free with 
every box) explains how to build 300 different models, 
— ae photographs of historic structures in 
ol ert ot the world and is a real education for the 
ight sizes—$l1 to $25. At toy dealers. Be 

a ite rector. 
Write for Book—Ask me to mail you my Free 
Book which tells all about the Mysto Erector. 
Every boy, every parent should write for a copy 

at once today. 


A. C. Gilbert, Pres., The Mysto Mfg. Co. 
55 Foote St. New Haven; Conn. 


You'll Enjoy 
My Free Book J 


It’s printed in colors and filled 
with pictures of Erector models. 
Send me your coy dealer’s name 
aad I'll also mail you a copy of 
my popular boys’ magazine, 
“Erector Tips,” telling all about 
our prize contesc for boys. 
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A Good Bookcase 


for the price of a go00d book 





Buy from the manufacturer who 
originated the idea of selling Sectional 
Bookcases direct from Factory to User. 


THE UNIVERSAL 


/T GROWS WITH YOUR LIBRARY 
SECTIONAL BOOKCASE 


Our Universal Style here pictured, combines a pleasing, enduring design with 
latest practical improvementsin construction. It is beautifully finished in SOLID 
OAK, has non-binding, disappearing glass doors, and costs but $1.75 per section, 
top and base $1.25 each. Other styles and grades at correspondingly low 
prices. Compare Lundstrom prices with those charged by Retailers for other 
makes, and you will finda difference of 30%. Lundstrom Sectional Book- 
cases have been made for fifteen years and are endorsed * Best”’ 
by over 50,000 users. All Lundstrom Sectional Bookcases are 
shipped on approval. Where purchases amount to 
$10.00 or over, we pay the a. 
Write tor Catalog No.40-N 
This Combination: 


3 Sections, glass doors, top, and 


THE C. J. LUNDSTROM MFG. CO., LITTLE FALLS, N. Y. base, (Solid Oak) $75 


Manufacturers of Sectional Bookcases and Filing Cabinets. 
Branch Office: Flatiron Building, New York City ON APPROVAL 


Moth-Proof Red Cedar| MAUSHROOM 
ONEY £c8 


Men, women, young people, 
everyw here, grow mushrooms 
in spare time—in cellars, barns, “sheds, 
etc. You can, too, if you let Jackson tell 
you how. ‘One customer, with §2 
worth of spawn, raised $56 worth of 
mushrooms. Another 
invested $75; raised 


‘ackson. worth. Hundreds 

— o z bes Wain be given. The AP ET to 

ee 100 Piedmont line. Any << 4 z*> —_ pees saree peeoeaeree — — wpe 

ot our 100 styles and designs sent on a ¥ iy m s, He tel's where d 
15 days’ free trial. We pay the freight. E Factory to grow snd bow Socell,simte materiale ect a (0) Pa PY 
A Piedmont protects furs, woolens and plumes S te H mushrooms, ed to start, cost, etc. Write artes now. 

from moths, mice, dust and damp. _Distinctively ome Let him show A. V. JACKSON B 

beautiful. Charmingly fragrant. A real money and worry saver. Practically ever- you, Falmouth Mushreom Cellars, Ine. ore bas 

lasting. Finest XMAS, birthday or wedding gift, Write today for 64-page catalog. 242 Gifford St., Falmouth, Mass. P A 


Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co.. Dept. 88. Statesville, N. 0. 


oe This Catalog FREE [>—~, 


2 RAALE Write for tt === 
; Cammeyer ela Se 
NewYorkShoes gol ee eae ee aE an 
ee (On: ae 
or i $538 War Map of SS in colors, 25c 


(almost 2%: x 3 ft. in size) 


Mail. Perfect Fit J. M. HANSON 


Magazine Agenc 
(ir nteed or oto Fra 
$4 Per Month Buys This 


223 W. Jackson Bivd., CHICAGO, iLL. 
YOUR COPY 7 VisibleOLIVER TYPEWRITER 
OF THE CAMMEYER FALL AND :. Nothing Down—Free Trial. Less than 
WINTER B@K IS READY. YOUR. : 2, Agents Prices. Shipped on approval. if 
‘NAME ON A POSTAL WILL BRING LT ie Me) Sur booklet is worth sending for because 
i | it tells you how to save $48.00. It’s FREE. 
The most comprehensive book on shoes RS S 

ever published. Over 400 pictures of shoes , Typewriters Dist. Syndicate 
for the entire family—tan shoes in color— y 166 W61N. Michigan Blvd., Chicago 
akinesia cece tin 2 


self-measurement blank—with host of in- 
teresting information. Address Dept. 70 


CAM MEYE R } 


THE HOUSE OF A THOUSAND STYLES | 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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tte Chafing, Drawing or, 
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Write for Our 
Latest 
Nightie 
Book 





















IIA») sh Sleepingwear Values 
fh Aaa I CGA BaN2Ge There are 515 other Brighton-Carlsbad 


. Styles 50c to $5.00 
for All the Family 


$0c to $5.00 We have become the Sleepingwear authorities through making 

better, handsomer, more durable and moré comfortable sleeping 
garments. Extra in every thing but cost. There is a Brighton-Carlsbad garment for every 
need; for every person of every age; a weight of material for every season or climate, for 


indoor or outdoor sleeping and a pattern for every taste. 


The Materials are the Finest Obtainable 


And so well tailored by our home people in our Sunny Factory that the garments resist wear and laundry indefinitely. 

You get this durability in garments of every material for children and adults. Brighton-Carlsbad Sleepingwear will 

make you sleep better because the designs are scientific. You really rest. Every style has comfort features, 

Several thousand dealers sell these delightful extra value 

sleeping garments. But we will see that you are supplied no 
matter where you 


bd ta ‘4 Ke eT ne y Two Extra 




























PAJUNION live. Our valuable FOOT POCKET 
Pane free catalog makes —— 
Aonepiecepajama buying easy. Send GOWN 






—a union pajama Us your name. 
syithout draw Send Your Name 2c with is’ in, hem 
string — a surpris- for the Nightie Book making foot pockets— 
ing improvement It pictures and prices assures warm feet— 
in men’s sleeping- the world’s best keeps garment down 
wear. Allmaterials selection of sleeping —benefits rheumatics— 
$1.50 to $3.00. garments. $1.00 to $5.00. 


H. B. GLOVER Co., Dept. 7, Dubuque, la. 


Dealers Note —1f you do not now represent Brighton- 
Carlsbad Sleepingwear, write us 
People demand these garments 
On sight. 
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Your Dealer Will Show You 24 


oe 


Pictured on this page is one of the many “es, 
attractive dinner-ware patterns made in the , 
largest pottery in the world, where 43 years’ ex- 
perience has given us the ability to make china as good as it looks. When you see 
some of the patterns you will be amazed that such beautiful ware can be obtained at the 
price. Ask your dealer—he will gladly show you the famous 


HOMER] AUGHLIN CHINA 


You cannot buy more real dinner-ware satisfaction and service, even though you pay much higher 
prices. The designs, done in exquisite colors and gold, last practically as long as the ware itself. j 

Sold almost everywhere in open stock patterns. You can begin with a few pieces or keep your set 
complete at a moderate cost. The trade mark name HOMER LAUGHLIN on the under side of each dish 
is our guarantee to you. Look for it 

The CHINA BOOK, tichly illustrated in colors, 
tells how china is made in the world’s great- 
est pottery. Send for ii. 
It is FREE, 


HOMER LAUGHLIN 
CHINA CO., 


Newell, 
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DISTINCTIVELY 
QUALITY BREWINGS 
FOR 128 YEARS 


Evans’ 


Cosmopolitan Magazine 


SAFEGUARDED BY 
GENERATIONS OF THE 
EVANS FAMILY 


Alé «“ Stout 


Made from the right materials in the right way by the right people. 


The Evans’ blending of the luscious malt 


with the fragrant hop brings out the best in each and puts them at the head of the world’s brewing industry 
Supplied in Bottles and Splits. Leading Dealers. C. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N.Y. 








Moth-Proof Cedar Chest 


ON FREE TRIAL—NO MONEY DOWN 


BURROWES WSEAT’ CHEST Quickly pays for itself by 


saving storage charges. Protects furs, feathers, fabrics from moths, mice, dust and dampness, 
and lasts for generations. A superb gift. Handsome piece of furniture. Many other styles 
—all at factory prices. Terms of payment so easy you'll hardly feel it. Write for catalog, 


The E. T. BURROWES CO., 86 South St., Portland, Me. 





(“What Sort of Man is He?” 


is the qu uestion that promptly enters the mind of every business 
man when a caller is announced. If you send ina 
Peerless Patent Book Form Card 
that question is sure to be answered in a ee pupae this 
card produces the neces- 
OUR SMART sary psychological effect. 
CARDS IN CASE It is the one high class 
business card. Its unique- 
ness attracts,its engraved 
inscription impresses, its 
smooth edges after de- 
tachment and its freedom 
from any marring signs, 
all testify to your good 
taste and sound judg- 
ment. Send for a sample 
tab today and detach the 
cards one by one and see 
the greatest card im- 
provement of the century 


The JOHN B. bs yt COMPANY, Sole Manufacturers 
Engravers Embossers Plate Printers 
53-55 oe Adams St., Chicago 








ab Brings You this Highest 
Quality Stove On Long Trial 


ON’T send even this much to fj . 
us until you have tried the 

stove 30 days, and proved qual- 
ity and big saving. Wepre- 
Eat ste reight. t. Free book shows 

pat and sizes of heaters Gi.) aa 

ers. All prices. Pick 
=. Save $5 to $40. 
a year’s test. 


Ask for Catalog No. 247 
Kalamazoo Stove Co. , Mfrs. 
Kalamazoo, Michigan 


IO CAYO 


* Direct to You 


Deafness 


Perfect hearing is now being restored in 
every condition of deafness or defective 
hearing from causes such as 
Seid Deafness, Relaxed or Sunk- 
o Drums, Roaring or Hissing Sounds, 
Perforated,Wholly or Partially Destroy- 
ed Drums, Discharge from etc. 


Wilson Common-Sense Ear Drums 
“*Little Wireless Phones for the Ears’’— 
juire no medicine but effectively replace what is lacking or 
defective in the natural drums. They are — devices, 
which the wearer easily fits into the ears where they are 
invisible. Soft, safe and comfortable to wear at all times. 
Write today for our 168 page FREE book on DEAF’ 
giving you full particulars and plenty of testimonials. 
WILSON EAR DRUM CO., Incorporated 
129 Inter-Southern Building LOUISVILLE, KY. 


For pictures indoors and out geta 


a PREMO CAMERA 


The fall and winter months offer a wealth of material for most artistic 
outdoor pictures, while the indoors is inexhaustible in home portraiture, 
flashlights, intimate personal pictures, which are the most interesting of 
all to make and to keep. 

Premos are so light and compact, so easy to load and operate, so con- 


venient in every detail of photography, t 


at they allow you to make 


such pictures easily, without the need of any previous experience. They 
range in price from $1.50 to $150.00. Get a copy of the Premo catalogue to- 
day, It’s free at all dealers’, or will be gladly mailed on request. 


ay oe? 


ROCHESTER OPTICAL DIVISION, Eastman Kodak Co., Rochester, N.Y. 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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Stillwell Guaranteed | 
CALIFORNIA HOME Ss 


Meet the climatic requirements of every locality. Distinctive. 
Artistic. Comfortable. Inexpensive to build. Easy to sell. 


3 BIG PLAN BOOKS FOR $1 "S57 


‘REPRESENTATIVE 
CALIFORNIA HOMES” pre 


50—$1600 to $6000—S0c ns, 


“WEST COAST 
BUNGALOWS” 


51—$600 to $2000—50c 


oe BUNGALOWS” 

—$300 te $1700—25c is 
‘ Sell Books and Blue Prints on a Money-Back (iuarantee. 
E. W. STILLWELL & CO., Architects 
4290 HENNE BLDG., LOS ANGELES 


The BEST LIGHT 


ee Reading, study or work is a pleasure when 
i done under the soft, brilliant rays of the 
“Best” Light. No Other illumination so 
effective or cheap. Costs only 2c a week. 
No smoke, dirt norodor. Over200 styles. 
Write for catalog. Agents wanted every- 
THE BEST LIGHT CO. 
826 E. Sth St., Canton, O.g 


$62 a 
finene COLLAR») 


Our free sample will prove com- 
fort and economy. Send postal 
stating size and whether you 
want high or low collar. 

REVERSIBLE COLLAR CO. 
Dept. S Boston, Mass. 



















































































Remove your 


Corns with a Korn-Hone 


in two minutes, without pain or soreness then or after. 
Relief is instant and lasting, so that you can wear your 
shoe immediately in perfect comfort, no matter how sore 
your corn has been. No trouble to use, lasts always. The 
whole family can use it. No danger from blood poison 25c 
Your money back if not perfectly pleased. Postpaid 


Korn-Hone Co., Box 1196, Owensboro, Ky. 
























= = 
(Bini TIT 


Get them from Gerne! 


Your class should design its own pin 
The “ Possibilities of the Master,”" by 
J. A. Mariner, shows how to develop 
original designs, for which we pay $5 to 
$10. Get it and our fine catalog—Free. 
GERNE JEWELRY CO., St. Louis, Mo. 
A Specialists in Fraternity Jewelry, 
Medals, Prize Cups, etc. 


ts $60 WEEKLY 


Robinson Folding Bath Tub. Big seller. Costs little, 


7 no plumbing, little water. Weight 15 pounds, 
ee folds into small roli. Full length baths, far better 
than tin tubs, Guaranteed 10 years. $10.0 day easily made. Write 

for free tub offer. Robinson Cabinet Mfg. Co., 454 Factories Bldg., Toledo, O. 


Wrinkles 


Thousands have successfully uscd this for- 
mula to remove traces of age, 
illness or worry: 1 oz. of pure 


& Powdered 
17 SAXOLITE 


dissolved in 14 pt. witch hazel; use as a face 
wash. The effect is almost magical. Deep- 
est wrinkles, crow’s feet, as well as finest lines, com- 
pletely and quickly vanish. Face becomes firm, smooth, 
fresh, and you look years younger. No harm to tenderest 
skin. Get genuine Saxolite (powdered) at any drug store. 
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Deal direct with our factory. You can save one- 
third the retail price. This handsome library table 
delivered to you, freight prepaid, for $19.50, set 
up and complete ready for use, (regular $30.00 
retail price) every part beautiful quarter sawed 


oak, finished in Golden Oak, Weathered, Fumed 


or early English, dull finish. Top dimensions 28" by 44". 
Big drawer with handsome wooden handles. Made and 
backed by manufacturers 15 years in the business. This 
table will look fine in your home. You save one-third 
by buying direct from us. 

Send for Table Book 

Our factory specializes in tables. Send for book de- 
scribing other styles. Every table a masterpiece of design 
and construction. All joints doweled or dovetailed and 
glued. 

Every table shipped ready to use, crated and packed with extreme 
care. Sule <elivery guaranteed. Prices include freight charges to 
your railroad station. All Raab tables guaranteed satisfactory or 
your money back. References, any bank in Flint. 

Write today for Raab Furniture Book showing advance styles for 
1915, beautiful li brary tables suld at one-third off regular retail prices. 
You get the dealer's profit. 

The book is free. A postal bringsit. Send for it today. 

Arthur E. Raab Furniture Company 
218 Grand Traverse St., Flint, Michigan 






























LEARN ELECTRO-PLATING 
Earn $75 to $175 Per Month 


We train you bin and praciically—with 
se te, practical outfits for plating in Pure 

Gold, Silver, Copper, Nickel, &c. We teach you 

how to do best work, easy to understand. Well 
paid profession. Platers in demand. More 
than expenses can be made whik 
learning. Send postal TODAY for 
full particulars, FREE. 


GRAY PLATING WORKS 
475 Gray Bullding 
Cincinnati, Chio. 

























You have never 
seen anything like 
this before 


The fragrance of thousands of blossoms 
in a vial 2 inches high. The most exquisite 
perfume science ever produced. Not di- 
luted with alcohol. 


Trade Mark Registered 
. > 








$1.50 at dealers or by mail. Send check, 
stamps, money order. 3 odors: Lily of tLe 
Valley, Rose, Violet. Money back if not 
pleased. 

Send 25c silver or stamps for miniature 
bottle with long glass stopper. 


Address Z 
PAUL RIEGER, 156 First St., San Francisco 
PARIS NEW YORK SAN FRANCISCO 
Flower Drops also in extract form—sold 
| Bag BY Boe [Eanet ze} In bulk—any quantity desired, $1.00 per oz. 
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Hammerless 


Ma L 1 Ln Repeating Shotguns 


20 Gauge—This neat little, sweet little pump 
gun adds zest to the sport of shooting—5 
shots, about 57% pounds, 25-inch barrel. A 
perfect gun for snipe, quail, partridge, wood- 
cock, squirrels, rabbits, etc. —handles fast and 
with wonderful precision. Q You will like the 
handsomely matted barrel—a high grade and 
exclusive feature. Q Uses 234- as well as 21- 
inch shells, allowing good, stiff loads for duck 
and trap shooting. @ For longer range or in- 
creased weight, you have option of 28-inch 
_ barrel at the same price—$24.00. 


12 and 16 Gauge: eeu for ducks, chs, grees 
foxes, trap shooting, etc.; build, weight bal- 
ance for the heavier loa Like t the 20 gauge, they have 
solid top, side ejection, matted barrel, take-down construc- 

tion, and the solid-steel-breech and safety features that 
make it the safest breech-loading gun built. Six quick 
shots. €, Hammer Guns, take-down, solid top, side 
ejection, closed-in-breech. Many grades and styles. 
Write for full details of 20 gauge—or send 3c postage for 
catalog of all Marlin repeating rifles and shotguns. 


lhe Marlin Firearms Co, 


20 Willow Street, New Haven, Connecticut 


Play Billiards at Home! 


Under our easy payment plan, the expense is scarcely notice- 


You will be surprised to find how easily you can own a 


BURROWES 
. Billiard ana POO! Table 


No special room is needed. The Burrowes Table can be set on your 
dining-room or library table, or mounted on its own legs or folding stand, 
and quickly set aside when not in use. Burrowes Tables are splendidly 
made and correct in every detail. The most expert shots, calling for 
skill of the highest order, can be executed with the utmost precision. Some 
of the leading professionals use Burrowes Tables for home practice. 
Sizes range up to 4% x 9 ft. [standard]. 


The Cost j is Trifling 


A few cents a day (far less than it costs to play in a public poolroom) 
will soon make you the owner of a handsome Burrowes Table. You can 
play on the Table while paying for it. Why not own your Table and play 
with family and friends in the home atmosphere instead of spending a 
greater amount, with nothing to show for it, for rental of a public table? 


FREE TRIAL — 
NO RED TAPE 


On receipt of first in- 
stallment we will ship 
Table. Play on it one 
week. If unsatisfactory 
return it, and on its 
receipt we will refund 
your deposit. This in- 


able. 


i E. T. BURROWES CO., 50 Spring Street, Portland, Me, 


$100 
DOWN 


Terms are very easy—$1 or 
more down (de; nome u 
on size and style ), 
sures you a free trial. and a small enone each 
Write today or mail month. Prices from $15 _ 
& . : the attached coupon. CUES, BALLS, ETC., FREE 


ae OE Se ET os eT Insist on Burrowes Rustless Insect Screens and Fold 
110 If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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Express prepaid 


Mattresses full double : 
bed size 1s } 
A.C.A. Ticking, 45 Ibs. $15.00 re | ( NS : 
Satin Finish Ticking, 45 Ibs. td 

$16.50 { 
Mercerized Art Twills, 45 lbs. ’ 

$18.00 
Special Hotel Style, 50 Ibs. $23.00 


Extra Thick French Edge, 60 Ibs. 
00 


Special Imperial Faz, 60 fhe 60 You can afford to insist on getting an 
Extra Thick Imperial Rolled Ostermoor when you buy a mattress. It 


Edge, 70 lbs. . . 


Mattresses in two parts, means comfort for you during many, 
50c extra 


Smaller sizes will cost many years of service. 


$1.00 less each size 
FREE Book or FREE Trial 


144-page book, with samples of ticking, sent free for post 
card. Or handsome, full-size Ostermoor Mattress, 4% ft. x 
6% ft., elegantly finished, expressed prepaid same day we 
receive your check or money order (see price list). Money 
returned without question if you are dissatisfied at end of 30 
days. Mattresses fully protected in leatherette paper and 
burlap. Write now. 


i 3 ned * OSTERMOOR & CO., 111 Elizabeth Street, New York 


Canadian Agency: Alaska Feather 4 Down Co,, Ltd,, Montreal 


N a 
COR 


Beauty ano Seofinement 


express themselves in pleasing and harmonious surroundings 
which reflect personal good taste. Where such refinement 
prevails you will find on My Lady’s dressing table—in the 
place of honor — 


DAGGETT & RAMSDELLS__, 
PERFECT COLD CREAM lil 


5 ; SS 
For twenty-four years it has been the accepted choice of FAM 
the woman who cares. Its use is a daily delight and its 


quality is revealed in a natural beauty and compelling 
charm that assures a place among attractive women. 


“Che Kind That Keeps” 


Tubes 25c and 50c — Jars 35c to $1.50 


Large trial tube with booklet: ‘* Beware the Finger 
of Time,” mailed for 10 cents coin or stamps, to 


Department 32 


DAGGETT & RAMSDELL 


New York City 
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Would You Accept This 
‘Special Holiday Offer? 


Standard of the World. Endorsed by Government and Railway Officials. Harris.Goar’s 
enlarged Easy Credit Plan now enables you to own one of these su Elgin Watches 
or a beautiful Diamond without missing the money. Write for Catalog. 


7 7 J J El 2 Now, during this 

ewe gin Special Holiday 
CE OL TT Sale, is the time to buy 
this elegant 17 JEWEL Elgin. Thoroughly factory tested, fitted in a beau. 
tiful Gold Strata Case, Factory stamped and Guaranteed 25 years, hand en- 
graved, plain polished or with your own monogram, and our startling offer is 
to send you this celebrated 1914 Model free of charge for your approval 


Ne Money Down 


Because we want to prove to you that the great vol- 
ume of our business actually enables us to do better 
by you than any other Watch or Diamond House in the 
World, and that on this particular watch we save you 
nearly half for it sells regularly at about $20 to $22. Our 


“itinrtene’ | price is Only *4 2" 


We take very great pleasure 
fn recommending the Harris- | We don’t want you to send us one cent—not a penny. 
Goar Jewelry Co., to the Sas’ Merely give us your full name and address that we may send 
io Paden yee this superb 17 Jewel Elgin ora Diamond on approval, ang 
trons everywhere through- f after you receive it, and want to keep it, pay us the sum o: 


ro i But if after you 
out the United States. Mr! Only S2 a Month ixveworn it 0 
and favorably known as men | —< sme oe eee days FREE and 
of energy and business integ- | don’t want to keep it, send it back at our expense, You as- 
rity, and we believe them | 8umenorisk whatever. You do not buy or pay onc cent until 
worthy of the fullest confidence | we have placed the watch or diamond right in your own hands 
of the public. (Signed) | for your decision, We want no security, no interest—no 3 
J. R. DOMINTCE, Pres. ta ust common honesty among men. Write for our BI 
Traders National Bank F WATCH AND DIAMOND BOOK today. Do it now! 


¥ TS mmeree Trt co. | HARRIS-GOAR CO., Dept. “1400 Kansas City, Mo. 


The House That Selis More Elgin Watches Than Any Other Firm in the W. 
XA 


9 @>SSa- = YOU CAN | 
“Six Screws | Hameed UB th 
ACTRESS: aD v0 


SaveFurnitureDollars! | Femee 


It takes six minutes to drive these six screws, and 


the saving is $13.25. Now if your time is worth more than - PEARL Reo Yat 


$2.21 a minute, don’t read any further. Famous For 


This advertisement is for those who $112 RICH. COMPLEXION 























































































want high-grade furniture at rock-bottom 
Tells You How To Be 


prices and approve a selling plan that 
HANDSODPIE 


actually saves big money. 


Over 30,000 This ¢ beauty cemeuel has 


American Homes genie dole seman, 


Stubborn cases have been cured 

that baffled cians for ai a 
buy Come-Packt Furniture for i=. You have never in all your life used savin like it. 
these substantial reasons. Here a eaely com —_ ry spots, nN cream, lotion, 
is an example of Come-Packt eruptions mag® ~ 
economy. 


enamel, salve, plaster, bandage, mask, yoaseage, 
’t mat 
This handsome table is No. 300 Library Table 


gare nla ruler edt Semegarten Tocichh 
a or ae 
Quarter-Sawn White Oak, with Come-Packt Price $11.75 of niuddy spots, bev 
rich, deep, natural markings; Shipping W elg' me 


of muddy spots, peppery blackheads, pim 
honestly made; beautifully fin- Sold on a Year’s Trial 


a 


Sa 


—ser-e 
Liat ae 





and eruptions, or whether your skin is rough 
iP 
ished to your order. Height, 


ond yen NS tried almost ev the sun 
30 inches; top 44x 28 inches; piaeidnerens 
legs, 234 inches square. Two ‘TAME 
Old Brass 


ao 





rid of the blemishes, This w 
positive! e b 
drawers; choice o 


or Wood Knobs. It comes to 
you in four sections, packed in a compact crate, shipped at 
knock-down rates. 

Our price, $11.75. With a screw-driver and six minutes you 
have a table that would ordinarily sell for $25! 


Free Catalog Shows 400 Pieces 


for living, dining or bedroom. Color plates show the exquisite 
finish and upholstering. Factory prices. Write for it today 
and we will send it to you by return mail. (11) 


Come-Packt Furniture Co., 1107 Fernwood Ave., Toledo, O. 
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112 If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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This Dy 
Bicycle Tire 


Such a ti ing you $4.25. Other year Motorcycle Tires. And the same experts and stand- 

pret cage ety arog 2 But now — ene in the making of these Goodyear-Akron 
° : : icycle lires. 

comes this Goodyear-Akron, single tube, guar- You can pay more for a tire. But, can you get more? 

anteed bicycle tire at about one-half the price. | You can pay /ess, but consider the risks. Here $2.48 brings 


4 3 < ‘ ou the best that men can make. 
This is a Goodyear tire—made in the world’s y 















largest tire factory. where up to 10,000 pneumatic How to Get Them 

tires are produced daily. Enormous output, modern be 
equipment and methods have established this new The plain tread costs _you $2.48 per tire. The 
low price for quality tires. Why Non-Skid $2.75. Ask your dealer 





ay more? No man can 
uild a better tire than Good- 





for them. If he hasn’t them, 


order from us direct. Start your 
tire economy by buying now. A beauti- 
ful quality tire awaits you. 


& Rubber Company, Dept. 212, Akron, Ohio 






ear. 
Goodyear Automobile Tires 
hold top place. So do Good- 


The Goodyear Tire 


















26 years in the 
manufacture of high-grade fur- 
niture, we are now selling direct to you at 
factory cost plus one small profit. 


The finest examples of the new American type are found in 
Sterling Furniture. This truly distinctive style is destined to take 
its place with the famous “‘period’’ designs—but you can buy it now at lower 
prices than your retailer asks you to pay for the ordinary inferior patterns that lack distinction. 


BUY STERLING FURNITURE AT FACTORY PRICES 


Sterling Furniture is guaranteed in every respect: shipped on approval with a money-back warr: 
Ne ote: = desks, amete, bureaus,etc.,, are furnished with steel safes for valuables, nny 

Free—a handsome catalogue awaits your post : 

card request. Get this large book of Sterling Furniture Co., 


handsome designs and money- 2511 Sterling Building 
oe offers. 


MUO ie 


ed 
























prEOoR DIA are = THE CO-OPERATIVE PRODUCING CO. 


IKRMONDS ‘ GENERAL THEATRICAL PRODUCERS. 


Representatives for managers and authors. 
at'1/50 the cost~IN SOLID GOLD RINGS” 





A.S. STERN JESSIE BONSTELLE and BERTRAM HARRISON 
President and Secretary. Managing Directors. 
Expert Criticism and Advice on Manuscripts to Unknown Authors 
Stock Productions of New Plays arranged for 
Miss Bonstelle and Mr. Harrison produce plays for Messrs. 
Shubert, Wm. A. Brady, Henry Miller, Margaret Anglin, Grace 
George, Mme. Kalish, Louis Mann, and are the Directors of the 
Northampton Municipal Theatre. Write for information. 
1022-3-4 Knickerbocker Theatre Bidg., New York 



































It is the stone nearest a diamond at a price which saves 
you money. An actually mined stone with lasting fire 
and brilliancy. You must see it to appreciate it, as thou- | 
sands of buyers have since 1905. Costs nothing to see. | 
WRITE FOR CATALOG TODAY. 


BARODA CO., Dept. R3, 1460 Leland Ave., Chicago 
L..v D. . 6 
Danda Leather Key-Purse | @@zcam Quick Money yirirccns 


With Your Name Stamped in Gold Learn things many growers never knew before, all 


zi “ explained in the new book, ‘‘Truth About Mushrooms.” 
25c Py uiet | pany atm 40c Add $10 to $70 a week to’ your income, Small capital 
Saves the clothing and prevents the 


starts it. Demand exceedssupply. Grow in cellars, sheds, 

~ boxes, etc. Now is besttime. Profits bigger and quicker. 

keys from rusting. Made of strong _.§ @ ¢ Anyone can doit. Women and children, too. Send for the book; it’s free. 
leather with nickel key ring. BUREAU OF MUSHROOM INDUSTRY, Dept, 1871842 N.ClarkSt., Chicago, Ill, 
Write for illustrated Catalogue of Price 75¢ 66 99 WITHOUT BEING 
Danda leather goods and novelties. i i be OVERHEARD 

| Wonderful whispering ‘telephon thpiece enables you to talk 

__DANDA GN. MFG, CO., 82 John St., New York freely without being overboard. Hold secret converration—Every 


Progressive Busi moos jaan sentt inform themselves on rons “sem ee ae eee for only 75 cents. 
cerning the opportunities Cosmopolitan presents to the small- ey s - 
space advertiser. Write to-day to Cosmopolitan Classified | Live ot —_ woo ae SAPORA TORIES = 
Directory, 119 West 40th Street, New York City. ae ~ Washington Street —o 


ine °2 2° 83 
A Genuine *2 nif Cc 
i War has not advanced our prices 
Equally good in the Shop, the Farm, or 
Forest; light but extra strong; resharp- 
ened easily. Stag handle, German 
silver finish; blades file tested, 
hand forged razor steel and war- 
ranted. Sample, 83c, 3 for $2, 
postpaid. Choicest Pearl $2each. 
Send for 80- page Free List 
and ‘‘How to Use a Razor” 
MAHER & GROSH CO. 
A million men are using our knives 77 A Street (Estab’d 1877) Toledo, Ohio 
When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 113 
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“YOU CHOOSE 


wisely and well 


twhen you buy 


GAS 


says Nancy Gaye 


Your Gas Company is 
a merchant who realizes 
that in order to get and 
hold your patronage he 
must give absolutely satis- 
factory service. 


He gives you the Gas 
Range, reducer of kitchen 
work and cost; perfect and 
hygienic Gas Light, supplied 
through artistic fixtures; the 
Gas Water Heater, summer 
comfort-giver; the Gas 
Heating Stove, defender 
against damp and chill; the 
labor-saving Gas Iron and 
many other time, trouble and 
cost-reducing home devices. 


His is one of the oldest 

and most important industries 

in your town—an industry that 

is contributing every day and night 

to your comfort, protection and health. 

He can prosper only by giving you 

satisfaction in every way, for his busi- 
ness is in your hands. 


Remember this when you buy Gas. 


Send for the free booklets: ‘‘A Thousand Uses for 
Gas,” “ The Hygienic Value of Gas Lighting.” 
FREE 
“THE STORY OF NANCY GAY” 
It's bright, it’s interesting, it's clean. 
And there's comfort-wisdom in it for every home- 





lover. 


A postal will bring it to you, 


National Commercial Gas Association 
29 West 39th St., New York City 


| 


Boys take to the American Model Builder like ducks 
take to water. It’s a bigman’s game—natural for them 
—supplies a distinct want in their nature. For every 
boy is fundamentally a builder, an inventor, and 


“THE AIMERICEIN — 
_MODEL BUILDER . 


gives him just the opportunity he craves—to think, to in- 
vent, to create, to construct, to build—‘‘to use his head.” 
The American Model! Builder contains all main mechanical 
Darts used in modern engineering—spring tempered, nickel- 
plated steel girders, gears, pinions, pulleys, beams, bolts, 
nuts, etc., with which boys can build bridges, derricks, etc., 
Fathers, and Boys, too. 


Write for illustrated free book 
**The Story of Steel,” which shows dozens of new 
noes and tells all about the American Model 

uilder. 
Eight sizes, 50c up, at Sporting Goods, Toy 
and Department Stores everywhere. 


The American Mechanical Toy Co., 
315 East First St., Dayton, Ohio 


ae nae 


Look for 
this mark 


_2 BANISHED in 


4 


No craving for tobacco in any form 
after the first dose. - : 

Don’t try to quit the tobacco habit unaided. 
It’s a losing fight against heavy odds and means a 
serious shock to the nervous system. Let the to- 
bacco habit quit YOU. _It will quit you, if you 
will just take Tobacco Redeemer, according to 
directions for two or three days. It is the most 
marvelously quick and thoroughly reliable remedy 
for the tobacco habit the world has ever known. 


Not a Substitute 


Tobacco Redeemer is absolutely harmless and 
contains no habit-forming drugs of any kind. It is 
in no sense a substitute for tobacco. After finishing 
the treatment you have absolutely no desire to use 
tobacco again or to continue the use of the remedy. 
It quiets the nerves, and will make you feel better 
in every way. It makes not a particle of difference 
how long you have been using tobacco, how much 
you use or in what form = use it—whether you 
smoke cigars, cigarettes, pipe, chew plug or fine cut 
or use snuff, Tobacco Redeemer will positively 
banish every trace of desire in from 48 to 72 hours. 
This we absolutely guarantee in every case or 
money refunded. 

Write today for our free booklet showing the deadly 
effect of tobacco upon the human system and positive proof 
that Tobacco Redeemer will quickly free you of the habit. 


Newell Pharmacal Company 
Dept. 306 . St. Louis, Mo. 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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Advantages 


The advantages 
in Waterman’s 
Ideals started the world 
using fountain pens. The advan- 
tages increase with the popularity of 
the pen. The first advantage is to carry ink 
safely in your pocket ready for immediate use. You 
write without the dip. Mussy ink-wells and scratchy 
steel pens are discarded. The patented Spoon Feed 
is the advantage featurethat assures proper ink flow 
in Waterman’s Ideals and prevents inky fingers and 
blots. The Gold Pens are an artful advantage. They 
are strong. They write smoothly; are of every de- 
gree from finest to coarsest. Hard iridium 
tips make them last for years. ‘The 

















Clip-Cap advantage prevents loss 
off the desk. 
Write for illustrated 
| TountainPet «:.:.. 
Prices $2.50 to $50.00 Everywhere—At the Best Stores Avoid Substitutes 


of pen from pocket or rolling 
leaflet of 
L. E. Waterman Company, 173 Broadway, New York 











24 School St., Boston 11s So. Clark St., Chicago 17 Stockton St., San Francisco 
107 Notre Dame St. W. Montreal Kingsway, London 6 Rue d’Hanovre, Paris 
and you 
df $200 x settus Superb Cornet 
fer, le 
Silver ‘Plated ile Conant wil ts 





‘ou for only $2.00. the balance at the — 
Foe Oca day. Free trial be: fore you decide to bi 


a REE Band Catalog! 183 6 
Wonstizen AEs eee Creiea!| Bosom Oralghely 


Cece = with See Serene. Gem nerous allowance for old pe 
Ee 





th yu. 8S. Gov’t. W 
ties Super iple Silver] today for Free Ban ore Ciatate as ~ 


ic Cornet, genuine 
lentose Lovie Cornet, se oa "THE RUDOLPH WURLITZER ECO 


STRAIGHTEN Ns, Ks 
yee coche gi 


by using ACHFELDT’S 
PERFECTION TOE SPRING 


Worn at night, with auxiliary 
appliance for day use 


AN Reeth Rey 
Correct Dress 


amon 








Removes the Actual Cause 
of the enlarged joint and bunion. 
Sent on approval. Money back if 
not as represented. Send outline of 
foot. Use my Improved Instep Sup- 
port for weak arches. 

Full particulars and advice free in plain envelope. 
M. ACHFELDT, Foot Specialist 
Room 445, 168 W. 28d St., New York 


20 you warit to ATIOW 


















HOW TO DEVELOP 
VITALITY, ENERGY, ENDURANCE, a 
NERVE STRENGTH, MUSCULAR STRENGIH r Lisle 25¢ 
PERFECT PHYSIQUE ? . pen city 
My FREE BOOKS, “The Whys of Exercise” and “The Silk 5O¢ 


First and Last Law of Physical Culture,” tell you, if you are 


>> weak or underdeveloped, how to grow strong; if strong, how to os 

row str They explain how to develop the | d Y ; - AY ° 

srow atones.. They exlain how to develop the unas od | HUQ GSM OUINOCK@ MOONS OUnO MIT 
to improve health and strength internally as well as externally. 

d TO-DAY—NOW—for these FREE BOOKS. 
Enclose 4c. in stamps to cover postage. 
PROF. H. W. TITUS 

© 56-58 Cooper Sq. Dept. 85 New York City 
When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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a helical spring to take up the shock— 

an anti-rebound air chamber to check the 
rebound and anti-side motion links to prevent 
side rocking—the motion that encourages 
skidding and throws your car out of alignment. 
@Even if you could get another device that 
had these three features, it would pay you to 
insist on the K-W, because of K-W quality. 
QK-W Road Smoothers work harder than any 
part of your car, but they resist the constant 
gruelling wear, because in every K-W Road 
Smoother you get—high grade heat-treated 
drop forgings; electric smelted, chrome 
vanadium steel springs and phosphor bronze 
bushings throughout. Only such materials, 
high grade workmanship and rigid inspection 
could make possible our broad guarantee, and 
assure you lasting comfort. 
{Beware of imitations. The K-W is the only Road 
Smoother, and is sold by dealers who know the dif- 


ference, everywhere, at one price. 
{Look for the name ‘“‘K-W Road Smoother.” 


_If your dealer cannot supply you, sent direct 
on receipt of price. Write for illustrated 
booklet “Taking out the Bumps.” 


Ghetica riding on rough roads demands 


You dont 
have to Raise 


to know the 
Efficiency and 
Reliability of 
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Sampler 


12 Sampler box was originally 
planned as an introduction to ten 
popular kinds of Whitman’s Chocolates 
and Confections. The Sampler contains 
17 ounces of super-extra candies so fully 
assorted that it has proved perhaps the 
most popular package of candy in 
America. 


9 


Sampler 


is sold by our dealer-agents in every state, 
in every city and in nearly every town in 
the country. Wherever “she” may live, 


you can Send Her a Sampler. 


One dollar a package; more in extreme 
West. If no agent near you, we will send 
a package anywhere on receipt of $1.00 


STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, Inc. 
Philadelphia 


Makers of Wie? 


INSTANTANEOUS CHOCOLATE 


116 If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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Choose the Best 
in Furniture 


When people desire the best in furniture, 


they are attracted 


Karp2n Furniture 


because it has always exemplified in the 
highest degree the features of comfort, dura- 


i. bility and beauty. 


It is superior in its Cabi- by 


net Making, Upholstering, Materials, and in 
every feature identified with the very best. 


This trade-mark 
,| found on furni- 
, ture of our make, 
; insures its qual- 
j ity and your sat- 
isfaction. 





j No, 7356. “Adam’’ Rocker. 
j Mahogany Frame with cane 
4 Seat, 


orange etaagnomnagemmengaar-ganeor~canggynseedeecensernseeceveracooesensatenscarencteeseeteet 


||MO!735 6 


Karpen 


Cuaranteed 





Upholstered 


ig Neg Tara 


|S. Karpen & Bros. 


Ask for Karpen 
Furniture when 
shopping. Send 
14c in stamps for 
Design Book Y— 
a helpful bookon 
home furnishing. 


rpen Bidg., Chicago 






ain & Broadway, N.Y. |/ 
0 Sud 


bury St., a 


6133, “Adam” Prox iy 
back and Carved Mahogany Frame. Tapestry or / 
silk velours, 47 
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, ne Pen like this 


T’S transparent. You look right through the 
heart of the pen and see its inner workings. 
Hold it up to the light and watch the ink chase 
down the barrel. See how the Lucky 
Curve Ink Feed drains back the ink 
and keeps pen from leaking. A new 
idea in fountain pens—for folks who 
like to “set the pace.”—Geo. S. Parker 


PARKER 


TRANSPARENT 


FOUNTAIN PEN 


So teetotally different from any other fountain pen that 
you'll warm up toit like a hungry man toa square meal. 
Get one of these new transparent pens now while it has 
the special charm of novelty and watch your neighbors 
take notice when you start using it. The transparent 
barrel tells you in advance when the pen needs refilling. 





Parker New Self-Filler Parker Jack Knife Safety 


No outside projections or Can be carried in a man’s 
mechanism — no openings cket, lady’s purse or 
into barrel. ‘‘ Press-the- Ccodbue without danger of 
button” and it fills in two leaking—a vise-like safety 
seconds at any inkwell. lock shuts back the ink. 

Parker Pens—Standard, Self-Filling, Transparent, Jack Knife Safety 
—are made in over 200styles. Fifteen thousand ‘‘live wire’ dealers 
sellthem. If you can't locate a dealer write for illustrated catalog. 
PARKER PEN COMPANY, 106 Mill St., Janesville, Wis. 
No. 4St. Bridge St.,London, England; No. 25 Bredgade, Copenhagen, 
Denmark ; Cairo, Egypt. New York Retail Store, Woolworth Bldg. 
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WINTON SIX 


Write Your Own Guarantee 





Lhe American Beauty 


HE first company in America to manufacture a market- 

| able motor car of any type (1898), and the first in the 

world to manufacture six-cylinder cars exclusively (1907), 

has so thoroly developed the Winton Six that today this car 

is the one outstanding exemplar of wholesome American 
beauty and merit. 

@, The Winton Six is free from every trace of foreign imitation. Its 


goodness is not of the make-believe kind that exists chiefly in the buyer’s 
imagination. 


@, You have only to see this car to recognize its exceptional charm, and 
you have only to ride in it to know that the Winton Six will add a new 
zest to your enjoyment of life. 


@, Your particular Winton Six can be finished to conform to your indi- 
vidual taste, making it distinctly your personal possession—not merely 
anybody’s car. 


Our catalog tells the facts fully and briefly. 


The Winton Motor Car Co., 103 Berea Road, Cleveland, O. 


Branch Houses in Twenty American Cities 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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Established 1880 
Incorporated 1899 


Oldsmobile quality needs no explanation. 

Fifteen years of building motor cars has given the 
Oldsmobile an accepted place in the minds of all 
who know motor car design. 

Those who, for reasons of economy, have purchased 
cars of lower quality, are keenly aware of the differ- 


ence. 


Even competitors acknowledge it. 


So when we announced a new Oldsmobile—our “‘Light 
Four’ for $1285 —naturally there arcse the question, 
‘“‘Is it really up to the Oldsmobile standard?”’ 


Men everywhere, after seeing 
this new car, have answered 
this question for us. They are 
answering it by buying as fast 
as we can produce them in 
our factory. 

Refinements that All Can 
Appreciate 

You need not have expert 
automobile knowledge to fully 
appreciate the harmonious 
lines, the exquisite finish, the 
completeness and unusual 


values of this new car. 

For, first of all, it is apparent that 
the new model, in body lines, is an 
exact reproduction ona smaller scale, 


of the big Oldsmobile Six, which is 
known everywhere as the ‘‘Greatest 
Six-Cylinder Car in America.’’ With 
its 112 inch wheel base, and low 
center of gravity, it presents the 
same evenness of proportion and 
grace of line that you have always 
associated with the name “Olds- 
mobile.” 

A close examination shows many 
other features that are characteris- 
tic of the larger Oldsmobile. Circas- 
sian walnut woodwork throughout; 
a beautiful dash unit with every in- 
strument set flush; cast aluminum 
foot and running boards; concealed 
tool box; jiffy curtains, and extra 
quality one man cape top, with 
boot; twelve spoke, hickory wheels, 
natural finish; extra wide doors—a 
true five-passenger car, with luxur- 
ious comfort for every passenger. 
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Seven - passenger touring 


ain 
Do You Prefer a “Six”? 
Six”” is everywhere called the 
most distinctive and beautiful six-cylinder car in America, 
and enjoys an ever increasing popularity. This year our 
output will be increased to keep up with the demand. 


The Famous Oldsmobile “ 


“A” describing the Oldsmobile “Six”, sent on request. 


1285 


Critical Men Acknowledge True 
Oldsmobile Quality in This 


“Light Four” 


Delco Lighting and 
Starting System 

Of course, you know that among 
starting and lighting systems, Delco 
stands at the head. Few cars selling 
for less than $2000 can afford it. 

Sidelights are eliminated, as the 
searchlights have dimming arrange- 
ments for city driving. 

_At night the dash unit is flooded 
with electric light. Speedometer and 
eight day clock are always in plain 
view, and every detail of control is 
under your hand, equally easy to 
see, day or night. 


A Marvelous New Motor 


The New Oldsmobile motor, 
mounted on the main frame with 
three-point suspension, is the over- 
head valve type, small bore and 
long stroke, and is capable of great 
flexibility, giving a range of speed 
from five to fifty miles per hour. It 
makes from sixteen to eighteen 
miles on a gallon of fuel. 

A special! Oldsmobile silencer 
smothers all noise. 

Oldsmobile quality and thorough- 
ness go deeper than the surface es- 
sentials. They are built into every 
part and piece of material by care- 
ful workmen who have for years 
guarded Oldsmobile prestige by the 
most painstaking attention todetail. 

You will enjoy looking at this car 
at the showrooms of any of our hun- 
dreds of dealers or branches. Our 
Catalog ‘‘B’’, describing it in every 
detail, sent on request. 


1 Olds Motor Works 


Lansing, Michigan 


body, $2975.00. Catalog 
































































Standing, ready to be twisted to any angle 
and concentrate light on any object desired. 


| SAVE YOUR EYES! Everything depends upon your eye-sight 


Your eyes are your most valuable possession—save them. 
Here is the very thing you have been wishing for to prevent 
eye-strain and to preserve your sight. 


The “WALLACE” “s Portable Electric Lamp 


Cosmopolitan Magazine 


The lamp of a hundred uses, because it 


Stands, Hangs; Clamps or Sticks ANY PLACE 


or at any angle you put it 


Concealed in the base of lamp and out of the way when not 
in use is an automatic clamp for clamping lamp to any 


part of a desk, chair, bed-rod, dressing table—an 
rubber suction cup for fastening lamp to mirror, window pane, 


“iron grip” 


marble, tile, or any non-porous surface—spring 
for hanging lamp to wall —ten feet of silk exten- 
sion cord with patent plug that connects into 
any electric socket. The WALLACE fits 
any size or shaped bulb. Its shade and bulb can be 
tilted in an instant to any conceivable angle, or turned 
in any direction. Made of high-grede brass, beauti- 
fully nickeled. Weighs about a pound—stands 12 
inches high—can be folded into a top-like ball, and 
slipped into a grip for travelling. (See cut). The 
greatest lamp ever made for the tourist or traveller. 


Special Introductory Offer. 10 Days’ FREE Trial 


We want you to try this lamp—once you use it, you will 
never be without it. Tear this advertisement out, write 
your name and address across its face in ink, pina $2 bill 
(or your personal check, or a money order) to it, and mail 
to us, at our risk, and a ““ WALLACE” will go to you at 
once by parcel post, prepaid. Saving your eye-sight is 
worth twenty times $2. Write now, before you forget it. 


The C. WALLACE NOVELTY CoO. 


Lamp clamped to bed-rod. 


Clamped to Desk 


Out of way—ives concentrated 









Reading in Bed 





light 














Folded together when not in use, 
or when travelling. 


wear like diamonds. Brilliancy guarantee 
rN forever. Stand file, acid and firelikediamonds, Havena 
7 r¥ paste, foil or backing. Set only in 14 karat solid gold 
mountings. About 1-30th the price of diamonds. A 
» #\. marvelous synthetic gem—will cut glass. Guaranteed 
not an imitation and to contain no glass. 
Sent C.O. D. subject to examination. a 
today forour 4-color catalog DeLuxe, it’s free. 


Remob Jewelry Co., 614 Washington Ave., St. Louis i 


1 SAVE 


ON THIS 


HANDSOME 
MISSION 
ROCKER 


Has fine auto seat with 9 
Covered in Imperia! 





springs. 
leather. Frame is made of se- 
lected oak, quarter sawed 


back and arms. It represents 
in every way, a rocker your 
dealer would price at $11.00. 

In our big 90-page Free Furniture catalog “X” we show hun- 
dreds of pieces of furniture some very rare in design and on 
every piece you SAVE 30% TO 50%. 

How do we do it? We are mnanufacture rs. All expenses of trav el- 
ing salesmen, jobbers, retailers, dealers, rent, clerk hire and retailers’ 
profits are done away with. 

SHIPPED ON APPROVAL. Any purchase will be shipped on 
approval—must be exactly as represented or we will return 
your money. Unpack your purchase—arrange it in your own 
home—compare it with our catalog description—You will find it 
better than you ever hoped. Everything else will be like it in our 
90-page FREE catalog “X”’. Send for it today—for catalog ** X""— 
Look at the bargains, then furnish your home from 
THE DIRECT FURNITURE CO., Dept. 11, 42 Main Street, Cincinnati. Ohio 
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18-20 East 41st St., New York 


AGENTS—A few good locations open for reputable agents. 
Write for information. 









Perfect Shaving Lamp 
Attached to mirror Ly suction-oup. 












AMATEURS ONLY: YOUR ‘CHANCE 


Big Prize Contest just announced; open only to those who have 
never before sold phetoplays. Great opportunity for New 
Writers with New Ideas. Previous experience or special education 
not necessary. If you attend the movies you know the kind of 
ideas they want, and if you are willing to take a few lessons in spare 
time at home you have just as good a chance to win a big cash 
prize as anybody. This means yow. One of your “happy thoughts” 
may win, and be made into a photoplay that will be shown. over 
your name, in theatres all over the country. Write at once, before 
Big Prize Contest closes, for full particulars and for free booklet, 


“How to Write Photoplays. 
ELBERT MOORE, Box 772 CK, CHICAGO 


ys I 


fet. 














. — We Teach You 
’ W the Business 


400% to 800% Profit in Popcorn 


Crispette and Candy Business 


Crowds swarm to buy our Kettle-Popped Popecrn—popped under glass!—seasoned 
while popping! —GREAT BIG—CRISP—FLUFFY KERNELS! Corn pops 25 per cent. 
bigger with the Dellenbarger machine and 100 per cent. better product. Our delicious 
CRISPETTES melt in your mouth. Wonderful new Automatic Crispette Press is a 
regular money-mill! Big extra money in candy! 


Complete Course in Candy Making FREE—Easy to Learn 
Write Rr ONCE for FREE Catalor, new money-making plans, special prices and 
sensational easy payment offer. NOW is the time to start. No experience necessary 


and very little money. Write 


A: D. DELLENBARGER CO., 617 W. Jackson Blvd., Chicago 





If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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““You’ve Simply 


More Money 





QUICKLY 


Got to Earn 


Your living expenses are increasing—everything costs more 


than it used to. 


Worrying will not mend matters. The cost of living will be higher 
before it is lower. You’ve simply got to earn more money. 


Business today demands trained men and pays them salaries based upon what they 
know. You've got to earn more and you CaM earn more, but you must have the 


training to fit you for a bigger salary. 


The business of the International 
Correspondence Schools is to pre- 
pare men for better jobs. They will 
give YOU the special training that 
you need to advance in your present 
occupation or fit you for more 
congenial work. 


For 23 years the I. C. S. have been help- 
ing men just like you to earn more money, 
quickly. Of the 270 I.C. S. courses of 
instruction there is one that meets your 
needs, 

Learn how easily you can fit yourself for 
a higher salary, without loss of time from 
your present occupation. Mark and mail 
the coupon now, and full information will be 
sent to you. 


Mark the. Coupon 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 


| INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS 


Box 841 SCRANTON, PA. 


Explain, without further obligation on my part, how 
I can qualify for the position before which I mark X 


Salesmanship Civil Service 
Electrical Engineer 
Elec. Lighting Supt. Bookkeeping 

Electric Car Running Stenography&Typew 


Railway Mail Clerk 


riting 


Electric Wireman Window Trimming 


Telephone Expert 


Show Card Writing 


Architect Lettering & Sign Painting 


Building Contractor Advertising 


Architectural Draftsman Commercial Illustrating 
Structural Engineer Industrial Designing 


Concrete Construction Commercial Law 


Mechan. Engineer Automobile Running 


Mechanical Draftsman Teacher 
Refrigeration Engineer English Branches 


Civil Engineer Goed English for Every One 


Surveyor Agriculture 
Mine Superintendent Poultry Farming 


MetaFPMining Plumbing & Steam Fitting 


Locomotive Fireman & Eng. Sheet Metal Worker 
Stationary Engineer Navigation 
Textile Manufacturing Languages 


Gas Engines Chemist German 


ND incest = 
Present Occupation__ 


Street and No. 
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Fair Play in Telephone Rates 


tried by the government-owned sys- 
tems and have so restricted the use 
of the telephone that it is of small value. 


The great majority of Bell subscrib- 
ers actually pay less than the average 


T is human nature to resent paying 

more than any one else and to 
demand cheap telephone service re- 
gardless of the cost of providing it. 

But service at a uniform rate 
wouldn't be cheap. 

It would simply mean that those 
making a few calls a day were paying 
for the service of the merchant or 
corporation handling hundreds of calls. 

That wouldn't be fair, would it? 
No more so than that you should 
pay the same charge for a quart of 
milk as another pays for a gallon. 

To be of the greatest usefulness, the 
telephone should reach every home, 
office and business place. To put it 
there, rates must be so graded that 
every person may have the kind of 
service he requires, at a rate he can 


easily afford. 


Abroad, uniform rates have been 


rate. There are a few who use the 
telephone in their business for their 
profit who pay according to their 
use, establishing an average rate 
higher than that paid by the majority 
of the subscribers. 

To make a uniform rate would be 
increasing the price to the many for 


the benefit of the few. 


All may have the service they re- 
quire, at a price which is fair and rea- 
sonable for the use each makes of the 
telephone. 

These are reasons why the United 
States has the cheapest and most 
efficient service and the largest number 
of telephones in the world. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 


One Policy 


One System 


Universal Service 


3 If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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NABISCO 
Sugar Wafers 


—entrancing sweets 
which are always 
and everywhere 
popular. Wafer 
confections cen- 
tered with delicate- 
ly flavored cream. 
The perfect accom- 
paniment for every 
dessert. In ten-cent 
tins; also in twenty- 
five-cent tins. 






















NATIONAL 
BISCUIT 
COM PANY 


ANOLA 


—a new concep- 
tion in chocolate- 
flavored sweets. 
Exquisite wafers of 
crisped 

baking 

with choc- 

olate-fla- 

vored cream 
nestling be- 
tween. Anola 
has achieved 
a new delight 
which only 
taste can tell—a flavor which 
gives immediate pleasure. 
In ten-cent tins. 
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If You Want Cove Work 
You Can Get It 


Almost any wall or ceiling effect can be 
obtained by using BEAVER BOARD. Note other 
pictures at bottom of page, and view at left in the 
home of Mr. Geo. W. Klewer, a well-known 
architect of Chicago. 


Do You Really KNOW How to Use BEAVER BOARD 


It’s worth while for anyone who intends to 
build or remodel, to investigate this standard 
building material thoroughly. 

The great growth in the use of BEAVER BOARD 
in eight years has been paralleled by a growth in or- 
ganization service to users, architects, carpenters and 
builders that is unique. Write to our department of 
Design and Decoration for full particulars. 

You will also receive a painted sample, booklet 
“‘BEAVER BOARD and Its Uses,’”’ and complete in- 
structions for application. 


The Beaver Board Companies | 


United States: 318 Beaver Road, Buffalo, N. Y. 
Canada: 518 Wall St., Beaverdale, Ottawa. 


Great Britain: 4 Southampton Row, Loadon, W. C. 





Some reasons for BEAVER BOARD'S 


success are as follows: 


It is put up in panels —affording great oppor- 
tunity for design. 


It has a beautiful pebbled surface, admirably 
suited to painting. 


It doesn’t crack; needs no repairs; does away 
with wall-paper. 

It is quickly and easily put up, no litter or bits 
of lath, splotches of plaster, torn paper and paste. 


BEAVER BOARD has been made better than 
ever this year; more rigid, more beautiful, more 
than ever proof against heat, cold, climate and 
moisture. 


Sold by 8,000 builders’ supply, lumber and hard- 
ware dealers in sizes to meet your needs, 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 


BOARD 
Walls & Ceilings 
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Brunswick “Baby Grand” 
Pocket-Billiard Style 


Billiards for Every Home 


UR latest volume, “The Home Magnet,”’sparkles with the sunshine 

of sport properly played—of facts interestingly told—of pleasure 

to be easily secured. Billiards—home billiards—the tonic for tired brains 

and unsteady nerves—is graphically explained in simple English and 

beautifully colored pictures—in ‘ ‘The Home Magnet.’’ This document 

also tells of the famous Brunswick “‘Baby Grand’’ Billiard and Pocket- 

Billiard Tables, including the ‘‘Convertible’’ Tables which can be in- 

stantly changed into dining and library tables. Every page reveals i 

unlimited sources of satisfaction. This book, like the billiard tables it e 
portrays, is a worthy product. Coupon brings it with our compliments. 


Brunswick “‘Baby Grand’’ 


Pocket and Carom Billiard Tables 


are not toys, but real billiard tables giving the same speed, 
the same accurate angles and long life of Brunswick regu- 
lation tables. The ‘‘Baby Grand”’ varies in size only, 
not in performance. Sizes 3x6 ft.,34% x7 and4x 8. 

Larger sizes in different styles. Made in rich San 
Domingo mahogany, with genuine Vermont slate 
bed, celebrated Monarch quick-acting cushions and 
fast imported billiard cloth. Complete playing 
equipment free with each table. 
















SYS 
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A Lifetime to Play— rie es The Home] Magnet a 
A Year to Pay 


: 7 a ick- Co. 
‘*Play while you pay’’ is the Brunswick way. The Brunswick-Balke-CollenderCo. 
On terms as low as 20 cents a day you can | Dept. 4F, 623-633 5. Walash Ave..Chlengs | 
have a Brunswick “Baby Grand’’ Pocket and Please send me the free co!or-illustrated eee 
Carom Billiard Table in your home. Factory “Billiards—The Home Magnet 
prices — 30 days free trial. Now mail the and details of your 30-day free trial offer. 
coupon for your copy of ‘‘The Home Magnet’’ 1 
—while the edition lasts. | 
1 


The Brunswick-Balke-Collender Co. 
Dept.4F, 623-633 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago, Ill. 
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LONG-LIFE 


OU assured Peter Pan that you 
believed in Fairies. So believe 
that Vitralite, the Long-Life White 

Enamel, fairy-like, makes old or new 

rooms radiant with light, life and cheer, 

and transforms shabby woodwork into 

a porcelain-like surface in the winking 

| of a Kewpie’s eye. 

7  Vitralite is just as magical as if *t were 

4 made by Fairies, from white poppies, and 





NWS AMERICAN FACTORIES 
New York Burrato Cuicaco 


BRIDGEBURG. CANADA 
’ 
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Pratt & Lambert-Inc. 99 Tonawanda Street, Buffalo, N. Y. In Canada, 41 Courtwright St., Bridgeburg, Ontario 


LAMBERT VARNISHES 


ESTABLISHED 65 YEarS 
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WHITE ENAMEL 














applied while the world sleeps. It will not 
crack or chip, and is water-proof, indoors or } 
outdoors, on wood, metal or plaster. 

Send for Booklet and Two Sample Panels 
one finished with Vitralite and the other with *’61°* Floor 
Varnish, the kind you can test with a hammer. ‘Test the sample 
panel yourself. Stamp on it! The wood may dent but the & 
varnish won’t crack. “61 is mar-proof, heel-proof and 
water-proof, hot or coid. 

The quality of P. & L. Varnish Products has always been 
their strongest guarantee. Our established policy is full satisfaction 
or money refunded. 

Pratt & Lambert Varnish Products are used by painters, 
specified by architects, and sold by paint and hardware dealers AG @} 
everywhere. cS 













FOREIGN FacTORIES 
London PARIS 
HamMBURG 
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Be sure your clothes are 


Hart Schaffner & Marx made 


Go always wins in the battle for business 
growth; men soon find that “cheap” clothes 


are usually expensive. 

Our quality is in the materials, the style, the workmanship; 
and our unlimited guarantee of satisfaction. That’s why it 
pays to find our label when you buy clothes; a small thing 
to look for, a big thing to find. 

You see illustrated two of our ulsterette models; ulster comfort 
with a dressy appearance. Such overcoats are economy at 


$25; or more, or less, Suits and overcoats $18 and up. 
See this illustration in colors in our dealer’s window. 


Hart Schaffner & Marx 


Chicago Good Clothes Makers on 
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Boiling Water 


Jor 24 hours 


- 





For twenty-four hours hot water was allowed 
to run continuously upon this board varnished 
with Valspar. Then the board was submitted 
to a similar test with cold water, for one week. 


At the end of that time the finish was as per- 
fect as at the beginning — without even a sus- 
picion of whiteness — because the finish was 
Valspar, the absolutely waterproof varnish. 


VALENTINE’S 


PAR 


“The Varnish That Won't Turn White 






Do you realize what this test means to you? It means— 


—that your leaky radiators, your wet boots, and ordinary 
household accidents cannot injure your Valsparred floors, 
furniture or woodwork. 


— that*your Valsparred floors and wainscoting can be washed 
with soap and water as one would wash tile. It does away 
with the necessity for unsanitary oils. 


—that in your Valsparred kitchens and bathrooms there is 
no danger from splashed water. : 


— that on your piazzas and doors, and all places exposed to 
the elements, Valspar retains its brightness indefinitely. 


—that Valspar protects your furniture from dampness, from 
liquids and hot dishes, and scratches. Many manufacturers 
are putting out furniture bear- 
ing a little label, ‘‘Finished 
with Valspar’’, furniture that 
you can get if you ask for it, . 
with dull or polished finish: Special Offer 
e’ll send you enough var- 
Specify Valspar the next time nish for a table or chair 


you have any varnishing Upon receipt of your name and ad- 
dress, with ten cents to cover cost 


done. of mailing and package, we will 
And ask your dealer about send you a %4-pint can of Valspar. 
our guarantee, **Vour money This can contains sufficient Valspar 


‘ * ” to cover with two coats a medium- 
back if not satisfied. size table, a chair, or kitchen drain- 


board, etc. 








ee Te 





7 
VALENTINE Use this Valspar on the article 
& COMPANY which gets the hardest service in 
your home. Submerge it in water 
450 Fourth Ave., New York for any length of time. Wash it with 
Largest Manutacturers of High-grade soap and water. Pour boiling water 
Varnishes in the World eng : ’ 
on it. Notice, too, that it won't 
ESTABLISHED 1832 scratch white. We want you to sat- 
IN isfy yourself that Valspar is abso- 
wut JALENTS ES“ lutely waterproof and as nearly 

RIN ISH wearproof as possible. 
NEW YORK CHICAGO BOSTON Send for this trial can before you 
TORONTO PARIS AMSTERDAM forget it. 
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For Delicious Doughnuts: 


* . 4 teaspoonsful baking 
214 teaspoonsful Swift’s Silver- powder 
Leaf Brand Pure Lard 4 teaspoon cinnamon 


1 cup sugar 


3 eggs 4 teaspoon grated nutmeg 
1 cup milk 14 teaspoon salt 


Cream lard and add 4 of sugar. Beat eggs until light, add re- 
maining sugar, combine the two mixtures. Add 34 cups flour, 
baking powder, salt and spices and enough more flour to make a 
dough just stiff enough to roll. Roll, cut out and fry in deep fat 


(Swift’s Silver-Leaf Brand Pure Lard). Drain on brown paper. 


Swift & Company 


4122 Packers Ave., Chicago, IIl. 





If you prefer a Shaving Stick—some 
men won’t use anything else—it is 
dollars to doughnuts your choice 
will be Williams’ either in the 
Holder-Top form or in the famil- 

iar Hinged-Cover Nickeled Box. 
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—but if it is Shaving 
Powder you like best, 
there is only one best 
and that is Williams’. 


sili , ; Send 4c. in Stamps 
—while if your ideal shaving _for a miniature trial pack- 
preparation isa Cream youwill age of any one of these 


q : in Willi : three articles, or 10c. in 
find your ideal in Williams’, ps for our Assortment 


“e ” 
the cream of creams. No. 1, which contains min- 


: iature trial packages of all 
Take your choice ibe anion 


They are all Williams’ and all that the A ieee 
name Williams’ means to youand has The J. B. Williams Co. 
. meant to generations of shavers. Dept. A, Glastonbury, Conn. 





a 


a 


ad 


r 





